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BOOKS of Entertainment lately printed for WARD 


ple-Bar, and ſold alſo at their Shops in York and 
Scarborough. 


I. HE Vocal Miſcellany, a Collection of above 
800 Celebrated Songs, many of which were 
never before printed, with the Names of the Tunes 
prefix d to each Song, in Two Vols. Price 6s. 
N. B. Either Volume may be had alone. 
2. The Beauties of the Engliſn Stage, or a Collection 
of all the Celebrated Paſſages, Soliloquies, Similies, De- 


i ſcriptions, and other Poetical Beauties in the Engliſh 


Plays, Ancient and Modern, continued down to the 
Year 1737. Digeſted under proper Heads in alpha- 


betical Order, with the Names of the Plays and their 


ſeveral Authors referr'd to. In Two Vols. Price 58. 
3. The Chriſtian Turk, or the inſtruftive and en- 

tertaining Adventures of Prince Fakaya, Son to Maho- 

met III. Emperor of the Turks, who loſt his Succeſ- 


.. ion to. the Ortoman Empire, by being privately bred 


up in the Chriſtian Religion. The whole intermix'd 


with ſeveral delightful Hiſtories of the moſt illuſtrious 


Perſonages, and containing the greateſt Variety of Events 
ever yet publiſh'd. The Second Edition. Tranſlated 
from the Original French. In Two Volumes. Price 4s. 

4. The Life of Oſman the Great, Emperor of the Turks, 
who firſt attempted the Conqueſt of Poland, and unit- 
ing that Kingdom to the Dominions of the Ottoman 
Porte. Compiled by Madam De Gomer, Author of La 
Belle Aſemblie. Tranſlated from the French by John 
Williams Eſq; In Two Volumes. Price 4s. 

5. La Payſan Parvenue, or the Fortunate Peaſant. 
Tranſlated from the French by Mr. Addiſon. 129. 
Price 2s. 6d. 

6. A Journey from London to Scarborough, and the 
Scarborough Miſcellanies, for the Years 1732, 1733, 
1734. being all the Genuine Pieces publiſhed relating 
to that Place. 

7. An Enquiry into the Contents, Virtues, and Uſes 
of cold and hot Mineral Springs, 
brated Waters of Scarborough, 
Surgeon, Price 18. 


and CHANDLER at the Ship ju/? without Tem- 


rticularly the cele- © 
* by John Atkins 


Les Amuſemens de Spa: 
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G E R M A . 
CONTAINING 
The NaTvuRre of the ſeveral SPRINGS, 
with their SincuLar VirTuEs and Us zs. 
The Reaſons (beſides that of drinking the Waters) 
why they are frequented by People of 
F the firft 22 ö 4 po P 
The various DiveRSIions and AMUSEMENTS 
of the Place. 


Many SzcxeT HisToRigs and ADVENTURES 
of the principal Perſons reſorting to it. 
Intermixt with innumerable Strokes of the moſt 
refined Wit, Humour, Gaiety, c. 

The whole adorn'd 
With Thirteen COPPER PLATES, 
finely engrav'd, repreſenting the Town of SPAW, 
with the ſeveral FounTains, CAs cADP ES, 


Warks, and Avenuss in the Neighbourhood 
of that CELEBRATED VILLAGE. 


1— 


Tranſlated from the Original FRENCH. 
The Second EDrrio N. 2 
VG L. II. | 

LONDON 


Printed for and ſold by Warp and CranDita at the Ship © 


Juſt without Temple-Bar, and at their I 
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H E Life of thoſe who drink the 
Waters at Sea, is ſomething ſo 
SN beyond agreeable, that the Days 
2 Pass with amazing Swiftneſs. I is 
WA La perpetual Scene of being buſted 


— — is 3 leiſure to write a Letter. No- 
body reads, becauſe all ſerious Employments are in- 
jurious and prohibited. The Drinkers have a con- 
ſtant Inclination to ſleep, yet 1 abundantly leſs 
there than any where elſe: And indeed Sleep is 
look'd upon as an Encroacher upon the publick Di- 
verſion; and we were aſham'd of having dard to 
ſleep by Agreement; ſo we dreſs'd with Expedi- 
tion to retrieve the loſt Time; ant as ſoon as we 


had dined, the Marquiſs waited on the Abbeſs, and 


in doing Nothing; and fo buſy, 


Mr. Lake and I on my Lady to attend the Ducheſs. 


Quadriile was propos'd, hue as the Abbeſs was 
n B neither 
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neither expert at that, nor fond of Game, the 
Ducheſs was for a Walk to the Cavuchins ; but 
my Lady was ſo delighted with the Seven Check 
Meadbau the Night before, that her Inclinations 
ſeem'd to tend chither again ; and thither we bent 
our Courſe. | 


This famous Meadow has little Advantage over 
the Four o Clck Meadow, which I have deſcrib'd 
before. Like that, in my Opinion, it has no Me- 
rit, but what it borrows from the Neceſſity there is 
of walking abroad to breathe the Evening Air. 
'The Capuchins ſhut their Garden at half an Hour 
after Six, ſo that the want of this Meadow wou'd 
be ſenſibly felt in the Dogdays, becauſe the Streets, 
being heated by the Reflection of the Sun from the 
Rocks and Mountains, are intolerable toward Night. 
This Meadow then is the Strangers Refuge after 
Supper, which therefore is call'd the Seven o Clock 
Meadow. - As this is much nearer the Town than 
the other, and not above a Muſquet Shot from Pau- 
hon, tis very much frequented at all Hours of the 
Day. It is more ſpatious too and leſs uneven than 
it's Rival, but it's Views are more contracted, be- 
cauſe they are bounded by the Town. And the 
Houſes are too near to admit of Aſſignations with 
the ſame Conveniency as the other does: otherwiſe 
it's Beauties are the ſame. On the North it's cover'd 
by a Mountain of Heath and Brambles; on the other 
fide it's border'd: by a ſtony Brook where the Craw- 
Fiſh, which are in great Abundance there, are oſten 
expos d to the Eye; and this Brook is edged with 
ſome little Trees, which always afford a Shade. But 
for the Avarice of ſome Inhabitants, deſirous of ex- 

tending their Grounds at the Expence of the Publick, 
and who have broke up and enclos'd the better part 
of this Mead, it wou d be an agreeable Spot wherever 
ſituated. They miglit even at ſmall Expence make 
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49 1 
a noble Walk, if the Community in Complaiſance 
to the Diverſion of Strangers, wou'd exact a Reſti- 
tution, and plant Walks, which wou'd ſucceed 
there marvellouſly. 


In this Meadow then we walk'd forming a thot- 
ſand Projects to embelliſh it. But in all Appearance 
thoſe Projects will remain unexecued long enough; 
and we diverted our ſelves with attending to the Dan- 
cing and Singing of ſome Children. Their Liqe Songs 
were as unintelligible to us as the Alcoran, but the 
Tone and the Gibberiſh were comical enough. We 
threw them a few F 1 which traſported them 
to that , that they diverted us with a thouſand 
Tricks. Fheir Agility in climbing the Steep — 
Rocks and Briars, is amazing; but what is more ſo, 
is their rolling from the Top to the Bottom with pro- 
digious Quickneſs, and without hurting themſelves: 
thus they entertain Strangers every Night, at the 
Hazard of their Lives for a few Half-pence. This 
dangerous Exerciſe gave my Lady ſome Pain, dread- 
ing with ſome Reaſon that the Children might kill 
themſelves; for there were {cme Girls among them 
not above fix or ſeven Years old. We bid em ceaſe 
that Sport, but we might bawl our Hearts out, they 
made a Joke of our Fears. Let 'em go on then, ſays 
the Ducheſs ; fince they were born among Rocks, 
Providence I ſuppoſe has form'd 'emlike Goats, nim- 
ble enough to run among 'em. 


We renew'd our Walk, and as the Marquis had 
lent his Arm to the Abbeſs, Mr. Lake attack'd him 
upon it. But my Lady pretending to take his Part, 
ſaid ſmiling ; let em alone, the poor Marquiſs thinks 
he is entertaining his dear Emilia. This drew a fad 
Sigh from the Marquiſs, and indeed the Raillery was 
ill- placed, and my Lady forgot herſelf upon this 
Occaſion, ſhe who knew the extream Tenderneſs of 


B 2 the 
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the Marquiſs. The Abbeſs, ignorant of the Story 
of Emilia, was deſirous of promoting the Banter. 
The poor Marquiſs ſoften'd ſo apparently, that my 
Lady beg'd Pardon for her Indiſcretion, and to divert 
his Melancholy deſired the Abbeſs to explain her La- 
mentation over the old Fountain of Geronſtere. The 
Abbeſs anſwer' d merrily, that ſince they made a 
Myſtery of what regarded the Marquiſs, ſhe might 
be allow'd a little Reſerve with Regard to her ſelf. 
My Story, Madam, ſays the Marquiſs, & no Myſtery, 
and when you have Tears to ſpare, I am ready to 
entertain you with my Misfortunes. I appeal to 
' theſe Ladies who are not utter Strangers to em. My 
My Lady undertook one Day or other to tranſmitt 
that Hiſtory to the Abbeſs, who ſeem'd very defirous 
of learning it, but declin'd communicating her own, 
believing that an Affair tranſacted in a Cloyſter cou'd 
very little affect Ladies of England. Well, ſays the 
Ducheſs, to encourage you, III give you a little Sto- 
ry of my ſelf. It affords nothing either comical or 
tragical as thoſe already told by the Company; and 
yet it was the Criſis of my Happineſs; the Point that 
determined the Traquillity of my Days. Though 
my natural Bent enclines me rather to hear than to 
tell a Tale, yet I confeſs a Debt of Gratitude to 
the Company for the curious Events which ever 
Body elſe has related. Oh Lord! pray Madam let 
me know ſomething of your Grace's Life, ſays Mr. 
Lale; *tis a tender Story to be ſure, for ſuch Beauty 
muſt be ſuſceptible of Love. Have done with your ! 
Impertinence, ſays ſhe, and liſten while I'm in the 
prating Humour. =_ 


You Engl Ladies, ſays the Ducheſs, kncw 
that I was married very young, at an Age when 
the Conſequences of ſuch an Engagement are hardly 
known. I own I was ignorant of em, and tho' 1 
have no Occaſion to regret the Vivacity with which I ? 


engaged 
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engaged, I muſt acknowledge my ſelf rather fortu- 
nate than prudent in my Choice. I was an only 
Daughter, a conſiderable Heireſs, and of a Family of 
ſome Luſtre. I was brought up very young in the 
Court of Queen Aune; and notwithſtanding the Chan- 
ges at her Death, our Family was in ſome Favour 
with the late King, and I appear'd at Court as well as 
others. That King took it in his Head to diſpoſe ot 
me; but as Princes ſeldom confer a Favour without 
ſome View, his Majeſty's Affection for me was found- 
ed on a Deſign of introducing me into a Family at- 
tach'd to his Intereſt ; for fear I might be tainted with 
the Prejudices and Maxims of the preceding reign. 
My Lord Duke of ———— was propos'd to me. 
He was young, well made, lively and lately return'd 
from his Travels. His Perſon pleas'd me, and that 
was enough at my Time of Life. I did not oncethin|k 
of enquiring his Character: I ſuppos'd it irreproacha- 
ble, and happily for me it was ſo. The King pre- 
ſented him to me; I thought him charming, amia- 
ble as poſſible. He ſaid he ador'd me, and wou'd for 
ever love me; I took his Word for it; indeed I cou'd 
not in Conſcience doubt it; for he ſwore it to me a 
hundred Times a Day. You'll ſay, Ladies, I was 
very credulous. However a Friend of mine had a 
Mind to give me a Diſtruſt of the Duke's Sincerity, 
and repreſented him as an inconſtant, a Slave to his 
Paſſions and full of Amours; in ſhort, ſhe painted him 
Gentlemen ſuch as all of you are, at a certain Age, 
that is, very laviſh of vowing an inviolable Fidelity, 
and as ready to break through thoſe Vows, when Op- 
portunity offers. Beſides ſhe inſinuated, that Policy 
and Ambition had a greater ſhare in his Oaths than 
Love had. It is certain my Friend reaſon'd upon 
Principles better eſtabliſh'd than mine: but her Prin- 
ciples were miſapply'd: and tho? I did not then know 
it, I ſuſpeCted a private View in her Advice, and on 
I went. My Marriage was concluded on, and the 
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King honour'd it with his Preſence, and gave me this 
Diamond on my wedding Day. I lov'd my Lord 
Duke very tenderly, and had Reaſon to believe that 
he lov'd only me. His Fondneſs was increas'd by the 
Birth of a Son at the Years End, and ſtill receiv'd an 


Addition from a ſecond about eighteen Months after. 


In ſhort I believ'd my ſelf the happieſt Wife in the - 
World. The Regularity of my Lord, his Attention 
and little Cares flatter'd my Vanity prodigiouſly, for 
J imputed his Conſtancy only to my Charms, for- 
give me the Expreſſion, Ladies, you know that's the 
Errour of young Women. To be ſure my Condition 
exceeded even my Wiſhes. I wanted a Daughter; 
I paſſionately defired one, without knowing Why. 


I had one, which almoſt coſt me my Life and diſtur 


ed my 'Tranquillity. I narrowly eſcap'd, and after 
three Months loft this darling Daughter. Her Death 
diſorder'd me very much; T was long ill, and under 
Regimen. A fick Wife is a ſad Companion for a 
young Huſband: mine however ſhar'd my Diſorder 
a great while with a great deal of Compaſſion, and 
his Diſquiets doubled my Love for him. But his 
Tenderneſs gradually abated: He was leſs conſtant in 
my Chamber, more generally acquainted, and more 
frequent in his Engagements than before. My Love 
took alarm at it; but I juſtified him in my own Breaſt, 
by reflefting on my languiſhing Condition. Thus 
imputing his Coolneſs to my ill State of Health, I re- 
ſolved not to vex my ſelf, for fear of retarding my 


Recovery, which I conſider'd as the Period to his 
Indifference. ; 


In Spight of my Diſquiets, my Health returned; 


but not my Lord's Fondneſs: and indeed a loſt Heart 


is not ſo ſoon regain'd. I griev d heartily, but diſ- 
ſembled my Grief, in order to diſcover my Rival. 
e it would have brought me ſome Relief to 
know if the Duke had diſpos'd of his — to 

| ome 
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ſome Body more deſerving. But he was artful enough 
to leave me no Traces towards a Diſcovery. The 
Obſcurity of his Conduct ftrangely humbled my Va- 
nity; for, imagining that myLord hadno other Flame, 
I concluded that I had merited his Coldneſs; and no 
Conſideration can be more mortifying to a Woman 
that can reproach her ſelf with nothing. I reſolv'd 
however to avoid expoſing myſelf, and to wait the 
Reſult of Time. 


I had paſs'd ſix Months in this cruel Situation, 
when 1 lik-over'd my Rival by ſtrange Chance; no 
very formidable one you'll ſay, at leaſt with Regard 
to her Quality Wou'd you believe it, Ladies? *twas 
my Gardiner's Daughter. I knew my Lord went of- 
ten to his Country Horſe, thirty Miles from London; 
but I never once in the leaſt fupected an Intri 
there. The Diſcovery was comical enough. 
_ when I was at the Ducheſs of X's, a Story was 
told that one of our young Noblemen carry'd ſome 
Friends to his Country Seat, and that there they were 
Witneſſes to a very odd Incident. The Nobleman in 
Diſmounting met his Gardiner, and aſk'd him ſome 
familiar Queſtions about the Garden, the Man's Wife, 
and particularly his Daughter. His' Friends, who 
found nothing extraordi in the Queſtion, were 
amaz'd at the Roughneſs of the Anſwer. My Lord, 
ſays the Gardiner, all goes well, and better than I 
.cou'd wiſh. What's the Matter then, fays his Lord, 
you ſeem rude. Why this is the Matter, my Lord, 
ſays the Fellow quite in Paſſion, they ſay my Daygh- 
ter is with Child; and all the Neighbours tell me tis 
by you. The Lady who told this Story, told us that 
my Lord only laugh'd, but in ſuch a Manner that 
his Friends cou d diſcern there was ſomething in it. 
Not knowing how much Intereſt I had in this Story, 
I begun the Laugh. However I ponder'd on it and 
ſuſpected that the Duke might be the Party. I 
B 4 made 
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made indirect Enquiry after the Nobleman's Name, 


but to no Purpoſe; and probably the Dukes Friends 
in telling the Story had kept that Secret which he 
had exacted from em in Regard to me. I went there- 
fore to the Source and learned the whole Story. Any 
Body elſe perhaps wou'd have made a great Buſtle: 
but I reſolv'd on contrary Counſels, but with a Reſo- 
lution too of repaying his Lordſhip's Contempt, in 
Caſe my Patience and the Project I meditated did not 
reclaim him. I bethought my ſelf of ſending private- 
ly for the Gardiner's Wife, and ſhew'd a good deal 
of Concern for the Reports concerning her Daugh- 
ter; I told her that to ſuppreſs the Scandal I defign'd 
to marry her off; and I promiſs'd to give a hundred 
Guineas for my Share of her Portion, and to engage 


my Huſband to contribute to it: but I ſtipulated one 


Condition; which was that ſne ſhou'd immediately 
clear her beſt Chamber, and put into it the Furniture 
which I wou'd fend there and make a preſent of to 
her Daughter. I inſiſted upon an inviolable ſecrecy 
till the Execution of the Project which I laid open to 
her. The next Day I ſent away an Upholfterer with 
Orders to furniſh any Chamber the Gardiner's Wife 


-ſhow'd appoint. He furniſh'd it very neatly with a 


fine Bed, a ſet of Chairs, Curtains to the Windows, 
and in ſhort with every thing which cou'd make a 
Chamber handſome and convenient. I had m 
Picture carry'd thither too, and hung by the Bed- 
fide, and wrote a Line to the Gardiner to acquaint 
him with my Intentions. | 


The Secret was inviolably kept till the firſt Viſit 
the Duke made to his kitchen-Garden Nymph. He 
choſe the Day when the Gardner uſed to go to Lon- 
don to ſell his Herbs. My Lord went directly to his 


Sweet-hearts Hoaſe, and the Mother conducted him 


to the Chamber lately furniſh'd. What's the mean- | 
ing of all this, ſays the Duke, and whence came __ ö 
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this ſudden Finery? Have you found the Philoſopher's 
Stone? No, my Lord, anſwered the good Woman: 
this is her Grace's Care. She knew you came often 
hither and to 'be ſure heard that you had a Mind to 
lye here: and her Tenderneſs for you made her think 
the Lodging not convenient enough. Here, my Lord, 
is the Letter ſhe ſent us upon the Subject. The Duke, 
diſconcerted by my ſpightful Tenderneſs felt all his 
Love for me revive. He ſoſten'd even to Tears, and 
looking upon my Picture, acted all the Follies of a 
miſerable or repenting Lover. He reproach'd him- 
ſelf with his Irregularity and his Indifference to me; 
he beg'd my Pardon, and made Vows which made 


the Gardiner's Wife think him crazy. Tho' the Day 


was pretty much adyanced, my Huſband mounted 
his Horſe and rode with all ſpeed to London. In the 
mean Time I was quite impatient to learn the effect 
of my Plot, the Touch-ſtone of his Tenderneſs and 
Love. My Heart was not free from Alarms; for 
while I reſented the Slights of the Duke, I trembled 
at being forc'd to counterfeit an equal Indifference. 
My Endeavours to reduce the Duke, ſufficiently 
prov'd I ſtill lov'd him, inconſtant as he was, and. 
that I cou'd not reſolve to hate him, 


T was full of theſe Reflections when I heard my 
Lords Horſes at the Gate. It was late, no Body ex- 
ected him, and the Porter was gone to Bed. His 
mpatience was pretty noiſy, whence I concluded that 
he was coming, to reproach me with the trick I had 
play'd him. Alas! I wrong'd him; my Lord ſent 
my Woman to me with the tendereſt and moſt ſub- 
miſſive Meſſage imaginable, to diſpoſe me to receive 
him. I got up and met him with a reſpectful Air. 
My Lord Duke threw himſelf at my Feet, and beg'd 
ten thoaſand Pardons for his Weakneſs, which be 
term'd Ingratitude: he figh'd and wept and own'd 
ail lis Follies; and proteſted that unworthy as he was 
B 5 of. 
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of my Tenderneſs, he look'd upon the Return of it 
as the greateſt Happineſs he cou'd enjoy. I took 
Care not to take the Advantage of his Acknowledg- 
ments to make Reproaches: J rather choſe to make 
Excuſes for my Plot, repreſenting that he muſt charge 
it to my Affection for him. Thus Peace was ſoon 
made; the Birth of my Daughter was the Price of 
our Reconciliation, and we have liv'd ever ſince in 
perfect Union. 


A few Days after, my Lord and I concerted the 
Means of diſpoſing the Cauſe of our Diſunion. He 
left the whole Care of it to me, to take away all Suſ- 
picion of his Sincerity. I married her to a rich Far- 
mer in Wales; I kept my Word with Regard to the 
Furniture, and gave three times the Portion I had 
promis'd her: and I cou'd ſwear my Lord has not 
ſeen her ſince. The diſcreet Manner in which I re- 
call'd him to his Duty won upon him exceedingly : 
and for my Part, I have reaſon enough to be proud of 
it. Every Body knows how far the Duke has car- 
ry'd his Affection and Complaiſance for me, ſince he 
ſacrificed all his Places at Court to partake with me 
a Diſgrace which tends to my Honour. And now I 
ſuppoſe Madam the Abbeſs will make no more Dif- 
ficulty of ſpeaking of her Cloyſter, ſince I have made 
no ſcruple of telling a Story which has no Relation to 
her Way of Lite. 


The Abbeſs obligingly anſwer'd, that if ſhe cou'd 
relate her Adventures as agreeably as her Grace had 
done, ſhe ſhould take a Pleaſure in the Relation. We 
long'd to hear it, and at length got a Promile of it: 
But as the Meadow began to fill, we retir'd to a di- 
ſtant Corner, to avoid Interruption. Before this 
Hiſtory was begun, the prudential Steps of m Lady 
Pucheſs were approv'd and commended - 
Company ; and it was agreed that if all Wives wou'd 
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T7 imitate her Example in the ſame Caſe, they wou'd 


ſpare themſelves abundance of Vexation, and wou d 
more effectually reclaim their Huſbands than by the 
Cuſtomary Way of Paſſion and Clamour. After ſome 
Compliments on both Sides the Abbeſs thus began 
her Story. of ns 


The Hiſtory of the Abbeſs of Nom, 


17 Hatever Stories you have already heard, 
Ladies, I fancy none of them more extra- 
ordinary than the Events which drew from me the 
Sigh that excited your Curioſity at Geronftere. I 
don't know how this Detail will ſuit my Profeſſion, 
ſince J muſt ſpeak of abundance of Things which 
J have renounced, and the Remembrance of which 
wou'd be dangerous, if I were leſs firmly eſtab- 
liſn'd. 1 did not ſeem form'd for the Habit I wear, 
and I liv'd a great while without one Thought of 
wearing it. 1 was educated for the World, and 
ſtrong Reaſons there were for that Education. My 
Father, Prefident of the Parliament of Paris, mar- 
ried one of the fineſt Women of his Time. The Re- 
putation of her Beauty will excuſe the Freedom with 
which I mention it. My Mother was the Daughter 
of an Officer, made famous by the Confidence and 
Favours of Lewis XIV. Beautiful as ſhe was, in 
all Appearance my Father conſulted his Intereſt, ra- 
ther than his Heart in the Match. There was in- 
deed ſome Diſparity in Family, and they that knew 
my Father's Delicacy in that Point were aſtoniſſid 
at the Alliance. -My Mother was very rich, and 
my Grandfather had an immenſe Stock of Credit 
at Court; and by the Help of both my Father might 
promiſe himſelf. the greateſt Dignities of the Robe. 
Iheſe were certainly the Motives to a Marriage ſo 
Fital id ids Conſequences. It was celebrated at 
Ver ſailbs with royal Pomp. There was a magnift« 
B 6 cent 
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gent Ball, and all the Court was invited to it, and 
the Memory of it ſtill ſurvives in the Annals oft 
Gallantry. My Father carried his Bride to Paris, 

where his Office call'd him. I was the firſt Fruits 
of their Union, and for five Years, the only Object 
of their Tenderneſs. But whether that Tenderneſs 
was exhauſted at the Time of my Birth, or whether 
it pointed entirely towards me, a mutual Indifference 
was very viſible in them. My Father had a Gra- 
vity beyond what was ſuitable to his Poſt. My 


Mother was alert and lively, and had a ſtrong Bent 


to Pleafure. Educated in all the faſhionable Flutter 
of Yerſailes, fhe cou'd not ſo ſoon quit it. Her 
Mirth agreed but ill with the Reſerve of my Father; 
and he thought her Vivacity not very becoming 
the Rank of the Preſident's Wife. Tis no wonder, 
that 'Tempers thus unhappily match'd ſhou'd at laſt 
eome to an open Rupture, tho* both were amiable 


in their kind, and had Qualities capable of making 


Body elſe about them happy. However their 
Piſagreements did not immediately break out, they 
fhew'd ſome Regard to each other ſome Time. My 
Father beg'd my Mother to abate of her Gayety, 
and ſhe promis'd to do it: but her natural bent. to 
Pleafure decoy'd her for ever into the grand Monde. 
She was handfome, and ill Tongues gave her no 
Quarter. They gave her Gallants and Intriegues. 
*11s a general Maxim at Court, that an amiable 


Woman muſt be amorons, and moſt Men imagine. 


that a fine Woman muſt have a Favourite 8 
der Admirers. This Maxim was unjuſtly apply 


to my Mother, whoſe unconfin'd Behaviour, im- 


bibd at Court, gave toa much Encouragement to 
Miſconſtruction. Theſe Rumours reach'd my Fa- 
ther, by means of his eldeſt Brother, whoſe ſe- 
vere Virtue was alarm'd at every Thing. My pcoz 
Mother fell a Sacrifice to the Auſterity of this Bro- 
ther in Law, who was ane of the chief * 
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of the Kingdom. As he was unmarried, his Eſtate, 


which we had ſome Hopes of, gave infinite Weight 


to his Advice. My Father, who ſaw with his Eyes, 
had a mind my Mother ſhou'd retire ſome Months 
into a Convent, to put a ſtop to thoſe Reports which 
were ſpread abroad, and which my Uncle took no 
Pains to ſtifle. But ſhe had too much regard to 
her Reputation to conſent to it, and hence their 
Diſſenſion grew publick. They liv'd in ſeparate 
Apartments without ſeeing one another. My Grand- 
father ſtrove to reconcile them, and compaſs'd at 
laſt a Reunion. A Viſit which my Mother made 
to her Relations at Verſailles, again diſturb'd their 
Peace; once more they agreed Matters : but as the 
Ducheſs well obſerv'd, tis exceeding difficult to 
repair a Breach in Matrimony. My Father, exa{- 
perated 'by my Uncle, took Umbrage at the Vifits 
my Mother receiv'd; and any Man that pity'd her, 


muſt in courſe be a Gallant. However in this Vi- 


ciſſitude of Quarrel and Reconcilement, ſome Fits 
of Fondneſs in my Father gave me a Siſter. As. 
her Birth happen'd in the midſt of a new Broil, my 
Father's Adviſers took Occaſion to invent a cruel 
Calumny. My Uncle, a true Devotee, did not 
ſoften it; but ſeriouſly thought it criminal in my 
Father to live any longer with his Wife. And my 
too credulous Father reſolv'd to quit her. Some re- 
mains of Reſpect to my Grandfather, however, 
prevented a publick Separation, by an odious Courſe 
of Juſtice. The two Families regulated the Articles 
of Separation; and my Mother return'd to /; erſailles, 


whither ſhe carry'd my little Siſter. 


I remain'd ſome Years with my Father, who was 
very careful of my Education, and boarded me at 
the-Abbey of St. Anthony, that I might learn every 
Thing requiſite for a young Lady. He came fre- 
quently to ſee me, but all my Mother's Entreaties 


. 
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coud not procure that Conſolation. However, ſhe i 
obtain'd an Order, that I ſhou'd be brought to the i 
Grate, where my Mother might entertain me the 1 
whole Afternoon; in preſence of my Grandfather. 3 
Some Nun gave Notice of this to my Father, and Y 
tho' he cou'd not prevent an Interview, ſupported MF 
by the King's Authority, my Uncle and my Father l 
met there very unhappily to diſturb our Delight. 1 
I was overjoy'd at ſeeing my Mother again, and 
my little Siſter, which ſhe had brought with her. 
For I was full of Tenderneſs and Reſpe& for her, 
notwithſtanding the ill Impreſſions they had endea- 
vour'd to give me of her. We embraceda thouſand 
Times, and wept heartily all three of -us. But the 
Arrival of my Father — us, and aſter 
„ ſome Moments of Silence, this dumb Scene became 
tp as fad a one as I ever ſaw . At length my Mother 
i return'd, and this was the laſt Time I faw her, ſhe 
| 


dy'd ſome Months after; and my Father ſurvivd 
her but a Year. 


| This double Loſs tonch'd me the more ſenſibly, 
ij " becauſe I was at an Age, when the want of a Father 
| is a material Injury. Beſides, I fell under the Di- 
| rection of an Uncle, whoſe Severity was odious to 
ith me, with regard both to my Yeuth, and to the 
4 Averſion he had ſhew'd my poor Mother. Theſe 
| Reflections afflicted me. My- Uncle offer'd me his 
it Houſe, and was deſirous of educating me under 

his Eye, and the care of a Governante, whoſe Wiſ⸗ 

| dom he recommended highly to me: bat the more 

þ rudent he painted her, the more I was diſguſted ; 
4h I had Reaſon to believe her ſome troubleſome Bigot, 
|| that, to infinuate into his Favour, wou'd improve 

_ his Auſterity. I choſe to ftay in the Convent. 
| e took it very ill; but I was twenty Years old 
0 and he cou'd not conſtrain me. I wrote my 
| Reſcluton to my 'Grandfather, and beg'd him to 4 
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board my Siſter there too. He did ſo, but as 


ſoon as my Uncle heard it, he order'd me not to 
ſee her, and labour'd to get me away. His hatred 
to my Mother fell upon my Siſter ; he wou'd nei- 
ther ſee her nor anſwer her Letters. In ſhort, I 
yielded to his Caprice, and went home to- him, 
in hopes of reconciling him to my Siſter. I did 
not ſucceed ; but my Compliance pleas'd him fo, 
that at his Death he made me his ſole Heireſs : my 
Father had done ſo too, and without abſolutely diſ- 
inheriting my Sifter, had left her no more than 
what he cou'd not deprive her of. My Mother, 
who ſuſpected it, had conſulted my Siſter's Advan- 
tage to my Detriment, and left her all her Jewels 
and what ſhe had ſavd. I his Inequality had bred 
a little Unkindneſs in my Siſter's Breaſt towards 
me: 1 endeavour'd however, to cure her Jealouſy 
by very advantageous Offers, and had Reaſon to 
believe I had ſucceeded. 


After my Uncle's Death we return'd to the Fa- 
mily Seat, and entertain'd there an old Relation in 
Quality of a Governeſs. When the Time of Mourn- 


ing was expir'd, we liv'd a little more at large, 


and abundance of Perſons did me the Honour to 
propoſe advantageous Matches to me. But my 
Mother's Fate had taught me to be cautious. My 
Sifter was leis ſo, and had Admirers enough. She 
was the very Tranſcript of my Mother, and had 
all her Delicacy of Beauty : ſhe had her Ga 

too, and her Fropenſity to Pleaſures. Her Reſidence 
in the Convent had not at all weaken'd the Force 
of thoſe Maxims ſhe had imbib'd in her Education 
at YVerfailles. I did not think her Conduct quite 
unexceptionable, and I told her fo, eſpecially with 
regard to a young Colonel, who follow'd her every 
where, and, in my Opinion, was not indifferent to 


ber. My Advice made but a liglit W at 
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coud not procure that Conſolation. However, ſhe 
.obtain'd an Order, .that I ſhou'd be brought to the 
Grate, where my Mother might entertain me the 
whole Afternoon; in preſence of my Grandfather. 

Some Nun gave Notice of this to my Father, and 
tho' he cou'd not prevent an Interview, ſupported 
by the King's Authority, my Uncle and my Father 
met there very unhappily to diſturb our Delight. 
I was overjoy'd at ſeeing my Mother again, and 
my little Siſter, which. ſhe had brought with her. 
For I was full of Tenderneſs and Reſpect for her, 
notwithſtanding the ill Impreſſions they had endea- 
vour'd to give me of her. We embraceda thouſand 
Times, and wept heartily all three of us. But the 
Arrival of my Father — us, and aſter 

ſome Moments of Silence, this dumb Scene became 

„ as fad a one as I ever ſaw . At length my Mother 

ſt return'd, and this was the lat Time I faw her, ſhe 
dy'd ſome Months after; and my Father ſurvivd 
her but a Year. 


This double Loſs tonch'd me the more ſenſibly, 
Mp ' becauſe I was at an Age, when the want of a Father 
is a material Injury. Beſides, I fell under the Di- 
| rection of an Uncle, whoſe Severity was odious to 
me, with regard both to my Yeuth, and to the 
1 Averſion he had ſhew'd my poor Mother. Theſe 
Reflections afflited me. My- Uncle offer d me his 
Houſe, and was deſirous of educating me under 
his Eye, and the care of a Governante, whoſe Wiſ- 
dom he recommended highly to me: but the more 

| rudent he painted her, the more I was diſguſted; 

| I had Reaſon to believe her {ome troubleſome Bigot, 

| that, to infinuate into his Favour, wou'd improve 
bi 2 his Auſterity. I choſe to ſtay in the Convent. 
1 e took it very ill; but 1 Was twenty Years old 
iff and he .cou'd not conſtrain me. I wrote my 

l Reſclution to my (Grandfather, and beg d him to 
| baard 
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board my Siſter there too. He did ſo, but as 


ſoon as my Uncle heard it, he order'd me not to 
ſee her, and labour'd to get me away. His hatred 
to my Mother fell upon my Siſter ; he wou'd nei- 
ther ſee her nor anſwer her Letters. In ſhort, I 
yielded to his Caprice, and went home to- him, 
in hopes of reconciling him to my Siſter. I did 
not ſucceed ; but my Compliance pleas'd him fo, 
that at his Death he made me his ſole Heireſs : my 
Father had done ſo too, and without abſolutely diſ- 
inheriting my Siſter, had left her no more than 
what he cou'd not deprive her of. My Mother, 
who ſuſpected it, had conſulted my Siſter's Advan- 
tage to my Detriment, and left her all her Jewels 
and what ſhe had ſav d. I his Inequality had bred 
a little Unkindneſs in my Siſter's Breaſt towards 
me: 1 endeavour'd however, to cure her Jealouſy 
by very advantageous Offers, and had Reaſon to 
believe I had ſucceeded. 


After my Uncle's Death we return'd to the Fa- 
mily Seat, and entertain'd there an old Relation in 
Quality of a Governeſs. When the Time of Mourn- 


ing was expir'd, we liv'd a little more at large, 


and abundance of Perſons did me the Honour to 
propoſe advantageous Matches to me. But my 
Mother's Fate had taught me to be cautious. My 
Siſter was leis ſo, and had Admirers enough. She 
was the very Tranſcript of my Mother, and had 
all her Delicacy of Beauty : ſhe had her Gayety 
too, and her Fropenſity to Pleaſures. Her Reſidence 
in the Convent had not at all weaken'd the Force 
of thoſe Maxims ſhe had imbib'd in her Education 
at Verſailles. I did not think her Conduct quite 
unexceptionable, and I told her fo, eſpecially with 
regard to a young Colonel, who follow'd her every 
where, and, in my Opinion, was not indifferent to 


ker. My Advice made but a light Impreſſion at 
| | firſt : 
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[ 16 ] 
firſt: my Seniority authoriz'd me to repeat it: and 
I had the Satisfaction of obſerving that fhe profited 
by it. I perceiv'd even that ſhe carried it further 
than I deſigned it. By Degrees ſhe avoided Com- 
pany and neglected Dreſs; ſhe renounc'd Gaming 
and the Theatres, and never went with me to the 
Tuilleries, or to Court, without extream Reluctance. 


So ſudden a Change aftoniſh'd me; I attack'd her 
upon it, and wanted to know her Reaſons. She 
gave me excellent ones, and inform'd me that the 
Dengers of the World had terrify'd her into a 
Deſire of quitting it, and in ſhort gave me a very 
edifying Lecture. I told my Grandfather this (for 
he was ſtill alive; ) he laugh'd at it, and faid theſe 
gloomy Thoughts were the Effect of ſome amorous 
Pet; which Time wou'd diſcloſe : or perhaps it 
might be all Grimace to cover ſome Contrivance, 
and that I ought to be upon my Guard. I cou'd 
not give into this injurious way of Thinking. 
Alas! my Grandfather had but too much Penetra- 
tion, and this is not the only Time I have obſerv'd 
that the Experience of old Age communicates a 
kind of prophetick Spirit. 


In the mean Time my Sifter publickly ſet up 
the Standard of Devotion, and choſe the moſt rigid 


Sort. She placed herſelf under the Guidance of ] 


the Abbot of Guet, who then reſided with Ja Pre- 
This Abbot, the Oracle of the 
Janſeniſis, confirm'd her Diſtaſte to the World, but 
oppos'd her Inclination to become a Votary. You 
Know, Ladies, ſays the Abbeſs, that fince the De- 
ſtruction of their Port-Royel, the Fanſ/enifts have 
oppos d monaſtick Vows, almoſt as much as your 
own Clergy, and that is not the only Point they 
agree with you in. My Siſter immediately enter'd 
into the Intriegues, and even into the Secret of 
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the Set, The Abbot of Guet, led her into the 
Acquaintance of the Famous Madam de Foncourt, 
who tranſlated Wendrockt's Notes on the Provincial 
Letters. Under this Lady ſhe made her Advance- 
ment in the J anſen'f Divinity: and by her was 
introduced among the Ladies of Rochebouet, the 
Lady Nicole, and ſome famous ones eſcap'd from 
the Wreck of Port-Royal; and theſe inſtructed her 
in the moſt ſecret Myſteries of Grace. They ini- 
tiated her into the devout Aſſemblies; ſhe was ad- 
mitted to the Lectures, which the Abbot of As/#/d 
read, every Thursday upon the Bible, in a great 
Hall at the Curate's of St. Roch, where the Fan/e- 
niſt Ladies met regularly. She even bought, and 
dear enough too, the Commentaries of the Abbot, 
which were taken from his Mouth ; and thoſe Pa- 

were in ſuch Eſtimation among the Party, 
that the Society of the Filles de St. Autbe at Paris, 
ſubſiſted entirely on what they got by tranſcribing 
them fairly. 


My Siſter, who had a good ſhare of Senſe, made 

a vaſt Progreſs in her new Way. She ſpoke of no- 
thing but the Power of Grace, the Injuſtice of Ex- 
communication, and Abuſes introd by the Fe- 
ſuits, of whom ſhe had pick'd up the moſt minute 
Story. Her Cloſet beſpoke the Janſeniſt in it's 
Furniture. She had amaſs'd a Library of their 
Pamphlets, and beautified it with pretty Prints, re- 
preſenting the ſeveral Apartments of the Abby of 
Port-Royal, the Pictures of Arnaud, Nicole, Paſcal, 
Sacy, St. Cyran, Queſuel, and all the Saints of that 
Order. She put up a Deſk there, very plain but 
convenient, with ſoft Cuſhions for her Knees and 
Elbows while ſhe pray'd. Effectual Grace, the 
watch Word of the Party, was always in her Mouth; 
and whenever I viſited her, I met there a Troop 
of idle Clergy and zealous old Women, who _ 
| ere 
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there to criticize and meditate round a little Colla- 
tion which they always pay'd for by charitably 
flandering the Jeſuits. Her Apartment was the 
Magazine of all the Hawkers in Paris, and ſhe 
ſet apart a Chamber purely for the Binding of 
Pamphlets. Twice a Week was held an Aſſembly 
to fort them, and an old Prieſt, call'd Barnewille, 


came from Iime to Time and undertook to vend 
them. He was a kind of eccleſiaſtick Porter, who 
had already been impriſon'd twenty Times in the 
 Bafſtiz: for his Trade. I was perpetually apprehen- 


five my Siſter wou'd meet the ſame Fate, for her 
Zeal was exceſſive, and had ſhe continued I believe 


ſhe wou'd have gain'd a Place among the moſt Fa- 


mous of the Party. It may be ſaid ſhe had gone 

through her Probation ; all was Fanſenift about her, 

even to her Phyſician : and the Party ſpoke of her 

+204 phos a miraculous Inſtance of effectual 
race. . 


When my Siſter's Converſion was confirm'd, her 


Piety urg'd her to endeavour mine too. She firſt 


engaged me to attend at ſome Aſſemblies. I had 
the Complaiſance to go to the Lectures of the Abbot 


of Aifeld. He ſpoke well, but all he ſaid was fo 
learned that I did not underftand a Word of it; 


and that I believe was the Caſe of ſeveral others. 
She drag'd me to ſome Sermons of one Father A- 
bizy, an Italian Monk, but a Fanſenift, and the 
moſt tedious Holder-forth in the Univerſe. All 
theſe Exerciſes affected me much leſs than the daily 
Harangues which my Siſter made me on the Vanity 
of earthly Things, the Difficulty of being ſafe in 
the World, or even of preſerving the Reputation of 
82 with a good Fortune, Vouth and Beauty. 

he fad Fate of my unhappy Mother, was a fla- 
grant Example, and ſhe knew how to dreſs up theſe 


ſevere Reflections with ſo much Wit and 9 
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that ſhe prevailed on me to conſent to her Retreat. 
The Death of my Grandfather, which happen'd 
while this was in Agitation, furniſh'd her with a 
new Argument of the Inſtability of terreſtrial Things, 
which ſhe made uſe of to fortify her Reſolves. As 
ſhe was at Liberty to execute them without me, I 
took her conſulting me very kindly ; and oppoſin 


her Deſigns no more, I prais'd her Reſolution, an 


beg'd her at leaſt to chuſe a leſs auſtere Life, than 
that of the Carmelites which ſhe had mentioned 
to me. I conjur'd her, not to precipitate the Buſi- 
neſs, and eſpecially that ſhe wou'd conſult her Di- 
rectors. She confeſs d to me that the Abbot of Guer 
was againſt it, but repreſented to me, that the Fan- 
ſeniſts oppos'd her Intention only becauſe they thou git 
her more capable of ſerving them white out of a 
Cloyſter. There was ſome likelihood in this, for 
they made every thing ſubſervient to their Views. 
My Siſter however, had the Complaiſance to aſk 
the Opinion of Father de la Tour, General of the 
Oratory, who halted between the Fan/enifts and the 
Jeſuits, with a Condeſcenſion which made him fuf- 
pected on both Sides. This Father, in two or three 
Viſits, examii d and confirm'd the Vocation of my 
Siſter. This Divine was not only a Court Caſuiſt, 
but had made it his Study to contradict Nobody, 
and his Anſwers have always had more Complai- 
ſance than Weight in them, and he knows how to 
calculate them nicely to the Inclinations of thoſe that 
conſult him. My Siſter, had too much Addreſs 
not to give him an Innuendo of her Fondnefs for 
the Cloyſter: ſo the Affair was concluded on, and 
my Siſter choſe to retire to the Abbey of 
of the Order of St. B „Miles fro 
Paris, where we had a Relation. | 


She told me her Intention with unheard of 'Con- 
ſtancy, and let me know that ſhe had fix'd her De- 
parture 
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parture on that Day ſeve night. The Interim was 


employ'd in Preparation for her Retreat, and in 
Chriſtian- like Reflections, on the Obligation of ſe- 4 


- curing her Salvation. When I attempted to reaſon 
againit a kind of Life, ſo diſagreeable to her Com- 


plection, ſhe anſwer'd modeſtly, that Grace was 3 | 
all- powerful. In ſhort, the Day of her Departure 


approaching, I ſhed abundance of Tears at our Se- 
paration, and one Day, when I embraced her, ſhe 'X 
fpoke theſe Words, which I ſhall never forget. 
Adieu, my dear Sifter, I quit the World without 
© Regret; and if I carry away any Uneaſinefs 

« with me, tis what reſults 50 

« expos'd to the Dangers of the Age.“ Theſe 
moving Words, made an Impreſſion on my Heart, 
which I cou'd not reſiſt. I ponder'd on them all 
Night, and felt an Inquinials' which was the Ori- 


om leaving you 


gine of my Vocation. The next Day I accompany'd 2 


my Siſter in my Coach; and all the Way ſhe en- 
tertain'd me with pious Leſſons. For my Part I 
kept filence, and ſometimes I felt a Temptation to 
tell her that I envy'd hey Condition. Her 'Tranſ- 
ports, as we approach'd the Abbey, perſwaded me 


more than ever of her Sincerity, and of the Hap- 


Pineſs in a Retirement. At laſt we arriv'd there, 
and were perfectly well received. The Abbeſs, a 
Princeſs of the Houſe of — embraced us, and 
lodg'd us in her — All the Nuns came to 
ſalute my Siſter, and perform'd a thouſand obliging 
Offices. The Tenderneſs of theſe Ladies towards 
their future Companion, gave me a Diſbelief off 
the Vulgar Expreſſion, that the Nun enters the Cloy- 
ſter unknown, lives there unbelov'd, and dies there 
unlamented. I then ſaw nothing but engaging Ap- 
arances : and thought the Society charming. Ihe 


armony among them, their Air of Satisfaction 


and Content, their ſweet and inſinuating Behaviour, 
their exact Regularity when the Bell rurg ; their 
Obſer⸗ 
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Obſervance of the Abbeſs, and their Diligence in 
executing her Orders, gave me a ſublime Notion of 
their Virtue. Every Thing among them charm'd 
me, and during the firſt Days I was there all was 
deſirable. This, ſaid I to myſelf, is a Paradiſe 
upon Farth, a Reſemblance of Heaven. Theſe 
holy Women have quitted the World, they are re- 
mote from the Buſtle of it, ſkreen'd from it's Aſ- 
ſaults, exempt from it's Cares, and freed from all 
Diſquiet ; they have but one Perſon to pleaſe, 
and that one exacts a very reaſonable Obedience 
and future Happineſs is the Buſineſs of their Lives. 
This is the Reſidence of Peace and Innocence. De- 
votion here is not ſo ſevere; at leaſt it brings it's 
Compenſations. Nor is their Way of Lite fo _ 
the Lodging 1s convenient, the Habit neat, and the 
Diet wholſome : the Length of the Service is ſweet- 
en'd by the Melody of Inſtruments and Voices, and 
the Variety of the Exerciſes keeps up the Spirits. 
Ah, faid I, how happy is their Condition! In 
ſhort, my Imagination was warm'd by my Siſter's 
Repreſentation of her Happineſs, and my Heart 
dreaded a Separation, fo that I came to an early Re- 
ſolution. A holy Emulation ſpurr'd me on, and I 
panted to be as happy as my Siſter by remaining in 
the Convent. 


I communicated my Reſolves to her, and ſhe 
leap'd for Joy at it. We embraced, and ſhe ran 
to inſorm the Abeſs. That Lady, who was very 
Frudent, made a Nifficulty of receiving me. She 
diſtruſted, with Reaſon, ſo ſudden a Reſolution, and 
confider'd it as a Fit of tranſitory Devotion. She 
beg'd me to conſider of it, and allow'd me three 
Months to examine my Vocation. And that 
Point of her Conduct I have imitated with regard 
to thoſe who have offer'd themſelves as Votaries 
ſince I have been Abbeſs. For I muſt confeſs, Ladies, 


that 
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that nothing 1s more cuſtomary, than to ſee young 
Perſons in a Tranſport of indiſereet Zeal, taken with 
the glittering Appearances of our Cloyſters, which 
they have ſeen only on the favourable Side: they 
ſee there at firſt, as I did, nothing but Innocence 
and Peace ; and frequently the Curtain, which con- 
ceals the reſt, is not drawn till their Fervour is 
paſs'd, and their Choice made: and hence proceed 
ſo many Crimes and ſo much Deſpair. Happily, 
Heaven confirm'd my Vocation ; without that Aſ- 
ſiſtance, I had been ſuch an Example of tranſient 
Devotion; for tho! my firſt Years had paſs'd in a 
very edifying Convent, no Inſtance of Piety had 
ever touch'd me like my Siſter. The Abbeſs ad- 
mitted my Sifter to the firſt Proofs requir'd from 
the Poſtulants, and her Refuſal] of gratifying me 
doubled my Deſire, and I was a little piqued to ſee | 
my younger Siſter prefer d. However as I reſcly'd | 
to retire, and as every thing determin'd me in Fa- 
your of that Convent, my Entreaties procur'd my | 
Admiſſion at the end of three Months. According 
to the Statutes, my Siſter ought then to have taken 
the Habit of Novice; but Madam the Abbeſs | 7 
i thought fit to defer that Ceremony till the Expira- |? 
i tion of my firſt Proofs, that in caſe I ſhould perſe- | 
bt vere we might take the Habit together. My Sitter |? 
1 now ſhewed her Concern at this Delay; but holy 
10 Obedience taught her Submiſſion. She made a Me- 
rit of it, and ſhewed me an Example of Regularit | 7 
in all our Exerciſes. 


Our Retreat alarm'd all the World, and it was 
variouſly ſpoken of. Our Relations that were to 
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Fi be our Heirs prais'd our Courage: very few oppos'd |* 
j it, and — but feebly ** the Come: of 1 
bl R in Hopes of eſpouſing me, wrote me Let- |? 
| ter after Letter, and ſent every Body to me capable 
ji | of diverting me from my Deſign: but all to no Pur- | : 
i pole, ; : 
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2 poſe; I was reſoly'd, and we took the religious Ha- 
bit together. 1 


The Ceremony was as moving as extraordinary, 
becauſe its unuſual to ſee two Siſters renounce the 
world in one Day ſo publickly. I wiſhed it might 
be in private, but my Siſter, who loved Pomp a 
Mind the Renunciation ſhould be folemn. We were 
magnificently dreſs d, curled and loaded with Jewels, 
like Brides; and placed in an Alcove, in the middle 
of the Church, to give us the laſt view of worldly 

_ And yet, Ladies, there was nothing ex- 
traordinary in this, tis univerſally prattis'd more or 
eſs : but tis a Practice fo ridiculous, that I have en- 
tirely aboliſhed it in my Abbey. In ſhort, tis ſo 
burleſque and profane an Action, which at leaſt 
ought to be ſerious, ſince it always determines the 
Happineſs of this Life, and frequently that of the 

future. When Madam, the Abbeſs, according to 
Cuſtom, cut off our Hair in Publick, our Conftancy 
melted her: Alas! the good Lady and I were igno- 
rant of it's fatal Conſequences. My Sifter's Fervour 
vas augmented in her Noviciate ; ſhe exceeded the 
Severities of the Order; ſhe committed little Faults 
purely for an Opportunity of performing ſuperero- 
gatory Penance : ſhe beg'd laviſh Offices, and in 
ſhort, ſhe gave herſelf up to the Rigours of the Re- 
tirement with ſuch Steddineſs, that the moſt waver- 
ring Vocation muſt have been confirm'd by the Ex- 
ample. | 


* * 
— - 


w— 4 N 


For my part, I confeſs, Ladies, I moved more 
Lequably, and that my Conduct compar'd to my 
J iſter's muſt have appear'd very — - nay had I 
deen any thing but elder Siſter, perhaps I had been 
IJ refusd Admittance ; but the Promiſe I had made of 
a conſiderable Fortune, reconciled me to the Con- 
vent, and ſtamped a Merit on my Vocation. The 
: Conclu- 


1241 
Concluſion of the Noviciate approached: I regula- 
ted my Portion, and my Siſter's, and we reſerved 
to each of us a Penſion, and aſſign'd the Reſidue of 
our Effects to our Relations. I would have adjuſted 
the Diſtribution of them by a Deed; but my Siſter's 
exceſſive Nicety. made me quit that Deſign : let us 
leave, ſaid ſhe, the Dead to bury the Dead. The 
1 only Gift which I made out of my Effects, was that 
5 of 1200 Francs which I gave my Woman, who 
Wi became a Nun afterwards, and is come hither with 
me. I ſent my Trinkets and Jewels too, to the | 
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| poor Count of R to acknowledge, by this I 
00 Mark of Friendſhip, the Paſſion he had for me. 
104 My Siſter interfer'd with Nothing, and left her For- 3 
a tune to be plundered. | AY 
. | | e 1 
Fa | At Length came the Day, when our Sacrifice : 
. was to be compleated by an irrevocable Vow. All 
wu * : the Nobility in the Neighbourhood were invited to 
10 the Solemnity. The Archbiſhop of was 
Nik deſired to preſide, and the Abbot of preached. Bl 
160 His Sermon touched me; I ſhuddered at his Deſcrip- 
wil tion of the Rigours and Duration of our Engage- 

if ment: perhaps (was the laſt Struggle of Nature in 3 


| that deciſive Moment, when I was quitting the 
| World and all it's Comforts; tho my Siſter entered 
| firſt, the Precedence was given to me, that the elder 
| 
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Siſter might preſerve her Right of Seniority in the 
Houſe, and in Conſequence of this Difference my 23 


1 Turn came firſt. I recompos'd myſelf to chant the 
if cuſtomary Pſalm, and I pronounced my Vows with ml 
| [1 a Voice ſo diſtinct and reſolute, that the whole Con- 
Fill gregation was moved. I ſigned between the Arch- 
Fl biſhop's Hands, and in returning the Pen, I per- 
} ceived every Body in Tears: and indeed, Ladies, 
|| 'twas a Sight affecting enough, to ſee two young 
1 Siſters, perfectly Miſtreſſes of their Fortunes, and 
N themſelves, publickly renounce real * ” 
1 1 | or = 
| 4 
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for a Life of leſs Conveniency, and a Profeſſion ob- 


: ſcure and 

d While I compleated my r my Siſter 
s proſtrate at my fide, ſigh'd devoutly, and threw 
8 out ſome rapturous Ejaculations which wonderfully 
e edified the Congregation. She was directed to at- 
it tend the Altar in her Turn: but in riſing, her Senſes 
0 in a Moment forſook her, and ſhe ſunk down in a 
h Swoon; and continued in it a great while, notwith- 
e ſtanding every Body's Endeavours to revive her. 
is When ſhe opened her Eyes they ſeemed wild, and 
e. ſhe was taken with a kind of Convulſions, which 
1 obliged the Abbeſs to order ſhe might be conveyed 


to her Chamber. This unforeſeen Accident diſtur- 
bed me as well as the Ceremony; which on her 


ce Part was put off to another Day. When ſhe was 
1 recovered from her Fits, ſhe expreſſed an infinite 
to Concern that our Vows were diſunited. Her Vexa- 
as tion ſeized her fo, that her Health was in Danger. 
d. BR The Abbeſs ordered her to compoſe herſelf a 

P- BR Days, after which, if her Health permitted, her 
ge- Deſires ſhould be gratified; that Day ſev'nnight was 
in N and accordingly F — and Relations 

invited, 


ler A new Accident had like to have diſappointed us 
he again. An infirm Nun died two Days before, and 
according to the Rules, ſhe cught to have been bu- 
ried on the Day fixed for my Siſter's Vows : the In- 
compatibility of the two Ceremonies, drew on the 
Funeral a Day ſooner, and ſhe was interred the Day 
- after her Death. Tho' my Siſter's Novitiate was ex- 
- EEpired, and ſhe was exempt from the Exerciſes at- 
ending it, yet, as a new Proof of her Zeal, ſhe 
= would help to put the Corpſe into the Vault; for 
chars the Office of Novices, and was the Iſt 
my Siſter performed among us. It was the Eve of 
| VOL. II. C | her 


= 
— 
rn 


her ſo much wiſhed for Day : a great deal of Com- 3 
pany was already come to the Abbey to be preſent 
at it, and a great Buſtle there was to receive them, 
which lay entirely upon me: for my Siſter would 
not appear till ſhe appear'd at the Solemnity. 2 


LT retired to my Chamber, pretty late, and hear- i 
tily tired with the Compliments I had received. In 
paſſing by I rapp'd at my Siſter's Door, where! 
perceived a Light, which made me fear ſhe was in- 
diſpoſed. She would not open her Door, but repro- 
me for ſtraggling at that unſeaſonable Hour: ſhe 
ed me not to interrupt her Prayers, in Order 
to fit herſelf for the great Taſk before her: fol 
went to Bed. Ah! Ladies, what a doleful Night 
was that, and what Agonies tore my Heart for that 
unhappy Siſter. I had been in Bed about three Hours, "i 
when a confuſed Noiſe of crying for Help awaked 
me. I jumped out of Bed, and ran out of my 
Chamber half dreſt. I found all in Confuſion in 
the Dormitory : every one ran to the Abbeſs's Quar- 
ter to fetch the Keys, and crying out Fire : every 
Place was full of Smoak, but where it came from! 
could not tell. I was even the laſt that learned the i 
Truth, tho' the moſt concerned in it; for I was 
diſpatched to ring the Bell, and alarm the Neigh- 
bourhood. The Alarm was already ſpread among ⁶ 
the Inns ; and the Strangers that lodged there, per- 
ceiving our Danger moreplainly than we did, broke 
open the Doors, and ſcaled the Walls to our Aſſi- 
ſtance. At length all the Doors were open, and in 
leſs than half an Hour the Abbey was full of People 
who came to ſuccour us: then I went up again to | 
the Dormitory, where I heard terrible Lamentations. WM 
I quickened my Pace, and queſtioned every one! 
met how the Fire happened: I learned, alas, that 
it began in my Siſter's Quarter; amazed not to 
meet her among the other Ladies, I Pp * I 
WA 
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Crowd to learn ſome News of her. The Abbeſs 
who wanted to tell me ſome, took me by the Hand, 
and faid to me with an Air of Sadneſs; Daughter, 


be compoſed, the Fire is out, and the Danger paſt: 

F but _—_ my Siſter? ſays I, for I don't ſee | rag 

2X There ſhe is, ſaid ſhe, in the Middle of thoſe Ladies. 

A deep Sigh which eſcaped her, made me then ſuſ- 

1 pet ſome fatal Accident: Ah! Madam, faid I, you 

14 cheat me, my Siſter is dead, my trembling Heart 

- is too true a Prophet. Ah! Princeſs, don't conceal 

4 her Fate from me. You know it already, my 
ne | 


Daughter, ſaid ſhe, weeping: what can I tell you 
more? Alas! you have no Sifter now. - This fa- 
2X tal Stroke tore my very Heart Strings. I wept, I 

t FF moan'd, and probably I raved too; but a Swoon 
at made me ſome Minutes inſenſible of my Griefs. By 
order of the Abbeſs I was conveyed to my Apart- 

ed ment, and with Care and Salts they brought me ta 
ny IF myſelf. At the return of my Senſes, I begged ear- 
m neſtly to ſee my Siſter, forgetful of what they had 
told me, and every Time I recollected her Fate my 

er) 8 Senſes vaniſhed, I paſſed twelve Hours. in this de- 
2X plorable Situation, which yet had ſome Sweets in 

the it; at leaſt the Intervals of Inſenſibility gave ſome 
Was Reſpite to my violent Sorrows. The Abbeſs would 
not quit me, and mingled her Tears with mine, 

dong with a Goodneſs which gave me ſome Conſolation ; 
but ſhe ſteadily refuſed me the ſight ef my Siſter's 

Body, which I begged with ſo much Vehemence: 
Alas! what could I ſee? for when I was in a Con- 


1d in dition to hear the Story, I learned that her miſerable 
ple Body was no more than a Carcaſs disfigured by the 
m to Flames, in which there was ſcarce a remainder of the 
tions. Human Form; nor had it been reſcued from the Fire 
— Neven in that Condition without unſpeakable Danger. 
dt — | Excuſe me, Ladies, ſays the poor Abbeſs all in 


ears, from expatiating on this Article. The la- 
owd 1 ; C 2 mentable 
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mentable Remains were buried with all poſſible De- 
cency, nay even with Magnificence, only the Bells 
were ſilent in regard to my Grief. The 1 — 

ood 


made a moſt moving Diſcourſe to the Sift 

upon this ſad Incident, as a funeral Oration an my 
Siſter. He painted her as a Martyr to the Profeſſion, 
and an uncommon Example of Regularity. He did 
not omit to make a Merit of the religious Poſture, 
in which the Body was found: her Arms a-croſs her 
Breaſt, he ſaid, ſufficiently ſhewed with what Re- 
ſignation ſhe accepted this dreadful Death, and that 
the Eye of Faith could diſcern the Sweets of what 
the fleſhly Eye looked agaſt at. In the mean Time 
theſe conſolatory Speeches could not quell the Voice 
of Nature in me: the Sight of my Relations aſ- 7 
ſembled to attend a very different Ceremony, raiſed | 8 
a melancholy Contraſt in my ſad Heart. I gave | 
myſelf up to Sighs and Tears. Alas! Ladies, I was 
not yet inſtructed in the Whole of what I was to | 
lament, and the genuine Cauſe of my Grief was yet 
a Secret to me. 


The tender Abbeſs ſinking under the Grief which 
this Recital had awaken'd, the Ladies begg'd her to 
break off her Story, and reſerve the reſt tor another 
Time. This affecting Narration moy'd us all, and 
I obſerv'd the Ducheſs and my Lady too overflow 
with Tears at ſeveral Paſſages. We remain'd ſome 

Time ſilent and without looking upon one another. 
At length the Marquiſs offer'd his Hand to raiſe the 
Abbeſs; and as the Night drew on, we took one 
more turn in the Meadow, and led the Ladies home. 
Before we parted we agreed to meet next Day at 


Geronſtere. 


When we came to the Inn Supper was over, and 
we three had our little Table again. We reflected 


a good deal on the Abbeſs's Story, without being 
able 


S 
able to gueſs the Cataſtrophe which ſhe had hinted at; 
as really deſerving her Tears. The Death of her 
Siſter in the Flames ſeem'd naturally to doſe the 
Story, and theſe Doubts whetted our Curioſit ). 


Our Obſervations were interrupted by the Adieus 
of ſeveral Perſons, that came to take their Leaye of 
us at parting. The Canon of Liege, the Counſellour 
| of Bruxellt, and the young Lord were to depart the 
| next Day. The Departure. of the laſt gave us very 

little Concern, becauſe his Avarice and his thwart- 

| ing Behaviour, made him very diſagreeable. The 
. Loſs of the Canon and the Counſellour touch'd us 
more ſenſibly, as they were Men very engaging in 
Converſation. We call'd for Wine to make a for- 
| mal Adieu, which was as tender as if we had been 
| nearly related. Beth of them invited us to call upon 
them in our Return, and mutual Civilities paſs'd 
3 plentifully on both Sides. One of the two German 
| Counts that lodg'd with us, till then a perfect Solitary, 
being Witneſs to- theſe Farewells, begg'd to be en- 
doll d in our little Society, and to ſupply one of the 
h Places to be vacant by the Departure of thoſe Gen- 
tw . tlemen. His Name was illuſtrious and well known, 
er and as Pride and Title generally go Hand in Hand 
nd in Germany, we confider'd his ſ olitary Way of Life, 
as a Conſequence of that Haughtineſs, fo cuſtomary 
ne among the Nobility of that Nation. We gave him 
er. to underſtand that we had baniſh'd all Diſtinction of 
he Rank out of our Society, that every Member of it 
me might be perfectly at cake The Count anſwer'd that 
ne. he join'd in that Sacrifice the more readily becauſe 
at WF his Countſhip was but an empty Title, which he 
3 wou'd willingly efface the Remembrance of, that he 
mint forget the Misfortunes it had caus'd him, which 

and WY he ſuppos d we had heard of. An unfortunate Count 
ted was a Prize, at leaſt it promis'd an Entertainment 
ing for ſome rainy Day. We kept Pace with him in 
C 3 Civi- 
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Civility, and the Marquiſs, who felt a great deal of 
Compaſſion for him already, undertook to preſent him 
next Day to the Ducheſs and the other Ladies, if he 
wou'd meet them at Geronftere. He promis'd his 
Attendance, tho' he had hitherto conſtantly drank 
the Sauweniere Waters, which ſuited his Caſe beft. 


There then he met us, and found a handſome Re- 
ception from the Ladies; but he drank but one Glaſs 
to taſte the Spring: He had order'd two Bottles of 
Sauvenicre which - drank while we drank Geron/eere: 
And ſeveral others do the fame, purely to enjoy the 
Company. We Taw ſome Germans at Spa, that 
drank at our Fountains the Waters of Zell and Pyr- 
mont, which they had brought in Hampers to com- 

leat the Cures they had begun upon the Spot. The 

hyfictan we had met there the preceding Days, and 
who join'd us again, cenſur'd this Practice, and prov'd 
to us by convincing Reaſons that all Minerals are a- 
bundantly — — when drank at the Spring; 
and that any Place is better than at other mineral 
Sprines. * 


His Syſtem was plauſible, and he explain d it very 


clearly. From every Fountain, ſays he, are exhal'd | I 


Vapours, of the ſame Nature with the Fountain, 
tho* theſe Exhalations are often inviſible, they 

are as real as the Steam which iſſues from boiling 
Water. Nay more, they are ſubtile in Proportion as 
they are imperceptible. They are rais'd by the con- 
tinua! Fermentation of the Waters, or by the ſubter- 
ranean Air, which ſerves as a Vehicle to drive the 
Water from its Source. I ſuppoſe Sir ſays the Du- 
c1e(s, that it's that Air which forms the little Bubbles 
always viſible in this Spring and the Poubon. Yes, 
M anſwered the Doctor; and when thoſe little 
Bubbles have gain'd the Surface, they burſt by the con- 
tinual Friction among em; and this Air, ag 
| re 
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before compreſs d, carries with it the moſt ſubtile Par- 
ticles of the Mineral. You may experience it, ſays 
he, when you pleaſe. Put your Eyes near a Cork 
drawn from a Bottle of theſe Waters, and a perceivg 
able Pungency will make the Eye water, ſomething 
like the Effect of Hungary Water or other ſpirituous 
Liquors. The Abbeſs ſaid, ſhe had often experienced 
this Effect, but that ſhe was not at all ſatisfied from 
thence that the Water of one Spring drank near anc- 
ther wou' d ſuffer any Detriment. | 


The Phyſician, F A took no Offence 
at the Quickneſs of the Abbeſs. Tis ſufficient, Ma- 
dam, ſays he, that you allow the Fact to convince 
you of the Conſequence. There is in Nature, con- 
tinu'd he, a ſtrift Correſpondence between things of 
the ſame Kind. When ſeparated, they ſearch for 
one another and unite. Iis difficult, for Example, 
to mix Oil and Water together, the Particles of Oil 
perpetually coaleſce, and thoſe of Water reunte. 
Thus it is with thoſe ſubtle Spirits which evaporate 
from other Subſtances. Sulphur unites itſelf to Sul- 
phur, and Steel is attractive of Steel, and ſo of the reſt. 
is eaſy then to comprehend that when a Bottle of 
mineral Water is open'd near a mineral Fountain, tte 
Spirits which evaporate reunite in the Air; and as the 
ſtrongeſt will in Courſe prevail, the Vapours of the 
Fountain being the more conſiderable will rob the 
Bottle of its homogenious Spirits. I imagine, ſays my 
Lady, that this Union is ſomething like the Com- 
munication of Flame from a lighted Candle to a 
ſmoaking one, at a Diſtance, which a new and col 
Candle wou'd not receive the Flame at. Tis im- 
poſſible, ſays the Doctor, to deſcribe the Thing bet- 
ter than by this Lady's Compariſon. And all this 
being granted, *tis eaſy to conclude, that as theſe 
Fountains do not all contain the fame Minerals, the 
(Qualities of one muſt be altered by the Neighbour- 
C 4 hocd 
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hood of the other: ſo that when a Man has found 
the Pouhon Waters adapted to his Caſe, and comes 
to drink them at the Brink of Geronſtere, there is but 
this Alternative; either the Pouhon will loſe its Vir- 
tae in coaleſcing with the Vapours of Geronftere, or 
will be impregnated with heterogeneous Spirits; 
which muſt be detrimental to the Patient: the 
Poubon is but little ſulphurous, the Geronftere is a 
great deal ſo; undoubtedly the one attracts the 
other, and alters the Mixture of ſo much Conſe- 
quence to the Patient. I have made the Experi- 
ment, ſays the Doctor, and an equal Quantity of 
Pouhon and Geronſtere mixed together, produced a 
greater Quantity of Sulphur in its Reſolution than 
tne iame Quantity of Poubon alone. An inconteſta- 
ble Proof that where the Mineral is moſt abundant, 
it attracts what Particles it meets of the ſame Kind, 
when leſs in Quantity. | 


The Thing is obvious, ſays Mr. Lale; and this 
myſterious Sympathy of Nature is experienced 
every Day. If unhappily I burn my Hand but 
ſlightly, the moſt ready Remedy that I know, is 
to hold my Hand as near as I can to a great Fire; 
I prevent a Bliſter, and take out the Fire, becauſe 
the Fire which I put my Hand to being ſtranger 
than that in my Hand, attracts to itſelf the burning 
Particles which gave me Pain. Tis eaſy, ſaid he, 
to apply this to the Subject in Debate. Mr. Lake 
ret Fes fond of Chymiſtry, was drawing on a 
earned Converſation : but the Marquiſs obſerved⁵ 
that it might poſſibly be tedious to the Ladies; here 
then it broke off, ſince the Phyſician too was called 
by the Patient whom he attended, _ | 


After this Diſſertation founded on Proofs, we took 
it for granted that the Doctor was in the Right, 
and the Count promiſed to take his Advice. We 

| went 
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went then to walk upon the Terrace, where we di“ 
verted ourſelves with hearing the Concert. However 
we ordered it to ceaſe, for the Pleaſure of hearing 
the Boy, perched upon a Tree, that counterfeited 
the Voices of all ſorts of Birds: he imitated the 
Nightingale ſo perfectly, that they aſſured us ſeveral - 
of thoſe pretty Creatures had dropped dead at his 
Feet the Year before with 1 to ſurpaſs 
him. He mimick'd the neighing of Horſes, the 
"XX ſnarling of Dogs, and Expreſſions of Anger in Cats. 
bo naturally, that unforewarned Perſons were fre- 
"X quently frightened. We were prodigiouſly diverted 
with hearing him, and after taking ſome Turns 
upon the Terrace, the Ladies ſet out for the Town, 
where they defired - our Company in making ſome 
Purchaſes : we rode before, that we might be dreſſed 
at their Return; for this was Ball-Day, where in all 
likelihood we muſt carry the Ladies. 


About Ten we joined them, and examined ſe- 
veral Shops of lacquered Ware. My Lady beſpoke- 
of it a magnificent Equipage for her Toilette; and 
the Ducheſs another raiſed with golden Foliage, 
and with her Arms and Cypher upon every Box. 
Thence they went to order little Necklaces and 
Bracelets of little glaſs Beads and Enamel. Almoſt 
all the Women at Spa employ themſelves in this 
Work: and very pretty Things they make, with 
JW flouriſhes, Letters and Cyphers of all Colours. 
I Engliſh Ladies are pretty expenſive in theſe Baubles, 
and the Ducheſs only laid out a hundred Francs. 
We laid out as much, and the Ladies choſe for us; 
for the Workers of theſe Trifles are fo preſſing that 

WF there's no reſiſting their Solicitation. 
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Aſter Dinner, we carried the Ladies to ſee a very 
clever Ivory Turner; he ſhewed us ſeveral minute 
| | Things, which were ſo many Maſter-pieces, and 
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ſcarce diſcernible without a Microſcope. Among 

the reſt was a little Tea Table with it's fix Cups and 

Saucers, a Tea Pot and Sugar Diſh, all incloſed in 

an Ivory 75 no bigger than a Pea. The Ducheſs 
0 


thought it ſo curious, that Mr. Lake preſented it to 
her and payed three Guineas for it. 


Afﬀterwards we went to Chrouet, called the Captain 
of Spa, who works in Mother of Pearl, and either 
carves it or engraves it with a ſurprizing Delicacy. 
We all bought Seals of Mother of Pearl, I never 
ſaw any thing neater: we ſpent the Day in running 
thro? e Curioſities, and then went to the Ball. 
The Abbeſs was ſomething ſcrupulous in this Point; 
but the Force of Entreaty prevailed on her to take 
ſhare in the Diverſion. , 


Aſſemblies at Spa have this Conveniency, that 


nobody is forced to dance, and a Gentleman is not 


to be offended, if a Lady excuſes herſelf upon ac-. 


count of her Health. Nor will the Ladies take out 


any Body; but the Gentlemen preſent themſelves as 
often as they pleaſe. This Priviteze is very valuable, 
becauſe we dance or look on as Inclination directs; 
and even the latter is of Service to Invalids, ſince 
Delight is as advantageous to them as the Waters. 
This Ball was one of the moſt regular we had had 
at Spa; more Order and Meaſure was obſcryed, and 
every Body retired. well ſatisfied, As we parted, the 
Dog {s propoſed to go to Sayweniere and view it's 
alks: every Body conſented; ſor as our Health 
was but little concerned in our Regimen, every 
Fountain was indifferent to us, provided” we ſound 
Pleaſure. | | 


At four in the Morning we met according to 
Cuſtom at Poubon to ſet out together, tho' the Sau- 
geniere is but half a League from Spa: the Road to 
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it is leſs rough than that to Geronſtere, but it has 
fewer Charms: the Proſpe& is leſs beautiful and 
more contracted, and the Conveniencies of this Foun; 
tain are abundantly more neglected than thoſe of 
the other Two. It is fituated upon a Rock oppoſed 
to the South: tis covered by a Dome of Free-Stone 
leſs than the others, and this Dome is encompaſſed 
by a circular Wall; it's Baſon is much ſmaller and 
not ſo well ſupplied. with Water as Geronſtere and 
Pouhon, ſo that it's frequently drain d. When the 
Drinkers are pretty numerous, there the Nymphs 
of the Fountain beg them to drink flowly, that the 
Spring may have leiſure to recruit itſelf. And for 
this Reaſon the Company returns much later from 
hence than from Geronſtere, tho this Fountain is 
nearer. | 


Two Yards behind this Fountain, within the Wall 
which encloſes the Eſplanade, there is another mi- 
neral Spring in a little ſquare Niche. This is called 
the Fountain of Groe/beeck; it took it's Name from 
the Baron of Groe/ſbeeck, Canon of Liege, Archdeacon 
of Condrox, and Chancellor to the Prince. This 
Nobleman moved with the miſerable Condition of 
this little Spring, whoſe Virtue he had experienced, 
had it cleaned in 165 1, and built a little Apartment 
for it, on which his Arms are {till viſible : theſe two 
Fountains, as well as Geronſtere, are ſituated much 
more to Advantage than the Pouban; becauſe their 
Elevation ſecures them from Inundations, and their 
Waters are ſeldom altered by the Rains. The Count 
did the Honours of the Sauveniere, and preſented the 
Goblets to the Ladies: we drank ſome too, and tho? 
I ſwallowed it without Repugnance, I did not think 
it ſo pleaſant as the Geronſtere. 


After ſome Glaſſes we went. to take a Walk as 
uſual, upon a Terrace, W they had cleared => ; 
| chat 
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that of Geronſtere, but it wants the fine Proſpect of 
that and it's Conveniences ; the Hall deſigned to 
warm the Drinkers, and to ſhelter them from the 
Rain, is much ſmaller and leſs convenient: tis ſo 
miſerably ruinous, that a Gentleman would dread 
to ſet his Foot in it any where elſe, We ſtepped 
into it, purely to condemn it upon juſt Grounds. 
And yet ſuch as it is, they formerly ſaid Maſs there, 
which was called the Maſs of the Bobe/ins. But 
ſome Years haye paſſed fince the Revenues have been 
transferred to the Capuchins, where Maſs is ſaid 
every Day at Ten : this Regard, the Inhabitants of 
Spa ſhewed to Foreigners; for the Liegeois in the 
Abundance of their Zeal, occaſioned frequent Diſor- 
ders by endeavouring to ſubject Foreigners to their 
Communion. White we expreſſed our Wonder at 
the Inconveniency of the Place, compared to the 
Grandeur of Bath znd Pyrmont, where the Count 
Had been, and of ſeveral others, an old Liegeois that 
heard us, aſſured us it was impoſſible to make it 
better. He told us that the Magiſtrates of Spa had 
attempted it twenty Times, but that the Doors 
and Windows were as often ſtolen. Theſe Foun- 
tains being in defart Places and inthe midſt of Foreſt, 
the Bohemians and other Raparees that infeſt the 
Country, lodge there in the Winter, and burn all 
they find there; ſo that all Deſign of adorning thoſe 
Places is laid aſide. 


As the Saweniere is a Specifick for the Gravel, 
the Stone, Pain in the Kidneys ard abundance of a- 
cute Diſtempers, ſuch as the Hemorrhoides, Ec. 
It is very much frequented, and often effects pro- 
digious Cures: but the Nature of thoſe Diſeaſes 
which it relieves, does not much recommend the 
Company which comes there; there are pale and 
diſtorted Countenances, Hydropicks, ſickly Monks, 
aud aged Canons, who come to this Fountain to pay 
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the Tribute of their pious Indolence, the Source of 
all the Maladies which the Fountain cures. The 
Saveniere may with Juſtice be called the ecclefiaſtick 
Fountain ; for it ſwarms with Prieſts, Monks and 
Nuns, deſirous of carrying off the Gravel, diffol- 
ving the Stone, of recovering a Complexion im- 
paired by Luxury, or of curing the Hemorrhoides, 
occaſioned by a ſedentary and inactive Life; for 
theſe are the fayourite Maladies of the Church. 
Notwithſtanding our little Inclination to Company 
ſo ill calculated for Diverſion, ſeveral grey Friars 
attacked us for Charity ; one for his Chapel, ano- 
ther for his Hermitage, and ſome to rebuild their 
Convent; but all in reality to make the Pot-boll : 
we refuſed none, that we might get rid of them as 
ſoon as poſſible ; and as they knew we were Prote- 
ſtants, they ſaid to one another, it was pity we were 
Proteſtants, ſince we were fo charitable. We laughed 
at their Obſervation, and to diſengage ourſelves trom 
this religious Tribe, which the Abbeſs diſreliſhed as 
much as we, we remounted the Terrace, and walk- 
ed apart in order to talk more at Liberty. My Lady 
then attacked the Abbeſs, and begged the Continu- 
ance of her Hiſtory, if the Recital would not too 
much diſcompoſe her. With all my Heart, ſays 
ſhe ; but the Count will be in the Dark, as he has 
not heard the Beginning. Pardon me, Madam, ſays 
the Marquiſs, I have taken the Freedom to inform' 
him of it; concluding that you would not take it ill, 
and that this Confidence would engage him to com- 
municate his Adventures, which I dare fay are y 

affecting. The Abbeſs approved the Intentions of 
the Marquiſs, and after ſome mutual Compliments, 
thus reaſlumed the Thread of her Story. 
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The Continuation of the Hiſtory of the 
Abbeſ of Nm. 


JJ OU have yet heard, Ladies, but the Begin- 
ning of my Griefs ; and ſince you have had 
the Goodneſs to let fall ſome Tears at the Recital of 
my firſt Sorrow, why ſhould I doubt your Com- 
paſſion in the Sequel? give me leave then to recall 
to you the fatal Fire, the lamentable Period 
which concluded my former Detail. You'll eaſily 
imagine, Ladies, that my Conſolation was not the 
Work of a Day. The dreadful Image of a Sifter 
expiring in Flames was perpetually preſent to my 
Imagination: every Object revived my Griefs, and 
drew from me Floods of 'Tears for my unhappy Sifter, 
In three months 'Time, my Sorrows threw me into 
a languiſhing Condition, which I have not yet over- 
come. In the mean Time our Heirs, who had 
poſſeſſed themſelves of our Effects, apprehenſive that 
J might take Occaſion from my bad State of Health 
to renounce my Vows, agreeably to ſome late Ex- 
amples, were induſtrious in contributing to my Con- 
ſolation. They engaged the Abbeſs to give me leave 
to change the Air, and to paſs ſome Time in ano- 
ther Abbey, to ſkreen me from thoſe Objects which 
perpetually revived my Melancholy. The Arch- 
biſhop interfered too, and the Abbeſs kindly con- 
ſented: they aſſigned me the Abby of and 
thither I went with my Maid, in the Coach of one. 
of my Relations, who would carry me thither. I 
was received with all imaginable Tenderneſs, and 
my new Companions laboured with ſo much Atten- 
tion to divert me, that my Griefs inſenſibly abated. 
At the Year's end, I was even capable of performing 
the Exerciſes of the Houſe, and I found a thouſand 
Sweets in my Condition. I then bleſſed Heaven for 
having called me, for I had not had leiſure to * 
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A der my En ent ſince my entrance into it. 
Fre Abbeſs, — Orders I firſt ſubmitted to, now 
died, and was a Renewal of AMiftion to me: I 
loved her tenderly, and that Princeſs had gained the 
Affections of the whole Houſe. Her Succeſſour 
made us more ſenſible of our Loſs, and probably I 
had ſpent my Days unhappily with her, if the Ab- 
I beſs where I was had not petitioned the King that I 
might be her Coadjutrix. The two Societies con- 
ſented, and my Friends generouſly diſburſed what- 
ever was neceſſary, to procure the Royal Order and 
A the Pope's Confirmation. From that Time I com- 
menced Abbeſs under the Title of Coadjutrix, for 
the Lady with whom I was in joint Commiſſion 
was exceeding aged and very infirm. Under her 
I formed myſelf for the Command, and by her 
Advices — Experience I conciliated the Love of 
the Society. 


After three Years the old Abbeſs died, and young 
Jas I was I found my ſelf at the head of a numerous 
I Society. I was but twenty nine Years of Age, and 

had been a Nun exactly five. The Cardinal of 
performed the Rites of my Inſtallation: all my Re- 
A lations were preſent, and at the Expence of the Ce- 
' Fremony. It was entirely joyous, and nothing di- 
; tured it but the Remembrances of my dear Siſter. 
ow ſweet would it be to me, faid I, to divide the 
Care of this Community with her! how uſeful 
might her Counſels be to me, and what an Energy 
would my Advices receive from her Example! O 
Heaven! why was ſhe raviſhed from me? my Sadneſs 
J diſcovered itielf, and I made no ſecret of the Cauſe, 
while my Friends ſtrove to divert my Thoughts to 
Zother Objects. | | 


3 My Servant, whom I retained in my Service un- 
der the Title of Penſionary, was deſirous of a nea: e- 
Attachment to me, and her Entreaties at length 
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prevailed on me to give her the Habit, and to re- 
ceive her at the Year's end. In the mean Time I 


applied myſelf diligently to the Execution of my 


Duty, and the Office of Abbeſs. This important 
Care employed all my Thoughts, when I received 
a Letter, which has for ever embittered the delici- 
ous Tranquillity of my Retreat. 


This Letter came from my neareſt Relation, to 
acquaint me that a Report was ſpread abroad that 
my Siſter was not dead; and that a Perſon with her 
Features, Manner and Voice aſſumed her Name, 
and threatened to make herſelf be acknowledged. 
Extravagant as this News ſeemed to me, yet it 
touched me more. ſenſibly than it could my Rela- 
tion: I ſaw no likelihood in it; however my Heart 
was ſeized with a deep Sadneſs, as if it had foreſeen 


the Blow which threatned it. The ſad Remem- 


brance of my much lamented Siſter, plunged me 
anew in Tears, and it was an Affliction to me, that 
ſome enterpriſing Perſon ſhould dare to borrow and 
diſhonour the Name of a Siſter, whoſe misfortunes 
had fixed in me a Veneration for her Memory. 
Alas, how did my Tenderneſs blind me ! I ſent my 
Relation an Anſwer, conformable to my Belief - and 
my Vexation, and conjured him by the Eſteem he 
had expreſſed for me, to employ all his Friends and 
Credit to ſtifle the Impoſture, and to exert himſelf, 


that a miſerable Wretch ſhould not proſtitute our 


Name. He was too much intereſted in it to neg- 
let an Eclairciſſement, which met him too ſoon to 
his Sorrow and my Diſquiet. He wrote to me a 
ſecond Time, to tell me that this Report encreaſed 
and was ny where diſperſed by the young Colonel, 
my Siſter's former Lover; who pretended to have 
married her. Ard this Impoſture was confirmed to 
me by advices from all Hands. It was natural c- 
nough to imagine it an Artiſice of the Colonel, 
who having diſſipated his Fortune and fold his Re- 
giment, 
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giment, wanted to trick my Heirs out of a little 
Money. In order to detect the Fraud I ſent my 
Chaplain to the Abbey where F made my Vows, 
and begged the Abbeſs to ſend me a Certificate of 
the Death of my Siſter, extracted from the Regiſter 
of the Abbey. He brought it to me with the Atte- 
ſtation of all the Nuns. I had it drawn up with all 
the judicial Formalities, and it was ſigned and ſealed 
by the Archbiſhop who officiated at her Funeral : 
and this Certificate I ſent to my Relation. Judge, 
Ladies, how much Agony theſe melancholy Proofs 
muſt have coſt my Heart, fince they revived every 
Circumſtance of my pocr Siſter's miſerable Fate. 
Were five Years of Sorroy then inſufficient to prove 
this mournful Event? and was any further Evidence 
neceſlary ? 


Poſſibly you'll imagine that fo authentick a Cer- 
tificate muſt extinguiſh theſe Rumours. Alas! the 


Matter was only rendered more intricate by it. 


The Colonel pulled off the Maſk : he had the Aſſu- 
rance to write to me, and tell me that my Siſter 
was ſtill alive, and that he would ſoon bring her to 
me. I diſdained to ſend him an Anſwer; but eight 
Days after I received a Letter in my Siſter's Hand 
and ſigned with her Name. I trembled at the Sight 
of it, and fell ſenſeleſs when I had read it: then I 
recollected her Hand, her turn of Thought, and 
her fayourite Expreſſions, and read Things known 
only to herſelf and me. Theſe Proofs had been 
convincing to another ; but my Imagination was 
ſo prepoſſeſſed by the Misfortune of my Siſter, that 
I conſidered this Letter as the Reſult of an Impoſture 
managed with Addreſs. However I ſometimes wiſhed 
I could perſuade myſelf of the Poſſibility of the 
Thing; and giving myſelf up to the fweet Imagi- 
nation of ſeeing again a darling Siſter, I balanced 
the Turns of Providence and the Omnipotence of 

Heaven 
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Heaven to ſupport my m— Errour by a Mi. 
racle. At other Times, aſhamed of the Deluſion, 
J ſunk again into Tears and Sorrow for a Loſs too 
certain, and my ſad Heart diſtracted with variety of 
Sentiments, could fix itſelf no where but in its Grief. 
My Relations, allarmed at the Obſtinacy of the 
Colonel (who called upon them in a legal Manner 
for my Siſter's Effects under the Title of her Huſband) 
came to concert with me the Means of finiſhing this 
Affair. Deſpairing of Succeſs, they propoſed to me 
the Renunciation of my Vows, chuſing rather to re- 
ſtore me thoſe Effects they were poſſefled of, than 
to give them up'to a Sharper. They proffered me 
all their Credit at Rome, and the Recommendation 
of ſeveral Cardinals, as well as of the Abbot of 
Tencin, at that time Ambaſſador from the Pope. 
The Propoſal ſtruck me with Horrour, and I re- 
jected it with Indignation: and I had equal Repuy- 
nance to the taking my Siſter's Body out of her 


Grave to demonſtrate the Truth of her Death. How- ' 


ever that ſad Ceremony was performed by virtue of 
an Order from the Procurator General of the Di- 
ſtrict. The Archbiſhop attended, that Decency 
might not be violated. The Particulars were drawn 
up in Writing, and the Bones of the Deceaſed ſtill 
retained in ſeveral Places Marks of the Burning. 


All theſe Formalities, Ladies, were ſo many Stabs 
to my tender Heart, which felt all it's Wounds bleed 
afreſh, Methought I ſaw my Siſter again expiring 
m exquiſite Torture ; and that Imagination gave me 
a great deal. Thoſe written Particulars were tranſ- 
mitted to the Colonel. Could any one believe that 
he would perſiſt in Oppoſition to ſuch authentick 
Proof? For my part, as I was influenced by nothing 
but the Love of Truth, in this Affair, I did not doubt 
it's being detected by ſuch flagrant Evidence. Alas! 
how is Humanity ſubje& to Errour ? and how inge- 


nious 
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nious is Wickedneſs ? I hardly took Breath after 

theſe Allarms, when I was told that a Lady in a 

Coach and Six was at my Abby Gate, and deſired 
to ſee me. She was conducted into my Parlour, 

where I was with two Nuns, my Chaplain and two 


Gentlemen of the Neighbourhood. Heavens! what 


vas my Diſorder when I ſaw the Colonel enter, 
leading in a Lady reſembling my Siſter. She ſaluted 
me with Steddineſs and ſpoke to me. I knew her 


Voice, I trembled at it and fainted. I came again 


to myſelf, examined every Feature, and could not 
doubt the Reſemblance: her Eyes, her Mouth, her 
Shape, her Diſcourſe, her very Tears told me twas 
my Siſter; but the Remembrance of her Death 
choaked Conviction. Go, ſays I, with a ftern Air, 
go, Madam, elſewhere with your Impoſture, and co- 
ver it with a Name lefs dear to my Remembrance 
than that of my dead Siſter. The Lady was moved, 
and in two Words told me a Particular relating to 
my Mother known to nobody but myſelf and Ber; 
ſhe advanced to embrace me through the Grate. 


Ihe Voice of Blood prevailed : my Doubts vaniſhed 
and I acknowledged a Siſter whom I had fo lo 
thought to be in the Grave. What do I fee then, 


cried out, and what do I hear? Is it you then, my 
dear Siſter, whom I have bewailed ſo much? and 
are you ſtill alive? is it really you Siſter, and is it 
not an Illuſion ? Ia to give her my Hand : 
but unable to bear thoſe violent Emotions of Joy, 
Grief and Tenderneſs; I ſtood without Motion, 
Senſe, or Speech: and I have ſince been amazed 
that I furvived that Moment. My Siſter (for in 
ſhort, Ladies, my Siſter it was) melted into Tears, 
begged Pardon for the Sorrows ſhe had occaſioned 
me, and told me that all ſhe had done was excuſable, 
ſince *twas in Obedience to her Huſband, whom 
the preſented to me, and begged a Share in my Af- 
fection for him. The Colonel too falling = his 
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Knees, begged me to receive his Wife as my Siſter, 
and to let the Notaries (which he brought with him) 
draw up a Certificate of it, to preſerve them and | 
their Fafants from Beggary. This was too much 
for me, Ladies, I could not ſupport the Confuſion 
of Ideas, and I fell into a Swoon, which obliged me 
to be conveyed to my Bed. 


The Company which I had with me, had con- 
tinued ſilent and ſurpriſed at fo uncommon and ſo 
paſſionate a Scene. - The Colonel, taken-up with his 
own Intereſt, required them to fign a Certificate 
drawn up by the Notary ; but the Gentlemen and my 
Chaplain, who had no Conception of the Myſtery, 
called their Servants and drove him out as an inſo- 
lent Fellow come to inſult me in my own Houle. |? 
They ſent for my Officers too, (for my Abby has a 
Right of judging all Cauſes) and began to draw upa ? 
Proceſs againſt the Colonel and his Company : when 
my Siſter apprehenſive of ſome Violence which would 
have diſconcerted her Affairs, engaged her Huſband 
to retire calmly to his Coach, and they returned to 
he at ———- two Leagues from me. In the mean 
Time, I regained my Senſes, and found all the Con- 
vent round me allarmed at my fainting. They were 
exceedingly concerned; and I was all Confuſion: 
the Names of Siſter, Huſband, and Children, were 

unfamiliar to me and diſcompoſed all my Ideas: 
. ſpight of all I had ſeen and heard my Doubts 
revived. My Tears proved: my Fondneſs for my 
Siſter ; but the Dread of finding her criminal raiſed a 
Chaos in-my Soul, which I could not reduce to any 
Regularity. I formed ſeveral Schemes to explain 
the Riddle, but in vain; and paſſed the Night in 
Diſquiets beyond Imagination. 


The next Day a Meſſenger brought me a Letter 


which unravelled all the Myſtery : It came from 
my 
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OY ay Sitter; 1 trembled as I opened it, and wept abun- 


dantly while I read it. It was a long Letter, and 
contained amazing Confeſſions. Tis with Repug- 


1 nance, Ladies, that I recite to you the principal Ar- 
tiles: for ſome Regard is ſtill due to a Siſter tho' a 
FT guilty one: but as my Sorrow, which is but the 


Sequel of her Misfortunes, has moved you, I per- 
ſuade myſelf that the reſt of her Story will excite 
your Compaſſion towards her and me. 


My Siſter began her Letter with long Apologies 
for ker Behaviour in Relation to me, and her own 
Account of it gave me to underſtand that all her 
Fervency of Zeal was but a Veil to cover her De- 
ſign upon me, and her Paſſion for the Colonel. She 
« owned that her Lover, having no Dependence 
* but his Regiment and an Eſtate deeply mortga- 
« ved, ſhe had yielded to the Temptation of enrich- 
« ing him at my Coſt, and of revenging the Partia- 
« lity of my Father and my Uncle; and that to this 
*« Purpoſe, ſhe ſtrove to betray me into the Cloyſter 
« by her affected Devotion; and that her fainting 
« Fit, in the critical Inſtant of her Vows, was 
* feigned, in order to an Opportunity of retreating 


with Honour from her mighty Promiſes. She 


further owned that in her Uncertainty, ſhe laid 
hold of the Nun's Death as an Opportunity of 
*« eſcaping clandeſtinely. And, can you believe it, 
Ladies? my Siſter had the Inhumanity to take 
the Corps of the deceaſed out of her Grave, and 
after having laid it in her own Bed, ſet fire to it, 
* andeſcaped in the Confuſion of the Flames. The 
Colonel, appriſed of her Intention by a Note, 
was ready to carry her off, and retired with her 
4e to Nancy in Lorrain, where with the uſual Cere- 
*© monies they were married fix Months after, and 
*© the Colonel had one Daughter by her. In ſhort, 
* ſhe told me that, not daring to meet my Eyes 
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< after this Acknowledgement, fo neceſſary to the 
ce Eſtabliſhment of her Fortune, ſhe was going to 
Court to implore the King's Authority for the | 
Recovery of the Family Effects.“ 


I cannot, nay I dare not expreſs to you, Ladies, 
the Agonies I felt .in reading this frightful Letter, 
Horrour, Tenderneſs, Indignation, Vengeance, 


Compaſſion, and in ſhort every poſſible Motion af 


the Heart diſtracted mine by Turns and all at once. 
I had Occafion to call forth all my Religion, to 
calm the Paſſions which aroſe involuntarily at the 
View of ſo black a Treachery. Good God! I cried 
out, ſupport my Reaſon which is loſt in this Abyſs 
of Affliction! and pardon my Siſter, if ſhe be as 
guilty as this Letter makes her! for in ſhort, La- 
dies, I ſtill doubted it, notwithſtanding her own 
Avowal. I wanted clearer Proofs, and did not fail 
of ſuch. I ſent this Letter to the Relation who had 
wrote to me, and adviſed him to procure an Order 
for opening the Vault where the Nuns are buried. 
Accordingly the Tomb was examined where my Si. 
ſter had helped to lay the old Nun, and her Coffin 
was found empty and open, without any corrupted 
Subſtance in it, or any 'Token that a Corps had ever 
been there: which was by no Means conſiſtent with 
the Manner of Burial in that Houſe : The Corps is 
not put into Earth, but into a long Niche in the 
Wall, and the Opening is ſhut up by a great Stone 
fitted to it and plaiſtered up very cloſe, ſomething 
like an Oven: ſo that no Air being admitted, the 
Bodies continue there longer than in other Places, 
and no noiſome Smell iſſues from them: and this 
Vault which is under the Church, has a Communi- 
cation with the Garden; thus my Siſter might with 
Eaſe take away the Stone while the Mortar was 
green, and replace it unperceived. 


This 
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This laſt Proof that my Siſter was alive brought 
Conviction: but how bitter to me was her Return 
into the World ! the Tears which flowed for her 
pretended Death, left at leaſt one Beam of Joy un- 
extinguiſhed: for as thoſe Circumſtances of Horrour 
were ſanctified by an uncommon Degree of Piety, it 
might be preſumed that God had accepted the Sa- 
criice of ſo zealous a Votary.* But what ought 
I not to dread from divine Juſtice in Puniſhment of 
ſuch a Complication of Crimes? Could I conceive 
that Heaven would withold it's Vengeance due to 
that Principle of Avarice and Jealouſy, which was 
the Hinge whereon turned all my Siſter's Perfidy to 
me. This deliberate Hypocriſy, ſuch repeated Pro- 
phanation and making a continual Farce of 
thing ſacred, that Barbarity to a dead Body, and 
the Diſturbing a whole Family, gave me too much 
Room to fear ſome dreadful Judgment on my Siſter, 
and my Heart was continually terrified and afflicted 
with this Apprehenſion. Thus an Inſight into what 
was paſſed made me tremble for the future. 


As for my Part, I forgave from my Heart all ſhe 
had done to fix rze in a Cloyſter ; and far from tak- 
ing Advantage from my Siſter's Letter and her a- 
vowed Treachery, I ſtood firm againſt all the Soli- 
citation I met with upon this Occaſion. I bleſſed 
the Lord, for turning my Siſter's evil Intentions to 
my Sanctification, and begged a Strength ſufficient 
to carry me through every L rial. In ſhort, I wrote 
in the moſt preſſing Terms that Tenderneſs and Re- 
ligion could inſpire, to beg her to think of hereaſter, 
and deprecate the divine Vengeance. She made me 
no Anſwer; ſhe was at Paris ſoliciting the Recovery 
of her Effects. She found ſome Patronage there from 
the Duke R - to whom ſhe related her Misfor- 
tunes ſo agreeably that he took a Pleaſure in —_— 
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her tell the whole Story. Courtiers are ſeldom over 
ſcrupulous in what regards Religion, ſince that i; 
their ſtanding Topick of Banter: and the Duke 
R is well known to have made a Jeſt of the 
moſt ſacred Things. The Whim of burning the 
old dead Nun pleaſed him prodigiouſly, and he could 
not help laughing at her Project to make herſelf 
ſole Heireſs. My Siſter was young, amiable, and 
witty, and thus qualified might expect every Thing, 


in an Affair which the Duke turned to Pleaſantry. 


Accordingly at the Fortnight's End ſhe obtained a 
Grant to replevy her Effects, and the Colonel ſet out 
to take Poſſeſſion. She ſent me an Account of it, 
which I entertained with perfect Indifference. But 
a few Days after I was ſenſibly grieved at hearing 
that my Siſter ſtayed at Paris, where the Duke 
R 's frequent Viſits to her were the common 
Talk. The Duke ſeldom obliged a fine Woman 
gratis; and the Marchioneſs of A at that 


Time a Pretender to the Duke, made a terrible Out- 


cry againſt the new and too charming Favourite. 
This News made me tremble: I had a conjeRural 
Foreſight of the Conſequences, and wrote to my 
Sifter to point out the Snare to her. Alas! The Ca- 
ta ſtrophe too quickly juſtified my Fears. 


My Brother in Law, paſſionately ſond of his Wiſe, 
was uneaſy at her continuance in Paris: he could 
have wiſhed that ſhe would come and partake his 
Cares for the Recovery of her Fortune, and ſent for 
her to Provence. My Siſter could not reſolve to vio- 
late her natural Tendency to Pleaſure, nor to quit 
Paris ſo ſoon, whence ſhe had fe long been abſent. 
She excuſed herſeif on Pretence of being on the Spot 


to obviate the Interruption our Relaticns might give 


to her Replevy. The Marchioneſs of 4———— 
jealous of her Stay, ſent the Colonel underhand 
anonymous Reflections on his Wife's Conduct: at 


length 
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jength the Colonel was impatient at my Sifter's De- 
lay, and returned to Paris, in Hopes of conducting 
her into' Province. My Siſter promiſed every thing, 
but performed nothing: perhaps ſhe was not ſuffici- 
ently Miſtreſs of herſelf to break the fatal Tyes 
which retained her at Paris. My Brother defired 
me once more to write to her; I did fo, and kindly 
invited her to come and ſee me; I offered even to 
fetch her, to furniſh her with a fair Pretence of Re- 
tfring. And in that Offer, Ladies, I did myſelf no 
ſmall Violence, ſince I could promiſe myſelf nothing 
very delightful in the Viſit: however, I thought In- 
clination ſhould once more yield to Religion, to ſave 
my Sifter from the Precipice before her. But ſhe 
was entangled in Ruin and it was too late: in all pro- 
bability ſhe ſhewed my Letter to the Duke; for a 
Week afterwards, I received an Order from the 
King, which ordered me not to go out of my Abby. 
Thus I ran a ſecond Riſk of falling a Sacrifice to my 
Siſter's Extravagance. So true it is, that whoever 
has once quitted the Boundaries of Virtue is never 
wicked by Halves. 


My Heart, inur'd to Sadneſs, left the Care of my 
Siſter to Providence, and contented myſelf with re- 
peated Vows for her Return to herſelf. Her Huſ- 
band, jealous even to Fury, would have committed 
ſome Act of Violence without regard to the Duke. 
But as he was apprehenſive of being clapt in Priſon 
upon {ome Pretence, he diſſembled his Chagrin, and 
affected a Confidence in his Wife, declaring his In- 
tention of carrying her into Province in Spring. 
They were often ſeen together; my Siſter joined in 
his Parties of Pleaſure, and any Body would have 
fworn that they lived in perfect Harmony. How 
fincere their Agreement was I won't determine, ſince 
Heaven only can judge the Heart, but the Event 


that followed, gave Room for Conjecture. 
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At that Time they were in high Carnival, and 
my Siſtor who was extreamly fond of Dancing, 
made a Party with her Huſband to go in Maſque · 
rade to the Opera Ball, with ſome Ladies whom ſhe 
named, leaving to him the Choice of what Friends 
he thought proper to conduct them. It has always 
been believed that the Colonel underſtood this Party 
as an Aſſignation. Be that as it will, my Siſter 
dreſſed herſelf for the Diverſion, and when ſhe was 
juſt ready to go, two Men in Maſks came into her 
Chamber and ſhut the Door. To be ſure ſhe took 
them for the Friends appointed by her Huſband. 
But how ſtrange their Friendſhip! they approached 
her, and preſenting a Piſtol, offered a Poignard on 
one fide, and Poiſon on the other, and forced her 
to make Choice of one. We may believe that they 
did not allow much Time for Deliberation. The 
poor Creature choſe the Poiſon ; which was certainly 
very ſubtil, for by all Circumſtances it worked it 
Purpoſe in much leſs than an Hour, ſince the Maid 
found her Miſtreſs dead half an Hour aſter the Maſks 
were, gone. What an unhappy Fate for ſo amiable 
a Perſon ! Alas, did ſhe deceive her elder Siſter for 
ſo ſhort an Enjoyment of her Project, and did ſhe 
find ſo tragical a Concluſion ! were the Conſequen- 
ces of a Crime weighed but half ſo much as the 
Means of committing it, how much Remorſe and 
Torment would be avoided. | 


J was eight Days ignorant of this ſad Event, 
which was communicated to me by the Prior of 
a Man very fit for ſuch Commiſſions. Aſter 
having prepared me by a great deal of Circumlocu- 
tion, he gave me the Copy of the Beginning of a 
Note found upon my unfortunate Siſter's 'Table. 
There were but a few Lines, to the following Pur- 
poſe, and thus addreſſed .. i To my 12 
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« ] die without knowing where to charge my Death. 
« 'The Authors of it were maſked : I preferred Poi- 
« ſon to the Poignard God forgive them 
e this Violence, and me my Crimes. My dear 
« Siſter, I beg your Pardon too, and recommend 
* my Daughter to you, Adieu, I am expiring 
« tis Over with me Adieu, dear Sitter.” 


Need I tell you, Ladies, that this doleful Note 
threw me into an inconceivable Affliction? All m 
Tenderneſs for this unhappy Siſter, and all th 
Tears which had heretofore flowed from that Ten- 
derneſs revived in me. Tis done then, I cried, and 
Heaven has diſcharged the Bolt I dreaded! Ah! I 
would to God it be in his Mercy, and not in his 
Severity; and that he has accepted the late Repen- 
= tance of my wretched Siſter. Ah! my dear Siſter, 
why did you deſpiſe my Counſel? I foreſaw this 
terrible Separation But where is your 
Soul Is a Maſquerade a fit Preparative for 
Death ? in ſhort, Ladies, I wept, I bemoaned this 
lamentable Incident, much leſs from the Dictates of 
Nature than from thoſe of Piety. The Prior ſtrove 
to aſſwage my Griefs as profeſſed Comforters uſually 
do; but the Tempeſt in my Soul was too violent ta 
lull itſelf immediately. 


The Colonel's Silence with regard to me; his 
Flight which ſoon followed; his carrying off my 
Siſter's Jewels, Trinkets and Money after her Death, 
gare Room to ſuſpect his having promoted it. Thoſe 
who charged him with it, ſupported their Conjecture 
by his Tranquillity at the Ball, tho' his Wife was 
abſent. And indeed, it was not of a Piece with that 
. Jealouſy which had broke out even in Threats a- 
| gainſt the Duke. Others pretended that my poor 
Siſter might as well fall a Victim to the Jealoaly of 
her Rival as to that of her Huſband, However it 
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were, the Colonel was charged with this deteſtable i 
Crime, and has never appeared ſince. The Duke, 
who took Vengeance to his Satisfaction, gave him- 
ſelf the Trouble to acquaint me with it, at the ſame 
Time revoking my Confinement. Kind and polite | 
as this Letter was, I was ſhocked at it, and contented 
myſelf with coolly thanking him, and defiring him 
to forget the Author and the Victim of this Attempt. 
Several People believed that he was ſtill more power- 
fully ſolicited to ſtifle the Affair, by one deeply inter- 
eſted in concealing the Manner of my Siſter's Death, 
which was only whiſpered. For my Part, I em- 
loyed myſelf in bewailing her, and procuring the 
ntereſt ef my Friends to ſecure to my Niece (the 
only Fruit of my Siſter's Love) the little remaining 
Fortune. This dear Niece is to be under my Care, 
'till ſhe is twenty four Years old; ſhe is now in a 
Convent at Nancy, where her Mother left her at her 
Return into France; and when I go from hence I 
propoſe to take her up there, and carry her with 
me. I defign to educate her under my own In- 
ſpection, and to caution her againſt the 2 of 
e World by the continual Repreſentation of her 
Mother's Misfortunes. I perſwade myſelf that this 
domeſtick Example is one of the moſt prevailing 
Leſſons I can read to her, to inſpire her with ſteady 
Virtue, and endear it to her even from a Principle 
of ſelf Love. 


Upon my Word, Madam, ſays the Ducheſs, this 
Hiſtory, the Circumſtances, and the Turn of it, 
have ſomething very fad and very ſurpriſing. It has 
funk. w_ into me, and I cannot conceive how 
you could bear up under ſuch ſtrange Incidents 
The Abbeſs, ſays my Lady, muſt have a ſuperiour 
Strength of Soul, and an unuſual Virtue to withſtand 
the Solicitations of her Family, and perſevere in 
thoſe Engagements which condemned her to a Re 
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treat. Alas! replied the Count, Misfortune has it's 
Refuge, and I'm ſure this Lady found a great deal 
in her Retirement, which appears to me the only 
Conſolation of unhappy People. I am one myſelf, 
and I think I ſhould be leſs fo in a Solitude where 
nothing could diſturb my Attention. A pretty No- 
tion, cries Mr. Lake laughing; believe me, Count, 
the beſt Remedy for the moſt reaſonable Grief, is an 
Intercourſe with the World. Come Ladies, ſays he, 
preſenting his Hand to the Ducheſs, we muſt return 
to Town, for fear the Count ſhould haye a Fan 
to fix his Hermitage here, where there's a Houſe 
ready for his Purpoſe. This Piece of Humour re- 
kindled ſome of that Gayety which the Recital of 
the Abbeſs had extinguiſhed, and we bent our Courſe 
back again to Spa. 


It was Dinner Time when we came Home, and 
we went directly to Table, where we found {ome 
new Faces: a great deal of Company had arrived 
the Night before, and even that very Morning; 
moſt of them from Chaud Fontaine, where a great 


many go to prepare themſelves by it's purging Baths 


for the Regimen of Spa. 'They gave us ſo charm- 
ing a Deſcription of the Place, that I regretted the 
never having been there. The Marquiſs, a Stranger 
to it too, expreſſed an Inclination to go there: we 
laid out a Trip thither by ourſelves, in caſe the La- 
dies diſſented, and deferred it till their . 
Mr. Late, always ready when Pleaſure called, un- 
dertook to propoſe it to the Ladies, and we went to 
them immediately from Dinner; my Lady cloſed 
with the Propoſal : the Ducheſs wiſhed the Abbeſs 
might be one, and we went to find her. She wanted 
ſome Entreaty but at laſt conſented: and the care of 
2 was = to us. We ſent to hire Horſes im- 
mediately, but as they were preengaged by other 
People for ſome Repediticn the next Day, our Party 
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were, the Colonel was charged with this deteſtable 
Crime, and has never appeared ſince. The Duke, 
who took Vengeance to his Satisfaction, gave him- 
felf the Trouble to acquaint me with it, at the ſame 
Time revoking my Confinement. Kind and polite 
as this Letter was, I was ſhocked at it, and contented 
myſelf with coolly thanking him, and deſiring him 
to forget the Author and the Victim of this Attempt, 


Several People believed that he was ſtill more power: - 


fully ſolicited to ſtifle the Affair, by one deeply inter- 
eſted in concealing the Manner of my Siſter's Death, 
which was only whiſpered. For my Part, I em- 
loyed myſelf in bewailing her, and procuring the 
— ef my Friends to ſecure to my Niece (the 
only Fruit of my Siſter's Love) the little remaining 
Fortune. This dear Niece is to be under my Care, 
'till ſhe is twenty four Years old; ſhe is now in a 
Convent at Nancy, where her Mother left her at her 
Return into France; and when I go from hence [ 
propoſe to take her up there, and carry her with 
me. I defign to educate her under my own In- 
ſpection, and to caution her againſt the Dangers of 

e World by the continual Repreſentation of her 
Mother's Misfortunes. I perſwade myſelf that this 
domeſtick Example is one of the moſt prevailing 
Leſſons I can read to her, to inſpire her with ſteady 
Virtue, and endear it to her even from a Principle 
of ſelf Love. 


Upon my Word, Madam, ſays the Ducheſs, this 
Hiſtory, the Circumſtances, and the Turn of it, 
have ſomething very fad and very ſurpriſing. It has 
funk deep into me, and I cannot conceive how 
you could bear up under ſuch ſtrange Incidents. 
The Abbeſs, ſays my Lady, muſt have a ſuperiour 
Strength of Soul, and an unuſual Virtue to withſtand 
the Solicitations of her Family, and perſevere in 
thoſe Engagements which condemned her to a Re. 
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treat. Alas! replied the Count, Misfortune has it's 
Refuge, and I'm ſure this Lady found a great deal 
in her Retirement, which appears to me the only 
Conſolation of unhappy People. I am one myſelf, 
and I think I ſhould be leſs ſo in a Solitude where 
nothing could diſturb my Attention. A pretty No- 
tion, cries Mr. Lake laughing; believe me, Count, 
the beſt Remedy for the moſt reaſonable Grief, 1s an 
Intercourſe with the World. Come Ladies, ſays he, 
preſenting his Hand to the Ducheſs, we mult return 
to Town, for fear the Count ſhould haye a Fan 
to fix his Hermitage here, where there's a Houſe 
ready for his Purpoſe. This Piece of Humour re- 
kindled ſome of that Gayety which the Recital of 
the Abbeſs had extinguiſhed, and we bent our Courſe 
back again to Spa. 


It was Dinner Time when we came Home, and 
we went directly to Table, where we found ſome 
new Faces: a great deal of Company had arrived 
the Night before, and even that very Morning; 
moſt of them from Chaud Fontaine, where a great 
many go to prepare themſelves by it's purging Baths 
for the Regimen of Spa. 'They gave us ſo charm- 
ing a Deſcription of the Place, that I regretted the 
never having been there. The Marquiſs, a Stranger 
to it too, expreſſed an Inclination to go there: we 
laid out a Trip thither by ourſelves, in caſe the La- 
dies diſſented, and deferred it till their Departure, 
Mr. Lake, always ready when Pleaſure called, un- 
dertook to propoſe it to the Ladies, and we went to 
them immediately from Dinner; my Lady cloſed 
with the Propoſal : the Ducheſs wiſhed the Abbeſs 
might be one, and we went to find her. She wanted 
ſome Entreaty but at laſt conſented: and the care of 
— _ left tous. We ſent to hire Horſes im- 
mediately, but as they were preengaged by other 
People for ſome Rxpedicion is — 5. 1 Party 
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was put off to the Day following. The Abbeſs, 
who her own Equipage, offered to carry the 
Ducheſs and my Lady ; the two other Ladies took 
a Chaiſe, and by their Propoſal, the Ladies Women 
another, and we eſcorted the Company on Horſeback. 


Undigeſted Schemes are always moſt agreeable, 
and ours was ſo. In regulating it, we ſet out on 
Foot, without knowing where we were going, and 
without any fixed Defign, but a confuſed Notion 
of Chaud Fontaine. Thus inſenſibly we came into 
the Road of Aix la Chapelle. But where are we go- 
ing, ſays the Ducheſs ? every Body aſked the ſame 
Queſtion, and nobody could anfwer it. I fancy, 
ſays the Abbeſs, theſe Gentlemen are carrying us a 
Pilgrimage to thoſe Croſſes on the Top of the Moun- 
tain.——And why not Madam, anſwers Mr. Lake? 
do you know that it's a moſt delightful Place, and 
that you muſt not quit Spa without a Viſit there. 
We are almoſt half way, and I would adviſe the 
going quite through: judge of the ſine Poſpects there, 
continued he, by thoſe which this Place affords. 
The Count may there build his Hermitage to his 
Satisfaction. *I'was a fine Day, but not very hot, 
and the Ladies were in a walking Humour, ſo th 
agreed to ſcramble up the Hills. While we made 
a Halt to take Breath, the Marquiſs ſent his Servant 
to Town for ſome Bottles of Rheniſh, in cafe the 
Ladies ſhould want Refreſhment: Mr. Lake over- 
heard him, and whiſpered the Man to appriſe the 
Falian of this Party, that he might contrive ſome 
little Entertainment to ſurpriſe the Ladies 
and the ſecond Croſs was to be the Place. of Rendez- 


vous. 


The Orders diſpatched, Mr. Late returned to the 
Ladies, and amuſed them with pointing out the 
Views round Spa, which are agreeable enough in 


Per- 
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perſpective, tho' Wild. As he was acquainted with 
every Buſh he betrayed us inſenſibly to the furtheſt 
Croſs, that is, that which is neareſt Lizge. There 
we reſted, for the Path was pretty rough : this I 
thought the moſt favourable Prof of the Town 
of Spa; and I took out my Pencil to draw a View 
of it by the Eye. I ſucceeded ſo well that the firſt 
Sketch ſpoke it's deſign : and this Succeſs engaged 
me to finiſh it, while the Company talked with a 
Country Fellow that was cutting up Broom therea- 
bouts. They aſked him why Smoak was almoſt 
always ſeen upon the Neighbouring Mountains : for 
in ſome Places they looked like the 'Top of Mount 
Veſavius. The Countryman told us twas the Man- 
ner of preparing the Earth for Seed: the Abbeſs 
who had a Taſte for Agriculture, made him reaſon 
upon this Manure. The honeſt Man talked pretty 
clearly in his Way, but in a Language almoſt unin- 
erat to us. This is the Summary of what he 


The Prince of Liege, our Maſter, ſays he, is Lord 
of all the Lands you fee, and if thoſe Lands were 
all cultivated he would be very rich. But as that 
is impoſſible, for want of Soil, and for want of 
Hands (ſince one half of the Licgeais are Prieſts, 
Monks, and Nuns) his Highneſs gives every Body 
leave to take and cultivate what Spot he pleaſes. 
We generally fix in the Neighbourhood of a Road, 
and then try how deep the Soil runs; and where 
its deepeſt, there we ſtub up the Heath. The Roots 
of it we burn, and the Aſhes enrich the Earth like 
Dung, and the firſt Year's Produce is plentiful enough, 
but that of the next Year much leſs ſo. I ſuppoſe, 
ſays the Ducheſs, your Prince has ſome Advantage 
from the Produce : yes, Madam, the beſt of it is his, 
for we pay him the Tenth of the Corn, without 
g reckoning what is devoured by the Game, which 
D 4 we 
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we dare not ſhoot neither. But what Grain do you 
ſow, ſays the Abbeſs? do you grow Wheat? No 
truly Madam, ſays he, after all our Trouble, we 
have much ado to raiſe a little Oats,, Rye or Spelt. 
The Soil is ſo ungrateful that even the Land which 
we burn bears but twice. But they that go to the 
Charge of mending with Lime, have pretty good 
Crops of all Kinds, eighteen or twenty Years : but 
every Body can't hazard that Expence. By what I 
ſee, ſays one of the Company, there's fine Shooting 
here: yes, yes, for the Prince's Officers, ſays the 
Man, we are peſtered with Partridges, Woodcocks, 
Heathcocks, Deer, and wild Boars. His Highneſs 
is ſo rigorous with Regard to his Game, that a 
Countryman had better murther his Father than 
ſhoot a Hare. We are obliged to muzzle our Dogs 
and tye a Stick a-croſs their Necks to prevent their 
hunting the Game. And if unhappily our Dogs 
run abroad without theſe Accoutrements the Game 
Keepers ſhoot them, and we dare not murmur, 


This honeſt Fellow diverted us. with his Stories, 
which were pleaſant enough; but Mr. Lake percei- 
ving that I had left off Drawing, mg a Sign to 
the Marquiſs to draw off the Ladies to theother Gros, 
and accordingly we began to foot it. The Country- 
man, engaged by ſome Money which we had given 
him to drink, offered to guide us through the Buſhes 
the beſt Way, and without much Trouble we arri- 
ved at the middle Croſs : we aſked him why they 
had raiſed ſo many Crofles ſo near one another ? he 
told us innocently, that it was in Order to preſerve 
the Town from Tempeſts; that this wonderful Pre- 
ſervative, had been revealed to a good Capuchin 
Father by St. Francis; and in effect that ſince they 
had been placed there, the Lightning had ſhewed 
Reſpect to the Buildings at Spa. Even the Abbe 
ſmiled at his Simplicity, which we did not contro- 


ver; 
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vert for fear of offending him by Reflections above 
his Capacity. However ſomebody has ſince told me, 
that there's no further Myſtery in thoſe Croſſes than 
this: they were the pious Invention of Capuchin, 
in order to form devotional Proſpects, becauſe they 
anſwered to the three principal Views of his Con- 
vent. However that be, the honeſt Fellow /aid his 
Prayers there; and was going to give us a Detail 
of ſeveral other Miracles, when we were interrupted 
by the ſound of Hunting Horns and Hautboys, 
brought by the 7alian. That N agreeably 
ſurpriſed the Ladies, who charged this Gallantry to 
the Account of the Marquiſs, he denied the Charge, 
and Mr. Lake appeared equally ſurpriſed. The 
Myſtery was unridled in half an Hour when the Ta- 
lian arrived; followed by our Servants with Bottles 
and Biſkets much to the Ladies Satisfaction. This 
Symphony was ſucceeded by Harps and Fiddles, 
placed unſeen among the neighbouring Broom. The 
Ladies reſted till fix o Clock, when they had a 
Mind to return: Mr. Lake led them to the Summit 
of the Road to Aix, where they found Chaiſes to 
reconduct them. There were Horſes for all of us, 
for the Servants and the Muſick. He made the La- 
dies ſeat themſelves, and us mount on Horſeback, 
tho' without Boots and Spurs; and we deſcended the 
. Iountain to the Sound of Inftruments. When we 
were at the Foot of it, the Iralian begged the Ladies 
to alight, and climb up to a little green Arbour, 
famous among the Bobelins by a Name hardly to be 
mentioned among Ladies. They were frightened 
at ſo vulgar a Name, and excuſed themſelves from 
going thither, on Account of their fatiguing Walk : 
ut he begged: ſo earneſtly, and Mr. Lale preſſed 
them ſo much that they conſented. | 


This Place which is but a ſmall Bower, has no- 
thing IIl in it but the Name, which probably ſome 
| D. 5. formesy 
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former Intriegues have fixed on it. It command; 
the whole Town, and the Proſpect is charming: 
*tis ſituated on the ſide of a Hill, and well calculated 
for a Scene of Delight. The Italian had provided 
a Collation there, as well as the little Time allowed 
him would permit. There was wet and dry Sweet- 
meats, all ſorts of Biſkets, Crawfiſh, and in fhort, 
every thing that Spa affords. This unforeſeen Gal- 
lantry charmed the Ladies, they placed themſelves 
at Table, and made a Bobelin Supper, but a very 
merry one: the Muſick attended us there, and the 
Ttalian encouraged them with Bottles of Wine: we 
were all Mirth ; the Abbeſs, the Marquiſs, and the 
Count, forgetting their Myfortunes ſung in their 
Turns. In ſhort, no Melancholy is Proof againſt 
theſe innocent Pleaſures ; and without them, I be- 


lieve the Waters, miraculous as they are, would per- 


form much fewer Miracles. However, we did Ho- 
nour to Signor Graziarn;”s Feaſt; for that was the 
Falians Name: and his Politeneſs, as well as his 
'Treat engaged us to ſtay there till Duſk : And had 
there been room to dance, the Ladies had accepted 
2 Ball there, fo delighted were they with their little 
Feaſt, The Concert followed us into 'Town, where 
we entered with Inſtruments playing, and our Ca- 
valcade brought Joy with it. Every Body ran to 
their Windows to ſee us, and our Muſick was begged 
for a Ball which was given, and where the Ladies 
were invited: they might well excuſe themſelves, 
lor tired they muſt be, but they begged Signor Gra- 
riani to ſpare the Muſick to the Company that. de- 
fred it. e Pucheſs kept us till Ten, and then 
did Adieu till the Morrow when ſhe invited us to. 
the Sauwenjere again, fancying our Gayety the 
Effect of thoſe Waters. However, they were certainly 
moſt proper for us after the little Debauch we had 
made, becauſe of it's refreſhing Qualities 2 whereas, 
we had run a Riſł of being intoxicated at 3 

A 


LS 
whoſe Vapours might have revived the Fumes of 
the lait Night's Wine. : 


5 miſſed the Appointment. Signor Gra- 
2iani was there too, and begged leave of the Ladies 
that he might help to eſcort them: They accepted 
his offer with Pleaſure, and made him ſome Com- 
pliments on yeſterday's Extempore Collation : and 
then we ſet out. We found the Sauveniere again 
ſurrounded with Monks and Eccleſiaſticks: and 
much ado we had to make our Way through them 
to the Fountain. A Monk which we had given 
Charity to the wn before, knew her Grace, made 
way ſor her, and preſented her a Goblet. The 
Ducheſs was going to drink it, but on a ſudden 
turned it toplice turvy with an Air of Diſguſt, un- 
uſual with her, She did not even ſtay till we aſked! 
the Reaſon of her ee Faugh! ſays ſhe,, 
let us get away without drinking, I ſaw a Woman 
waſhing her Feet in the Fountain. In the Fountain, 
fays the Abbeſs ? 'tis a Sacrilege which cant” eſcape 
Puniſhment : but don't you miſtake,. Madam, ſaid 
we? the Ducheſs inſiſted upon having ſeen it ſo pe- 
fitively that Mr. Lake and I parted the Preſs to take 
Witneſs of the Affair, and make a Complaint to, 
the Mayor of Spa: and in Reality weſaw a Woman: 
drinking with her Foot actually in the Water. Mr. 
Lake ran in Order to pull her out, but I obſerved 
time enough, that her Foot was not in the Fountain 
itſelf, but in a little Stand of Water over againſt it. 
The Ladies too had by this Time heard ſo from 
very Body round them, and came near to ſee the 
Truth with their own Eyes ; and when the Woman 
had finiſhed her Ceremony, we all drank without 
Repugnance. We aſked a young pert. Prieſt th: t: 
ſtood near us, what was the 1 of this Singu- 


larity, and whether it were devotional or medicinal ? 
che believes it both, ſays he, but in my Opinion 
6 dis 
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tis a Folly which we muſt not ridicule here for fear 
of the People: the Hole where you ſaw her put her 
Foot is a Stone cut hollow purpoſely to carry off the 
ſuperfluous. Waters in Winter, when it is not frequent- 
ed. By Chance this Trough has ſome Reſemblance 
to a large wooden Shoe, and by Conſequence brings 
the Idea of a Man's Foot; and upon this Likeneſs, 
Superſtition has founded a ſtrange Story. The pious 
People of this Diſtrict, contrary to Truth, have ima- 
gined that St. Remacle Patron of Spa lived here; that 
the Hall you ſee was built upon the Ruins of his Her- 
mitage, and that the Virtue of theſe Waters is one 
of the miraculous Conſequences of his Reſidence 
here. But one Miracle is not ſufficient for his Hi- 


ſtory, for when a Man's Hand is in it don't coſt 


much. It was revealed to fome Devotee, that the 
pious Saint being at Prayers one Day upon this Stone 


and falling aſleep, his Foot ſunk into it, and left in 


it the Print which you tee, to reprove him for his 
Fault: but repairing it afterwards by his Fervency 
of Devotion, he has left in this Hole a ſacred In- 
fluence very fertile in Prodigy. This Hole then, 
called the Foot of St. Remacle, they tell you fit 
every Foot of whatever Size, and that's eſteemed as 


one Miracle: but what is more important, continued 


the Abbot ſmiling, is that any barren Woman, a ſter 
having drank nine Glaſſes of this Water, with her 
Foot in the Hole nine {ucceiiive Mornings, will be. 
come capable of Pregnancy. 'That was the View 
of the Woman, that you imagined was waſhing 
her Feet in the Fountain; and ſhe has a lively Faith 
that the Miracle will diſcover itſelf in it's due Seaſon. 


I don't doubt it, fays Mr. Graziani, if her Huſ- 
band 1s as young and as credulous as herſelf. Ah! 
Sir, replied the Abbot, the Miracle muſt be more 
muraculous than you imagine: for this Lady, the 
not thirty, has already experienced four Huſbands 


beſides 
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beſides ſeven or eight Gallants without one big Belly. 
Hitherto it has given her no great Concern: her 
fourth Huſband, who is very rich and very old, 
threatens to leave her not a Farthing if ſhe continues 
childleſs : and that would be a fatal Stroke conti- 
nued the Abbot ; for ſhe has always flattered herſelf 
with engroſſing the whole Country; and ſhe's join- 
tured in three Quarters of it already. Very well, 
ſays the Ducheſs, I don't wonder at her Devotion; 
but methinks it's ill placed; and I fancy a handſome 
Saint a little younger would better ſecure the Effect. 
I perceive, Madam, ſays the Abbot in a merry Tone, 
you don't know St. Remacle. Nothing can with- 
ſtand his Virtue: he has ſoften'd Rocks more than 
once; of which the Print of his Hand in the Stone 
over againſt us is another Inſtance: and ſure enough, 
there was an awkard Imitation of Fingers ſtretched 
out, which was one of thoſe Oddities that Nature 
ſometimes forms for her Diverſion. O ſays, my 
Lady, for once I am all Faith, and if we judge of 
the Saint, by the Marks of his Hands and Feet, he 
muſt have been the largeſt that ever liv'd. He was 
certainly St. Chriſtopher's Father, and if Rabelais 
had known him, he wou'd have inſerted him in the 
Genealogy of his Pantagruel. We burſt into a loud 
Laugh at my Lady's Whim: ſoftly, ſays the Abbot, 
for it theſe Liegeors hear us they'll tone us. 


The Abbot is in the right, ſays the Marquiſs;. I 
have experienced the ſame Caſe. When I was pretty 
young, and in Garriſon at Abbeville in Picardy, ſome 
Officers of our Regiment took me with them to a 
little Wood half a League from the City. There 
vas a Chappel dedicated to St. Mz//zfort, who cures, 
as they pretend, Feayers, Worms, and the Engl; 
Diſtemper in Infants. We ſaw abundance of Nurſes 
bring their Children thither, and we went to obſerve 
the Ceremony. *Tis of a Piece with this: there is 
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a Stone ſanctifyd by St. Mzllefort, where the poor 
little Babes are placed three Times upon their bare 
Backfides. The Whim made me laugh: which the 
Women reſented ſo that I had been torn in Pieces if 
F had not been reſcued by my Friends, who came 
there purely to entertain the Vicounteſs of Me/un 
.and ſome principal Ladies of the Country. 


Let us ſpeak lower then, reply'd the Abbot, and 
let me ſhew you one more precious Relick. is 
the Oven where St. Remacle bak'd his Bread. This 
Oven is a pretty ſmall Hole naturally form'd in the 
neighbouring Rock, by no Means 1 to 
the Stomach of ſo huge a Saint, if we may judge 
of his Meals by his Hands and Feet. In the mean 
Time we ſaw ſeveral go to view theſe Trifles after 
us and kiſs them with a. t deal of Veneration. 
So powerful is Superſtition in ſtamping a Sanctity on 
the vileſt Things, and in conſecrating what ought 
to be objects of ridicule. 


At our Return to the Fountain to drink a few Glaſ- 
fes, we found there the Phyſician that we had ſeen 
before at Geronſtere. He paid his Compliments to 
the Ladies, who deſired to know what called him to 
that Fcuntain. He anſwered, he came to taſte it 
once more. before his Departure; becauſe at his Re- 
turn, he intended to work upon thoſe Waters, and 
examine into the Inconſtancy which their minerals 
are accuſed of, as if the different Seaſons, nay, and 
che encreaſe and decreaſe of the Moon affected them. 
He gave us to vnderſtand that all the Treaties upon 
the Spa Waters, hitherto publiſhed (except that of 
Mr. Crouet) ſeemed to him ill digeſted; and that 
as he had ſtudied their Qualities twenty Years, he 
thought himſelf obliged to communicate his Obſer- 
vations to the Publick. He told us too that he paſs'd 
five or {ix Days every Year at Spa, purely to ge 
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Nature of thoſe Waters, which Phyſicians and pri- 
vate People ſo frequently miſrepreſent, the one - tort 
through Ignorance and the other through Indiſere- 
tion. The Efficacy of mineral Waters which 
are very frequent about the Territories of Liege is fo 
much depended on, that it's ſufficient if any Spring 
is tinctur d with a Mineral, without ſearching into 
its Qualities, to ſend all kinds of Patients thither, 
and that not only to theſe of Spa, but to thoſe of 
Bru, Ifier, Chevron, and Nivarlet; Villages not 
far from hence, which have indeed metallick and 
mineral Springs, but all differing in their Principles 
and Effects. So that in Courſe they diſagree with 
ſeveral, and they blame the Waters, inſtead of blam- 
ing thoſe that preſcribe them. For Example ſays 
he, when I came here to Geronſtere, I found a Doc- 
tor of Louvain there: he knew no difference in the 
Springs, and choſe that as the moſt diverting. His 
Phyfician had order'd in general the Spa Waters. 
He drank fixteen Glaſſes as others did, but did not 
void one. His Stomach ſwelled, and he ſtaggered 
like a drunken Man. He could neither ſleep nor 
eat, and ſtill he forced himſelf to drink. I took 
Pity on him, andaſked him ſome Queſtions. I found 
his Illneſs demanded Refreſhment. I adviſed him 
to come to the Sauveniere, and brought him here 
myſelf, and that very Day he render'd abundance 
of Water. This 1s but the fourth Day he has drank 
here, and his Sleep and Appetite are already return'd,. 
and he is half cur'd. He calls me his Preſeryer 
and would retain me here, but I fet out to Morrow. 
"Tis a Pity Sir, ſays the Ducheſs, that you don't re- 
tide here: the Patients wauld find their Advantage 
in it. For our Part, tho” in full Health, we are de- 
lighted with your Diſcourſe, and if Chaud Fontaine 
lies in your Way, we ſhall go thither to Morrow 
and ſhall be glad to ſee you there. The Phyfician. 
conſented an Condition he might be. ſuffered to pur- 


ſue 
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ſue his Journey to Liege that Night, where he was 
expected. 


As he was perſectly acquainted with all the Springs, 


we aſked him ſeveral Queſtions with Regard to that 


where we were, as well as the little Spring of Groef 
beck. We aſked him too what he thought of the 


prolifick Virtue of St. Remacle. He laugh'd heartily 
at it, and frankly owned he was aſhamed that his 
Religion eſpouſed ſuch childiſh Follies. But who 


can help it ſays he? where there are Monks, there 
will be Miracles, they hve by them. However, ſays 
he laughing, in this kind of Miracles the Reverend 
Fathers are exceeding modeſt, and have always had 
the Humility to give their Saint the Honour of 


ſome crying Miracles, which were due to the Virtue 


of {ome luity Brother. 


ers true, ſays he, the Sauweniere has ſome Sul- 


phur in it, and ſome of the Qualities of Geronſtere: 


but thoſe Qualities are ſo far abſorb'd by Nitre and 


other Minerals, that it's Reſemblance to Geronſtere is 


almoſt imperceptible, and by Conſequence it can't 


occaſion Pregnancy: beſides it differs in every Thing. 
Why truly ſays the Marquiſs, the Earth round the 
Baſon is of a different Colour. It has a different 
Taſte too, ſays the Doctor. Immediately, he ga- 
thered with his Knife a little yellow Scum like O- 
ker, and made us taſte it. 'This Earth which he 
called Ia Rubrique was as ſweet as Sugar; whereas 
that of Pouhoz bites the Tongue, and that of Geron- 


feere is a little Tart. He ſolv'd theſe Differences in- 


finitely more to the Satisfaction of Mr. Lake than of 
thoſe who were leſs vers'd in Chymiſtry. 


To bring the Converſation on a Level with the La 
dies, the MHarquiſs aſk'4 the Phyſician if the Spring 


of Grog/veck were the fame with the Sauveniere. One 


would 
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would imagine it, ſays he, to ſee them ſo near one 
another ; for they are not above ten Feet diftant : 
but tho' their Salts and Minerals are eſſentially the 
ſame, yet ſome little Differences are found in their 
Effects, the Advantage of which is entirely on the 
fide of Sauveniere. However, theſe Differences are 
ſo light, that I frequently preſcribe the one in De- 
fault of the other; and when the Sauveniere is dry, 
Groeſbeck may be drunk without Scruple. There 
was a Time, when happy were they that could get 
at it; that was after the Earthquake in 1692, which 


was very unkind to Sauveniere. This laſt was ſo 


chang'd by it, that it could not be known, nor was 
impregnated with one third of it's former Minerals. 
It was the more ſurpriſing that it ſhould be thus im- 
veriſh'd, becauſe Groeſbeck retain'd it's full Strength : 
it was then the only Refuge of Invalids ; the Diſ- 
grace of her Neighbour, eſtabliſhed her Reputation 
and made her Virtues known. In the mean Time 
the Inhabitants of Spa, grieved at the Misfortune of 
Sauveniere the moſt ancient of their Springs, ſtudied 
every Method of reviving it's former Luſtre. They 
conceiv'd that this Alteration muſt from ſome 
Stream of fair Water, blended with it by the Diſtur - 
bance of the Rock. With a good deal of Caution 
they unpaved the Eſplanade, and gently cut into 
the Rock all round, and at Length after a good deal 
of Sweating and Uneaſineſs th d there (towards 
the Eaſt) a Vein of fair Wat, and by a Subterra- 
nean Paſſage turned it into the Brook overgainſt us. 
It was great Luck, for the Spring of fair Water 
is fince conſiderably encreaſed, would have en- 
tirely ſwallowed up the Sauveniere. Afﬀter this Diſ- 
covery they drain'd the mineral Spring ſeveral Days 
together, and perceiv'd that it recovered it's former 
Qualities, which it has ever ſince preſery'd: and 
when it's Recovery was aſcertain'd, Groeſbeck was 
abandoned for the more ancient Sauveniere. 2% 
t's 


= 
— OY — - 


— 


kt 
= 
. 
| 
if 
'2 
1 
# 
1 
' 
1 
i 
. 


[ 2 * 8 > nl 


[ 66 3 


That's natural ſays the Count, but may I aſſc 
the Doctor what he intends by boaſting the Anti- 
quity of this Fountain? I ſhould imagine that Honour 
due to Poubon, fince it's in the middle of the Town, 
and in all likelyhood they built round it, becauſe 
the Company firſt met there. Give me leave to ſay 
that no Proof can be drawn from thence, ſays Mr. 
Lake, becauſe the Town has not always ſtood where 
it now ſtands; but was formerly where thoſe Ruins 
are on the fide of Liege; called old Spa. Beſides 
'twas neceſſary they ſhould make Choice of the molt 
convenient Spot for building a Town; and you muſt 
confeſs it impoſſible to have fixed here. I own it, 
ſays the Count, but I ſhould be glad to know the 
Reaſons for aſſigning the Honour of Antiquity to this 
Fountain, and I think the Curioſity by no means 
unbecoming us. No ſure, fays the Doctor; but I 
muſt acknowledge myſelf unable to ſatisfy it, hav- 
ing read nothing decifive of this Point; and I don't 
recollect one Author that has taken the Pains to ſearch 
into the Origine of theſe Fountains. If that's true, 
ſays my Lady, you Gentlemen that practice Phyſick 
at Liege ate very negligent : — 2 theſe Springs 
ſo ſerviceable to their Country and their Practice 
might merit their Attention. At leaſt it had been 
full as 8 as the ridiculous Account given us 
by one of them, and which I have juſt been reading, 


in which he gravely deſcribes, the private Places and 


Meadows where the Hobelins go to relieve themſelves. 
The Doctor himſelf laughed at my Ladies Criticiſm, 
and promiſed to ſatzsfy our Enquiry after Dinner if 
he could. We. appointed him three o' Clock at 
Sahpeteur's ; and from him too we were in Hopes of 
ſome Light into this Antiquity. The Company took 
a few more Turns upon the Terrace, while I took a 
Draught of the Fountains, and when I had finiſhed, 
we return'd to Town. 


As 
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As ſoon as we roſe from Table, we went in ſearch 
of the Ladies, to wait on them to Sabpeteur's. As 
the Company was numerous we ſat upon the Parapet 
of Poubon. The Phyſician was there before us, and 
told the Ladies that among his Papers he had found 
ſome Notes upon the Antiquity of the Fountains of 
Spa, which he did not think he had brought with 
him, and which he believed would pleaſe the Com- 
pany if they would permit him to communicate 
them. They begg'd it earneſtly of him, and pro- 
mis d all poſſible Attention: and with the more Plea- 
ſure becauſe he talk d with a great deal of Poliſb. 


'Tis not without Reaſon, ſays he, that Saweniere 
is eſteemed the moſt ancient of the Fountains. In all 
probability it was known to P/iny the elder, who 
wrote in the Times of Yefpafian and Titus. I have 
ten Reaſons to believe he mentions it in the ſecond 
Chapter of the thirty firſt Book of his natural Hi- 
ſtory, under the Name of the Fountain of Tongres; 
and I have not one Reaſon to think the contrary. 
Prove that, ſays the Count, and you muſt convince 
us. I don't deſpair of it, ſays the Dodtor: only give 
me leave to lay before you the Foundation of my 
Opinion. Pliny ſpeaks of a Fountain of Tongres, 
whoſe medicinal Waters are extreamly clear, and 
little tranſparent Bubbles riſe from the Bottom of it 
to the Surſace. He ſays that it's Waters are acid 
ferruginous and cooling, that they grow muddy with 
heat, and in ſhort, that they are excellent in the Cure 
of Feavers and the Dropſy, and above all in diſ- 
ſolving the Stone and Gravel. And pray, Ladies, 
ſays the Doctor, which of our Fountains has the beſt 
Claim to Pliny's Deſcription ? 


By all Accounts of it, that of Sawveniere, to be 
ſure, ſays the Abbeſs. But in my Opinion Poubon 
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has a ſhare in thoſe Qualities too: at leaſt the little 
Bladders riſe there as viſibly as in the Sauvenikre. 
But, Madam, that is not all the Marquiſs: for at 
Torgres itſelf, a little ruinous Village ſeven or eight 
Leagues from hence, there is really a mineral Foun- 
tain which the Inhabitants pretend to be that men- 
tioned by Pliny; and I have drank of it. O! my 
word that's a home Thruſt, ſays Mr. Lake, let's ſee 
how the Doctor will ward it. | 


I foreſaw the Objection, ſays the Phyſician, and 
am guarded againſt it: the whole Diſtri&t now called 
the Country of Liege, was once called the Country 
of Tongres : and among the Romans a City uſually 
"communicated it's Name to the Territory 7 Abor x. 
on it. In like manner, now a Days the Name of 
Holland comprehends the fix Provinces united and 


' ſubjeRed to the Seventh. So according to all Au- 


thors, by Tongres is meant all the Land which held 
of it and of which it was Capital. It was a long 


Time the Metropolis of) a See: but Maeftricht ſup- 


planted it, and Lizge has deſpoil'd Maeſtricht. So 


that it's no wonder if Pliny in ſpeaking of theſe Foun- 


tains now called the Fountains of Spa, ſhould de- 
ſcribe them by a Name then better known and aſſign 
them to Tongres, For what Roman would have 
ſearched the almoſt boundleſs Empire for theſe Wa- 
ters, unleſs he had been directed to them better than 


by the Name of the then unheard of Hamlet of Spa! 


As to what the Marquiſs ſays of the mineral Spring 
at Zongres, one Taſte of it will diſcover it not to be 
Plinys. Neither it's Taſte nor it's Qualities reſemble 
thoſe mentioned by the Author; whereas the Pro- 
perties of the Sauweniere, and of Pexhon, if you 
pleaſe, correſpond exactly with Pliny to this Day. 
All Geographers too, and impartial Writers place 
Pliny's Fountain at Spa, and call it indifferently by 
the Names of Sabeniere, Sawenir and Boulon, which 
are 
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are only Corruptions of the Names it ſtill goes by. 
The Diſpute then lies between Poubon and Sauveni- 
ere; but the Analyſis of their Waters, and an inſight 
into their Properties decide in Fayour of the latter, 


The Doctor's Arguments met with general Appro- 
bation ; but the Ducheſs turning toward Mr. Sae- 
teur aſked his Opinion. For my part, Madam, ſays 
he, I ſuppoſe our Waters the true Waters of Tongres : 
and I think I have an Account of the Matter drawn 
up by a curious Antiquary. 'They begged him to 
fetch it, he did ſo: in the mean Time, my Lady aſk'd 
the Phyſician if it was poſſible that nothing on this 
Subject was mentioned in the Records of Liege or the 
Regiſter of Sha. He ſaid, he believed nothing of it 
was mentioned, but promiſed to examine in his Paſ- 
ſage, and tranſmit to us the Reſult. New Reflecti- 
ens aroſe on the unpardonable Negligence of the Phy- 
ſicians of the Country, and we engaged our Gentle- 
man to clear up this Point of Antiquity. In the 


mean Time Sahpeteur came back with an Air of 


Triumph, which beſpoke wondrous Diſcoveries ; 
and unfolding a dirty torn and worm eaten Paper, 
humourouſly diſplay'd it as an authentick Piece. It 
had the Air of one, and I believe the deepeſt Anti- 

uary among the Benedictines had been deceiv'd by 
it's venerable Appearance. As ſoon as my Lady 
ſaw it, come here Count, fays ſhe, and give up the 
Diſpute, for this is certainly the baptiſmal Regiſter 
of the Fountain. We ſpread this myſterious Leaf 
upon a ſheet of Paper, and ſent for Bread to clean it; 
but the Point was who ſhould decypher it firſt. It 
was no difficult Matter, for it was but a hundred 


Years old. It was in Latin, and conſiſted of ſome 


Extracts from Pliny, from Guicciardin and ſome Au- 
thors contemporary with the latter; and in Subſtance 
it correſponded exactly with the Syſtem of our Phy- 
ſician. Tis likely the Compiler of it was a Phyſi- 


Clan, 
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cian, becauſe he aſſures us, by the Analyſis of the 
modern Waters of Tongres, that he could diſcover 
none of the Qualities mentioned by P/izy. And the 
Writing concluded that the Spa Waters, eſpecially 
thoſe of Sauveniere were the real Waters of Tongres, 


A» © 


At the Bottom was a Note by a more modern 
Pen, which gave a whimſical Etymology of the 
Name Sauweniere. The Author derived it from Sa- 
&inus General of the Romans: pretending that this 
Sabinus, after his Army had been routed in the A. 
dennes, had been forced to conſult his ſafety in his 
Flight, and after tedious Wandrings he fat down by 
a Fountain half dead with Drought and Wearineſs: 
that he drank of the Fountain and found it ſo unuſu- 
ally refreſhing that he publiſhed it's Virtues wherever 
he went. The Obſervation became- a fugitive Ge- 
neral: his Report, to be ſure brought the World 
thither, and was confirm'd by innumerable Cures, 
This marvellous Diſcovery ought to derive Honour 
on the valiant Runaway, ſo the Fountain was called 
the Sabinian Spring thence by Corruption the Sabi 


niere and Sauventere. 


Asses 


This is a ſtrange Story indeed, ſays Mr. Lale; 
but methinks Sir Salheteur, Cæſar is too minute to 
have omitted this in his Commentaries on his Ga/lick 
Expeditions. Sabinus too was no Stranger to Cz/ar. 
He makes frequent mention of one Q. Titurius Sabi- 
nus, one of his Generals employed by him in ſeveral 
Expeditions: This Sabinus was every where pretty 
ſucceſsful too, but had lik'd to have ruin'd the K- 
man Affairs in this Country. A Diſfeniion aroſe be- 
tween him and his Collegue Cotta; whether they 
ſhould march out or receive the Enemy in their 
Trenches. Cæſar recounts this Diſpute at large, 
and a Medal, the Inſcription of which carries his 
Name, {till preſerves the Footſteps of it. Sabinus 
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decamp'd, and fell a Victim to his Obſtinacy ; 
he was treacherouſly kill'd by the Orders of Ambiorix 
General of the Enemies. 


Thus ſays Mr. Lake, the Story of his Flight is 
refuted; or Cæſar was little acquainted with his 
ſervant Sabinus. Pſhaw, ſays the Abbeſs, inſtead of 
Sabinus, you'll find it was one of the ancient Sabins 
that diſcover'd the Sauwentere, and I'll lay a Wager 
that the People of Spa are a Roman Colony. You 
may laugh at it ſays the Ducheſs, but I think it 
as probable a Conjecture as the other, and either of 


them as well founded as the Fable of St. Remacle. 


1 Rane 


I agree with you, Madam, ſays the Phyſician, 
that this learned Derivation ſeems fabulous: but in 
| the mean Time, we may gather from thoſe old Tales 
that theſe Fountains have been long diſcover d. How 
negligent or how ignorant ſoever you - ſuppoſe the 
Writers of the Country, had the Diſcovery happen'd 
in the middle Times, ſome Footſteps of it muſt have 
been found in the Hiſtorians or the Traditions of 
the Place. But their filence and the very Fables with 
which their Original is obſcur'd, are Proofs that their 
$ Diſcovery is of a very early Date. If the Sp Wa- 
ters are the ancient ones of Tongres, they have the 
{ SanCtion of ſufficient Antiquity ; and they muſt have 
been known before Pliny, becauſe he ſpeaks of them 
as eſtabliſhed in Credit and Reputation. 
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I never was at Tongres, ſays Signor Graziani, 
but have read ſomething of it, by a Name which 
bears no Reſemblance to Pouhon or Saudeniere. In 
my Author, if I miſtake not, it was call'd Jerborn. 
| I muſt vindicate the Doctor in that Point, ſays the 
Count, that's a German Term, deriv'd from Jerbrun 
Which ſignifies a ferruginous, mineral or acid Foun- 
an; and in our Language all thoſe * 
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by the general Name of Jerbrun or Saurbrux: the 
Spa Waters particularly are often mention'd among 
us by the Name of Jerborn or Jſerbrun, ſo that 
this Difficulty makes nothing againſt the Doctor. 
The Count is very generous to defend his Adverſary, 
ſays my Lady, 1 ſuppoſe he is convinced, and ſo 


am I, and declare in favour of Sauweniere. Ah! 


Madam, ſays Salpeteur, do you renounce Poxhon, 
By no means ſays ſhe, Pl! drink of it now. Sahje- 
teur went to fetch Glaſſes, for every Body had a 


Mind to drink except the Abbeſs, who reſerved 


herſelf for a Diſh of Tea. 


The Phyſician would have diſſuaded her, hand 
ſomely repreſenting that Tea was prejudicial in the 
Waters, and dangerous for the Stomach. The Ab- 
beſs would not take his Word and pleaded Cuſtom: 
and the Company went with her to give her an 

rtunity of drinking it: the Doctor too went 
with us, declaiming all the Way againſt Tea. At 
the Abbeſs's Lodgings he approached the Tea Table, 
and begg'd leave to make an Experiment which 
would convince the Company of the Solidity of his 
Arguments. He ſent for a large Glaſs of Poubin 
Water, and put a Spoonful of pretty ſtrong Tea into 
it, which had a ſurprizing Effect. The Water per- 


ceivably turned Purple as if Nut Galls had been 


put into it, and in two Moments grew black. He 


repeated the Experiment ſeveral Times, and when 
he doubled the Doſe, the Colour of the Water deep- 


en'd in Proportion to the Quantity of Tea poured in. 
Then the Phyſician preſented the Goblet to the Ab- 
beſs, and aſked her Opinion of the Mixture, and 


whether her Stomach could peaceably accommodate 


it ſelf to ſuch a Confuſion. In ſhort, he proved to 
her that this Chaos of Liquors muſt ſour the Fer- 
mentation of the Aliments, and diſturb their Tritu- 
ration, in irritating the Fibres of the 1 
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The Abbeſs was convinced by this Experiment, and 
we return'd Thanks to the courteous Phyſician for 
his Inſtructions ſo perfectly diſintereſted. After this 
we went to walk at the Capuchins, and from thencs 
to our Houſes, where we ſupped early that we might 
be ready to ſet out next Morning at Sun Riſe for 
Chaud Fontaine. 


"Twas extreamly hot that Night, and the Flies, 
which are very troubleſome at Spa, diſturbed us ſo 
that we were all glad to get up before the Sun. 
'Twas a general Nuſance; the Town ſwarm'd with 
them, and every Body complained of them. Be- 
ſide theſe nocturnal Flies there is at Sa a ſort of 
large Fly peculiar to the Place, which plagues us 
horridly in the Day Time, eſpecially about the Legs. 
The Ladies as well as Gentlemen are forced to wear 
Leathern Stockings there, to guard againſt their 
Stinging, which is prodigious painful; and theſe 
Stockings are one of the firſt Purchaces made at Spa. 
But I knew no Remedy againſt the Night Flies, 
which are equally troubleſome. Our Hands and 
Faces were all over Bumps when we got up, and 
this little Accident furniſhed us with a thouſand Plea- 
ſantries upon the Road: for the minuteſt Trifles be- 
come important where Mirth is the View and De- 
Ight the Purpoſe of the Company. 


The good Humour of the Company, prognoſti- 
cated a pleaſant Journey, and fo i: proved. Thus 
diſposd we diverted ourſelves with the Difficulties 
of the Road, which is very diſagreeable, and in 
ſome Places even dangerous. Every Jolt , every 
Turn of the Wheel made us laugh, and we could 
not tell why. At laſt we reached Chaud Fontaine at 
ten o Clock, tired at leaſt as much with our Frolicks 
in the way as with the Difficulty of it. We alighted 
at the ſecond Inn, becauſe the beſt Rooms of the 
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Principal one were taken up by Company from Liege, 
as the Count's Man told us, who was ſent before us. 


Our firſt Care at our Arrival was to get Breakfaſt 
for the Ladies, and as we found Chocolate ready 
made, that ſery'd our Purpoſe: and then the Ducheis 
propos'd the Bagmo to refreſh herſelf. But the Phy. 
ſician advis d us to ſtay till Night, for fear the Bag- 
nio ſhould make the Ladies too faint after the Fati- 
gue of ſo hot a Day. Dinner was ordered early in 
Order to bath at fix o' Clock : and we waited the 
Hour in the Dining Room, which looks towards a 
Neighbouring Grove, and was very cool and refreſh- 
ing. A Moment after, we received a Viſit from the 
Canon of Liege, whom we had ſeen at Spa. As 
Chaud Fontaine is but two ſhort Leagues from Liege, 
tis the cuſtomary Reſort of all that love Pleaſure. he 
Canons particularly unbend themſelves there. Our 
Canon had been there two Days, and knew our Ser- 
vants in the Streets, and came to wait upon the La- 
dies without any previous Meſſage. We were glad 
on both Sides at the Meeting; and indeed theſe un- 
foreſeen Rencounters have ſomething in them inex- 
preflibly ſweet and joyous in them. A thouſand Que- 
{tions are aſked with Rapidity, a thouſand Trifles 
are recollected, which, trifling as they are, diffuſe 
infinite Charms through theſe Interviews. All this 
Pleaſure we felt, and after the firſt Compliments, 
began to talk of all we had met with at Spa. We 
review'd the Hobgoblin-Monk, the Ccuntof L— 
the Baron of P and forgot none of the 'Stories 
which had happen'd ſince our Separation. We aſk'd 
him what News of the young Lord that went from 
Spa with him. I don't know, fays the Canon, 
where he is at preſent: but I believe he's at Bruxelle:; 
and if his Avarice attends him there, I doubt his li- 
ving agreeably there: poſſibly the Adventure which 
he drew upon himſelf here may have corrected him. 
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How, fays the Ducheſs! has my little Coufin laid 
himſelf open here too ? I thought him cur'd of his 
Paſſion for Money, for I ſaw him give our Adventu- 
rer ſome Guineas with a tolerable Grace. Ind 
ſays my Lady, you are miſtaken ; he has bitterly 
lamented the Loſs of that Money ſeveral Times, and 
1 have had much ado to comfort him: but let us 
hear his Story. The Canon declined it for fear of 
offending the Ducheſs, who had juſt declar'd her Re- 
lation to him. But the Ducheſs join'd her Intreaties 
to thoſe of the Company, affuring him that ſhe 
ſhould be the firſt to laugh, nor take any Offence at 
the Follies of a Relation, tho' he was as ridiculous 
as the Count of L-— who calld himſelf my Cou- 
fin too. Upon this Aſſurance the Canon told us this 
Adventure. ? 


You know, Ladies, ſays he, that my Lord had 
been at Aix before he came to Spa, and paſs'd the 
firſt Part of the Seaſon there. There he attended 
the Ladies with great Diligence, and in Appearance 
ſov'd them as well as his Meney ; that is, a great 
deal. Tho' he's of an amorous Complexion, his 
retentive Faculty curbs him in his Paſſion; and this 
Vice, I ſuppoſe Heaven defign'd as a Balance to 
his Fondneſs for the Fair: which probably won'd 
tranſport him beyond the Bounds of innocent Gal- 
lantry, if it were not witheld by this Bridle, fo un- 
uſual at his Age and in Perſons of his Quality. More 
amorous than generous, my Lord ſearch'd out all 
the ftrange Ladies at Aix. He ſaw the Ladies, ſaid 
a thouſand fine Things to them, and when it coſt 
him nothing but Flouriſhes, no body fo liberal ; but 
whenever a Party of Pleaſure was propos'd, he was 
always otherwiſe engag'd, and they could never win 
him to it, *till he was eas'd of all Apprehenſion of 
Expence ; without that *twas in vain to beg him, 
and he always turn'd the deaf Ear; and his tender 

E 2 Heart 
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Heart was always open and laviſh of it's Fondneſs, 
tho' there was no Poſſibility of opening his Purſe. 
After he had thus avoided two or three Parties, and 
clos'd in with two or three others, not till an Aſſu- 
rance of Indemnity, his Character was pretty well 
known. Such Perſons ſeldom find Quarter, and I 
have always obſerv'd that Avaricè is ſo univerſally 
odious, that even People of Humanity take a mali- 
cious Pleaſure in betraying Miſers into publick Ex- 
ces, to make amends for their having injur'd the 
Publick by extravagant Thrift. 


My Lord's Diſpoſition made him ridiculous am ong 


the Ladies at Aix, who gave him many a home Rub 


upon that Head. There was one among them of 
our Town, who had found the way to his Heart; 
ſhe had been well educated, but was gay and lively 


to the laſt Degree. My Lord buz d his Paſſion in 


her Ears, and ſhe ſeem'd to foften ; but when he 
fancy'd his Affairs finely advanced, ſhe returned to 
Liege negligent of him and his tender Vows. My 
Lord ſeem'd as forgetful too; he came to Spa, where 
we ſaw him equally in Love with the firſt Comer, 
and equally retentive too; he went from Spa till 
the ſame Man, and I remember in one of his laſt 
Converſations with the Ladies he made a mighty 
Oſtentation of the Guineas the Baron had wheedled 
him out of. You know, Gentlemen, we went away 
together, and we parted at Licge. He went to lodge 
at the tal. Noble, which I had recommended to him 
as the beſt Inn. I invited him to dine with me next 
Day, and he promis'd me. I ſent my ſervant to re- 
mind him; but he excuſed himſelf as not having been 
able to refuſe dining with ſome Ladies at Chaud 
Fontaine. T bore it patiently, and have not ſeen 
him ſince : but the Story of the Dinner which 1 had 
from one of the Gueſts was as follows, 


My 
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My Lord was walking early in the Morning in St. 
Paul's Square, when he faw ſome Ladies going to 
Maſs, who ſaluted him with an Air of Acquaintance. 
He did not remember them at firſt ; but preſently re- 
collecting his rx Lady, he ran to her to tell his 
Joy at finding her again, and begged leave to wait 
on her Home. The Lady told him ſhe was going 
to Maſs, and from thence to dine in the Country 
with her Friends, and that the Coach would take 
them up at the Church Gate: The Maſs was going 
to begin, the Time preſs'd; my Lord was forced to 
wait in the Street in Order to ſay one more ſoft 
Thing to the Lady. During the Maſs, this Lady 
had prevailed on her Company that ſhe might in- 
vite my Lord to go with them, well affured that he 
would wave it upon any Pretence, purely from the 
Fear of being obliged to treat them. ey came 
to the Gate, where he appear'd before them with an 
Air of Satisfaction. The Converſation was ſhort, 
but lively. His Aix Lady made him ſome Excuſes 
for having left him ſo rudely, and added in a ſweet 
and low Tone of Voice, that her Heart was diſpos'd 
ſo much in his Favour, that he might make his 
Advantage of it, if he were wiſe enough to take a 
Place with them in their Coach, which drew up 
that Inſtant, The other Ladies, willing to have 
their Share in making him refuſe, begg'd his Com- 
pany too. A Party of Pleaſure, a jaunt into the 
Country with young and handſome Ladies, without 
Mothers or Governants, and all this propos'd by the 
Charmer of his Heart, might well be called uncom- 
mon good Fortune. The raweſt Gallant in the World 
would have determined in a Moment: yet my Lord 


was embarraſs'd, he wanted to know where they were 
going. His Fair one anſwer'd, that he need not be 


in any Manner of Pain, that they would conduct 
him to a Dinner in a very agreeable Place, two 
g E 3 Leagues 
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Leagues from Lizge, and that there was no Danger of 
the Time paſling heavily that Day. This Scheme, a- 
ble as it was, did not ſuit his Lordſhip : heforeſaw 
e Conſequences of accepting an Invitation: his Purſe 
felt a Panick, and according to Cuſtom he had an 
indiſpenſable Engagement. He was afraid of in- 
commoding the Houſe where he was to be carried, 
and invented twenty Shifts to eſcape the Blow he 
dreaded. The Ladies, as ingenious in obviating his 
Excuſes as he was fertile in inventing them, aſſured 
him that his Company would be very acceptable; 
and to clear the laſt Difficulty, confeſs d freely, that 
Chaud Fontaine was the Place they had agreed to 
dine at, and enjoy themſelves with that Freedom 
which the. Cuſtom of the Country juſtifies. As this 
Frolick, Ladies, ſays the Canon, may give you an 
ill Impreſſion of the Ladies concern'd, who are li- 
able to no Imputation but that of too much Gay- 
ety, 'tis proper to obſerve that Chaud Fontaine is as 
it were he Gallery of the Ladies of Liege. During 
the Summer they go and paſs ſome 'Time there with- 
out Reflection; and if you ſtay here a few Days, 
you'll ſee Troops of them come hither, for whoſe 
Conveniency a paſſage Boat ſets out from hence 
every Night for Liege. 'Thus innocent was the Trip 
which theſe Ladies made thither, and their Com- 
pliments to my. Lord was all Banter. His Lordſhip 
remain'd unmoy'd, and excuſed himſelf upon the In- 
vitation I had made him: But as they are of my 
Acquaintance, they promiſed to reconcile me at their 
Return. However, all they could get of him was 
I a Promiſe to diſengage himſelf as ſoon as poſſible, 
it and come to them. after Dinner to this very Inn 
1 where we are, which they took Care he ſhould not 
„ miſtake. When the Ladies were in their Coach 
| .tiey laugh'd at my Lord's Perplexity ; they rallied 
the Aix Lady on her Conqueſt of ſo generous a Gal- 
Jant, and refolv'd at any Price to be yy 
| | im 
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him if he ſhould follow them to Chaud Fontaine. 
They ſet their Wits at Work to that Purpoſe, and 
contended for the Glory of ſucceeding in it. 


In the mean Time here they came, and as it 
was early, walk'd im that little Wood till Dinner 
Time: they fat down with three Ladies of their Ae- 
quaintance that they met there, and then took ano- 
ther Turn. They were not long ſingle; five or fix 
of our moſt gallant young Sparks, hearing of this 
Sally, came to Chaud Fontarne too, and finding the 
Ladies riſen from Table began a general Converſa- 
tion, which was ſoon interrupted. My Lord, who 
had ſent his Excuſe to me, took Horſe too, and 
came immediately after the other Gentlemen. At 
firſt he mixed in the Converſation, but ſoon grew 
particular. Dinner was over, and his Purſe in Safety, 
and therefore his Paſſion glow'd afreſh. He placed 
himſelf next the Lady that had made a Declaration 
ſo much in his Favour in the Morning, and after his. 
Example every one choſe his Fayourite: ſo that the- 
whole Company of a Dozen Perſons reſolv'd itſelf 
into Couples for half an Hour. The Fair one of 
Aix liſten'd kindly to my Lord's Softneſſes, and when 
ſhe told his Lordſhip ſhe muſt take an unmannerly 
Liberty with him as a Proof that he had touch'd her 
Heart, my Lord promiſed every thing where only 
Words were in Queſtion, and ſeem'd tranſported 
with an Opportunity of ſhewing how much he was 
at her Devotion. While he was making repeated 
Proteſtations to that Purpoſe, ſhe ſeem'd thoughtful 
and uneaſy. He aſked the Reaſon, and ſhe told 
him ſhe juſt recollected that one of her Relations 
expected an Anſwer from her in a very important 
Affair, which ſhe had forgot when ſhe ſet out from 
Lige. She artfully gave him to underſtand that fo 
Trouble was the greater, becauſe ſhe muſt quit her 
agreeable Company, ſince ſhe had no Body to fend. 

E 4 but: 


miſſion. My Lord ſeized the Occaſion of proving 


and inſtructed him in her Intentions. As he rode 


Lady's Commands, and then return'd to repeat his 
. Vows in the moſt paſſionate Manner. Both acted 


catch the Ladies when they came out, and to wait 
on them Home. About Six they appear'd, they 
preſently pair'd, and as they enter'd their Inn they 
heard Fiddles. Muſick fo little expected ſurpriz'd 
the Ladies, for the Belle had kept her Project ſecret. 
The Fiddles play d as they enter'd, and then placed 


every Lady the Pleaſure of thinking herſelf the Per- 
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bat a Footboy, incapable of executing ſuch a Com- 


his Paſſion at ſo cheap a Rate, and offer'd his Ser- 
vant, a French Man and a very underſtanding Fel. 
low, and he preſs'd the Lady to employ him. The 
Lady accepted his Offer, and the Man was called, 
and my Lord commanded him to mount his Horſe 
immediately, and punctually to perform that Lady's 
Orders. Immediately ſhe took the Servant aſide, 


off, my Lord called to him to forget no Part of the 


their Parts ſo well that the whole Company beliey'd 
them both in earneſt. One of the Company attack'd 
her upon it; ſhe underſtood Raillery, and thus a 
part of the Afternoon was ſpent in a ſprightly Con- 

verſation. | 


About Four they diſpos'd themſelves for the Bag- 
nio according to Cuſtom, that they might be ready 
to ſet out for Home before Night: every Gentleman 
led his Lady to the Door, and then went to the 
Mens Bath. The Lady of Aix amus'd her Com- 
panions as much as ſhe cou'd, to give the Man Time 
to execute his Commiſſion, while my Lord and the 
other Gentlemen walk'd thereabouts, to be ready to 


themſelves at one end of the Hall. They were aſk'd 
who ſent them there. They were mute, and gave 


ſon ſerenaded. They gaz d at one another a good 


while without opening the Ball, every Gentleman 
s declin'd 
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ce:lin'd it, proteſting himſelf innocent of the Treat. 
They paid the Compliment to my Lord, as ſupe- 
riour in Quality : but as he was afraid of paying 
the Fidlers, he refus'd it louder than any Body, ſwear- 
ing that he would not ſtrut in another's Plumes. In 
ſhort, that the Opportunity of Diverſion might not 
be loſt, our lively Lady took one of her own Sex as 
a Partner. This ingenious Contrivance, having 
{mooth'd all Difficulty they proceeded to a 

Ball. My Lord was taken out among the firſt, and 
contributed greatly to the Delight of dancing, in 
which they ſay he excels. 


They had hardly danced an Hour, when a mag- 
nificent Collation was ſerved up: there wereabundance 
of all forts of dry Sweet Meats and ſugar'd Paſtry, 
which is made at Liege in the greateſt Perfection. 
They were then convinced it was a deſign'd Thing. 
The Treat was noble and worth avowing, however 
it was in vain to enquire the Author. Ihey ſeated 
themſelves without the Diſcovery, and the Ladies, 
giving every thing its due Praiſe eat very unconcern- 
edly whoever paid for it. The Gentlemen would 
have ſtood behind them; but they obliged them to 
fit by them, obligingly telling them that as one of 
them gave the Feaſt, twas juſt they ſhould honour 
him incognito, ſince he would not diſcover himſelf. 
My Lord's Man coming into the Hail the Moment - 
they had ſeated themſelves, the Lady that had ſent 
him, roſe to ſpeak to him at the Door, and then ſaid 
aloud to the Maſter that his Servant's Diligence and 
Punctuality had given her infinite Content, and ſhe 
thank'd his Lordſhip. As he was ſeated next her, 
he ſtudied her Taſte, and pick'd out whatever he 
thought ſhe loy'd. Each did the ſame in Favour of 
his Fair, and a ſtrange Conſumption of Sweetmeat 
there was. Some they eat, and the reſt they plun- 
der d: even the Men went off with Booty, Several 
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Liquors. were ferv'd-up : my Lord loves Liquor and 
drank heartily , *ull be grew quite gay: he ſung 
Catches, and ſolemnly drank the Founder's Health. 
. he had reaſon enough to with it, ſays the 
Canon. | | | 


In the mean Time Night come on, and ſome | 
Ladies talk d of returning to Liege. My Lord was 
one of the firit to oppoſe it, and repreſented to them 
that it would be dangerous: and indeed, ſays the 
Canon, there is a very dangerous Mountain between 
this Place and Liege: and if you are going thither, 
Ladies, I adviſe you not to expoſe yourſelves in the 
Night. The Ladies were prevailed on, and aſſured 
themſelves that my Lord gave the Feaſt becauſe he 
detained the Company. Every Body made their 

Compliments to him upon it, while he conſtantly 
deny d it: but our Heroine, declared it was impoſſible 
ſhe ſhould any longer conceal that this was my Lord's 
Gallantry, and the firſt Proof of his Paſſion. 


The Ladies well acquainted with his Parſimony, 
and throughly perſuaded that my Lady banter'd, were 
willing however to promote the Jeſt. They malici- 
ouſly prais d his Lordſhip, and repeated ſeveral 
Times, that Love was the Parent of Profuſion. He 
jeſted with them, and promis'd them to be at the 
ſame Expence to treat them again if they would ſtay 
the next Day. His Fair reply d that a generous Man 
eonceals from every Body but the Object of his Vows 
whatever publick Favours his Love to her has given 
Riſe to; and that for her Glory ſhe found herſelf ob- 
lig d to diſcover, that he bad refuſed to dine with 
them in the Morning, only to get 'Time enough to | 
order this Treat; that he had given Orders for a 
noble Supper, and that having communicated it to 
Ber at his Arrival, ſne had immediately counter- 
manded both Courſes, but his Lordſhip would pre 
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yail for the Deſert. My Lord inur'd to grievous 
Raillery on this Head, remain'd unmoy'd, and well 
aſſur'd that it was all a Jeſt, and that the Fair was 
conquer'd, ſaid to her, as he led her to her Cham- 
Ü ber, that he depended upon entertaining her the next 
Day. That would be troubling your Lordſhip too 
much, ſays ſhe; I have Occafion only for your Ser- 
vant, lend me him and we ſhall want nothing to 
Morrow. + 314 5d 1 


That Expreſſion gave him a eruel Suſpicion: this 
handſome Entertainment reduced to a Deſert, and 
the borrowing his Man gave him a jealouſy which 
he could not bear; ſo he left the dining Room, 
led his Servant and would know what his Errand 
was. The Servant anſwer'd, that in Obedience to 
his Lordſhip's Commands he went to fetch Fiddles, 
and beſpeak Sweet meats and Liquors. This. Eclair- 
iſſement was a Clap of Thunder to my Lord. Pid- 
dles! Sweetmeats! Liquors! what a Profuſion! what 
Wound in his Purſe! He flew into an outrageous 
Fury, and his Avarice choaking the Memory of 
is Love, he ſwore he would not pay a Farthing, 
d that he'd be reveng'd for the Trick. He look d 

or his Cane to beat his Servant, while the poor Fel- 
ow put him in Mind that his Lordſhip twice cor - 
aanded him to execute the Lady's Orders punctually. 
But my Lord was deaf, and told him that where 
iddles and a Collation were concern'd, he muſt re- 
Fuſe Obedience even to him himſelf, if good Man 
ers ſhould at any other Time oblige him to give 
uch Orders in Publick. The Fiddlers hearing this, 
Fame up and demanded the Remainder of what was 
ae to them; for the Man had already paid half. 
lus was new Torture to my Lord! he.deny'd the 
heht; but they unconcern'd at his Rage, went to 
Stable, ſeized his Horſe, and the Horſes of his 
v0 Servants ; and told 1 they would take Care 
oft 
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ol them and drink his Health on them. At laſt my 


Lord compounded the Affair and redeem'd his Hor- 
ſes for a Couple of Guineas. 


The Company, which was witneſs to this Diſtur- 
bance, was extreamly diverted at the Perplexity of 
the amorous Miſer; and the Fair one of Aix, ap- 
prehenſive of ſome Accident, open'd the Window, 


and aſk'd her dear Lord the Occaſion of all this 


Noiſe. My Lord aſham'd to confeſs the Truth to 
her, - pretended he was chiding his Servant for neg- 
leQing to bring his Night Gown and Slippers, and 
that he was forced to go and lie at Liege, becauſe he 
cou'd not make Shift without them. No Perſuaſion 
could detain him ; he ordered his Horſes out, and 
hazarded his Neck a hundred Times for fear of be- 
ing expos'd to further Expences at Chaud Fontaine, 
You may imagine, Ladies, that this Adventure was 
more diverting to the Ladies, than all their Feaſt 
and Fiddles. One of the Gentlemen has fince aſſur d 
me that the Company laugh'd at it the Remainder 
of the Night. 


J hope however, ſays my Lady, that he pay'd 
the Confectioner at Liege. Oh! yes Madam, ſays 
the Canon, after a good deal of Conteſt. The Con- 
fectioner was forced to lay an Embargo on his Bag- 
gage; and; loſt ſomething too by him at laſt, which 
the Ladies made up to him at their Return: for if 
thoſe Ladies loye Liberality they know how to be 
Liberal too: and as a Proof that they had no View 
tut Diverſion, they ordered ten Ducats to my Lords 
Men, to comfort them in their Maſter's Diſpleaſure. 
And now, Sir, ſays the Ducheſs, is not my Couſin a 
little naſty Fellow? Is it poſſible a Man of ſo much 
Senſe, and ſo much Fortune ſhould be ſo niggardly ? 
J proteſt, Madam, reply'd the Canon, I had not of 
tended you with this Recital, if you had not laid 
| you 
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your Commands upon me. Offend me! no anſwer'd 
the Ducheſs, I am oblig'd to you for it; and I war- 
rant I remember it in London, where I'll put him to 
the Confuſion he deſerves in the midſt of his Family, 
which is perfectly untainted with Avarice. His Fa- 
ther the Earl of S—— liv'd perhaps in more Splen- 
dour than any Nobleman in England; and I can't 
conceive where this young Spark cou'd pick up a 
Vice ſo little the Bent of Exglibmen. We were en- 
tring into a large Field of Obſervation on Avarice, 
which of all Vices is leaſt ſupportable in People of 
Faſhion, but Dinner was on. up and diverted the 
Converſation. 


The Canon fat down with us, and contributed not 

a little to the Gayety of the Company. W 
for us, he was oblig'd to return to Liege, becauſe it 
was the Eve of a Feaſt which demanded his Atten- 
dance at Church. We diſpatch'd Dinner, for the 
Pleaſure of walking with him, and ſurveying the 
Baths and pretty Places of Chaud Fontaine, which 
holds of the Chapter of Liege. The Quality of Ca- 
non and of Lords of the Manour, gives theſe Gentle- 
men ſo extenſive a Power, that they claim a Right 
of chuſing and retaining what Baths they pleaſe, and 
of detaining the publick Barge till they have a Mind 
to go. We took the Advantage of theſe Privileges, 
and he genteely ſecur'd the moſt convenient Baths 
for the Ladies. He then led us to view the Village, 
which is the ſweeteſt Spot I ever ſaw. This Village 
is ſituated upon the Brink of the River Vexe, which 
runs down to Liege. The Mountains which ſurround 
it, ſorm natural Terraces and very agreeable ones in 
ſome Places. The River is equally charming; *tis 
fhallow, but rapid, and clear as Cryſtal. As it runs 
among Stones it makes a delightful Murmur ; and 
they that come in a Coach to Chaud Fontaine, re- 
turn to Liege by Water, purely for the Pleafure of 
| | thoſe 
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theſe Charms to us, and co 


tat their Obſcurity is in ſome Meaſure owing to 
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thoſe unavoidable Deſcen 


which experience 
in the frequent Waterfalls of that River. The Vil- 
Age is very ſmall, but the are vaſtly neat. 


There is one very magnificent, which contains forty 
Baths, as we were told; there is good Attendance 
and good Linen, and the Neighbourhood of Liege 
Kurnithes every thing that's convenient, pleaſant or 
healthful The Canon complaiſantly pointed out 
udted. us to the Bath of 
Sauveur, the Fountain of Gadat, and other Springs, 
which are not hot, like thoſe of Aix la Chapelle, 
but only lukewarm. much in the ſame Degree as Milk 
from the C W)). 3 | 


As our Phyfician had inſpix d us with a Taſte of 
Antiquity, the Ducheſs aſk'd the Canon if theſe Baths 
had been long known. There is fome Appearance, 
ſays he, that the Diſcovery of the. warm Waters of 
Chaud Fontaine is pretty ancient, if we may judge 
by the Name it has been long known by. However 
they. have not been FARCE uſe of Phyſically above 
thirty Years. Their ſmall Degree of Heat compar'd 
to thoſe of Aix, recommends them but ill as Baths ; 
and the Neighourhood of Spa may have otherwiſe 
determin'd the Phyſicians, who are generally Slaves 
to Cuſtom. | 


Methinks, Sir, replied the Phyſician, this Reproach | 
is quite new ; for hitherto we have been charg d with 
making too many Experiments on Mankind. Ah! 
dear Doctor, ſays the Canon, pray forgive me; I 
forgot you was there; the Reflection does not touch 
ou, and I wiſh all your Brethren were like you: 
ke to return to theſe Waters, I believe, added he 


Policy. The Fear of diminiſhing the Reputation 
of the Spa Waters, may determine the Legiſlature 
to conceal the Qualities of theſe, Nay I don't know: 

whether; 
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whether they would not ſtill be diſregarded, but for 
an honeſt Man named Saaveur, who being reduced 
to Wretchedneſs, took it in his Head, about thirty 
Years ago to ſpread their Reputation; he ran about 
the Country to publiſh the wonderful Effects of 
them, and built a miſerable Hut near this Fountain, 
with little Baths to get a Livelihood his Defign ſuc- 
ceeded. At Firſt ſome eredulous old Women only 
came hither, and they too boaſted the Miracles of 
Chaud Fontaine, and inſenſibly the Waters became 
famous. Sauveur, finding they complain'd that 
the Baths were not hot enough, improvd upon Na- 
ture, and mix'd with the Bath, Water heated by 
Fire. His Invention proſper'd: the Waters encreas'd 
in Reputation ” the Reports of Numbers who de- 
clared the Reliet they had found there. They were 
ſpoken of ſo advantageouſly, that the Chancellour 
and the Chapter of Liege, and the Chamber of Ac- 
compts, foreſeeing the Benefit which wou'd accrue te 
the Publick and the Country ; in the Month of 
May, 1713, gave Orders to dig round the warm 
Spring to diſengage it from the cold Water which 
they ſuſpected was mix'd with it. Experience juſti- 
fied the Project, and the good Succeſs influenced one 
of our City to purchaſe of the Chamber of Accompts 
their Right, in Hopes of carrying their Diſcoveries 
ſtill further, and laying out his Money to Advantage. 
He conſider'd the Soil a-new, and found that this. 
Water came from a neighbouring Mountain, and 
croſꝰ d a Meadow which belong'd to him. There 
then he fell to Work, and ſunk four large Wells, in 
which he found the Water ſo warm, and io abundant, 
that he reſolv'd to build this handſome Houſe. A 
hundred and fifty Paces off, in digging the Founda- 
tions of that other Houſe, a new Spring was diſco- 
ver'd, neither cold, nor hot, nor lukewarm, but juſt 
air'd as it were, and which is in good Repute. I 
did not fail of acquainting Strangers with. theſe Di- 
Coveries,, 
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coveries, and the greater Part of thoſe who went to 
Spa, went to Chaud Fontaine too, notwithſtanding 
= Difficulty of the Roads, which were then un- 
paſſable to Coaches. But the Numbers of thoſe who 
came there, engaged the State to cut a large Road, 
which is as level and as handſome as the Situation 
permits, and there is no need, as formerly there 
was, of croſſing the River to come hither. I always 
imagin'd, ſays the Abbeſs, that Chaud Fontaine was 
only a Place of Pleaſure, and that its Waters were 

ood for Nothing, but I find they are eſteem'd Me- 
icinal. Extreamly ſo I aſſure you, Madam, reply'd 
the Phyſician. Oh! ay Doctor, ſays the Canon, 
this is your Province; tis you muſt explain to the 
Company the Principles and Effects 7 
ters. „ - 
I muſt own, Sir, ſays the Phyſician, I never ſtu- 
died theſe Waters particularly, and hitherto I have 
confin'd myſelf to thoſe of Spa. However, I ſhall 
have the Honour of reporting to you what I gained 
from the learned Mr. Chrouet, who took the Pains 
.to analyze them ſeveral Times. I can offer nothing 
to you more certain, becauſe it would be difficult to 
correct his Accuracy. Very well, Sir, ſays a Lady, 
in Default of your Obſervations, be pleas'd to let us 
hear his, which will find a favourable Reception 
from the Character you have given him. 


With all my Heart, Ladies, ſays the Doctor; J 
ſhall begin by the Waters of the Bath of Sawvezr, 
called ſo from the Namè of the Man that recom- 
mended them. This Man, Maſter of more Addrels 

in his Misfortunes than Ruſticks uſually are, com- 

prehended that his Bath wou'd turn to very ſmall 
Account, if it were not ſupported by the Sanction 
and Authority of ſome Phyficians. Thoſe of Liege 
were not for his Purpoſe, for thoſe Reaſons. w 2 5 
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the Canon pointed out. He reſfolv'd to addreſs him» 
ſelf to Mr. Chrouet who came to compleat his De- 
grees at Leyden. That Phyſician, always fond of 
Study, joyfully embraced an Occafion of unveiling 
Nature, and thought himſelf honour'd in it. To 
Sauveurs Hut then he came and analyz'd the Waters. 
The Diſtillation produced nothing but a tranſparent 
taſteleſs Water, ſmelling a little of Sulphur. A ſe- 
cond Operation on what remain'd at the Bottom of 
the Alembick produced however neither Steel nor 
Sulphur. He repeated theſe Trials ſeveral Times, 
according to Art, and the Reſult was always the 
ſame. But, ſays Mr. Lake, how cou'd this Water 
have the Smell of Sulphur without the Subſtance of 
it? Mr. Chrouet anſwer'd, the Doctor is perſuaded 
that it derives that Odour, from the fine ſulphurous 
Vapours, confuſedly diſpers'd in the Fluid (ſome- 
thing like the Baths of Borſer at Aix la Chapelle) 
without any poſſibility of condenfing them into a 
viſible and palpable Sulphur. From the Baths of 
Sauveur, Mr. Chrouet ſome Years. afterwards ana- 
lyzed the Waters of the four new Pits. Diſtillation 
diſcover'd the ſame Qualities in them, beſides a 
double Quantity of gentle and beneficial Salts ; and 
tho' this Water when diſtilled ſmelt of Sulphur too, 
yet no Sulphur was viſible. And this is the more 
marvellous, as it's probable theſe Waters are con- 
vey'd through Mines of Sulphur, which are very 
frequent in the Neighbourhood. Perhaps they con- 
tract from thence only the moſt ſubtle Spirits, which 
communicates to them at the ſame Time a little of 
that ſulphurous Acid ſo uſeful in Phyfick. And here 
end the Obſervations of Mr. Chrouet. 


But Sir, ſays the Count, did not your Phyſician 
take Notice of the Fountain Gadot which the Canon 
mention'd ? Methinks he ought not to have left his 
Obſervations unfiniſh'd, I beg your pardon, Sir, 

anſwer'd 
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anſwer' d the Doctor; he beſtowed particular Pains 
on that Fountain; and his Obſervations occaſioned 
ſome Difference between him and the Phyſicians of 
Liege, who had too inconſiderately attributed to this 
Spring Qualities which that accurate Obſerver could 
not diſcover. As their Atteſtation had been begg'd 
by Mr. de Cheſſion Captain of Beaufays, whoſe In- 
tereſt it was to recommend theſe Fountains, it has 
gone through the World, and I have a Copy of it in 
my Pocket: but I dare not read it becauſe the Terms 
are 7 mee No matter, ſays my Lady, read it how- 
ever, for I love the Writings of the Liege Phyſicians, 
The Doctor to indulge the Lady's Curioſity, open'd 
his Caſe of Papers, and took out the Copy of the 
following Certificate. | 


The Approbation of the warm Spring commonly call d 
Gadot, fituated in the Valley of Chaud Fontaine, 
given the 13 November 1711, by the Prefect and 
College of Phyſicians, at à fpecial Conwecatzion in 
their Common Room. | 


" E the Prefect and Phyſicians compoſing 
Y © the College at Lzizge, from the Report 

« of Sieurs Burdo and Bro/mal purpoſely deputed to 
* examine this new diſcover'd Spring, from Expe- 
« riments repeated in our Preſence, and from thoſe 
% which we have added for a perfect Diſcovery, 
* do declare that that Spring is impregnated with 
< Steel and Sulphur, and by Conſequence of publick 
* Benefit : firſt by drinking its Waters to remove 
** Obſtruftions, to cool vitiated Fermentations, to 
correct the Acrimony of the Juices, to cleanſe the 
© Bowels, and to cure ſeveral pectoral Diſeaſes. Se- 

e condly, we judge theſe Waters proper to make 
«© Baths for ſeyeral exteriour Maladies. In firm Per- 
4 ſuaſion whereof we have ordered our Regiſter to 
enter this Approbation, and to give a Copy thereof 
cc to 
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© to Sieur 4. Cheſtan and to fix our common Seal 
& to it. ; 
: Place of * the Seal. 


A. Anraet, Regiſter to the College of Phyſicians. 


O' my word they give it excellent Qualities, and 
| the Sieur de Cheſſion had Reaſon to be ſatify d. To 
be ſure, Madam, fays the Doctor; and the Propri- 
| etor of the Fountain had been glad if Mr. Chroue? 
| had faid as much: but that accurate Gentleman, not 
| ſo haſty in his Deciſions, wou'd be convinced before 
| he would ſubſcribe. His Scruple from the 
| Steel and Sulphur which they declared them impreg- 

nated with. He could not perſuade himſelf that two 
warm Springs, ſo near one another, ſhou'd ſo much 
| differ in their Principles. He analyz d theſe Waters 
| as carefully as he had done thoſe of Sauveur, and 
| found the ſame Effects. But does he allow their Uti- 
lity, ſays the Abbeſs, for that's the material Point. 
He not only allows it, Madam, but he may be con- 
ſider'd as the Father and Protector of thoſe Waters. 
As ſoon as he knew their Principles and Qualities he 
made no Doubt of their good Effects, not only as 
Baths but to be drank too. The Difficulty was to 
invite the World thither. Examples were wanted, 
which are more perſuaſive than the wiſeſt Arguments. 
Mr. Chrouet, was but a young Phyfician, and had 
not yet had Time to eſtabliſh as he has done 
ſince in the Confidence of diſtempered People ; and 
for two Years no body wou'd venture: (for I am 
ſpeaking of the Time when the Credit of the Baths 
| of Saudeur was in the Dawn, and long before the 
Difcovery of Gadot.) But then an Occaſion naturall 
offer d. A Woman forty: Years old, attack d wi 
a Dropſy in the Belly, and the Regions about it, 
and even in the Legs, and finding no Relief, came 
to conſult Doctor Chrouet whether ſhe ſhould W 
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her Inclination to Bath at Chaud Fontaine, fancyin 
that copious Sweating wou'd cure her. He ap 0 
her Project, and advis'd her to ſwallow ſome Glaſſez 
even in the Bath to promote Perſpiration, as they do 
at Borſet near Aix. She follow'd his Counſel, and 
the firſt Day the Water ſo fermented within her 
that ſhe vomited largely ſeveral Times. The nen 
Day her Face her Legs and her Hands ſeem'd yaſtly 
leſſen d. They that were at the Bath with her, 
ſtruck with ſo ſudden a Succeſs, encourag'd her 9 
drink on. She did ſo for five or fix Days, and the 
left the Place freed from her Dropſy which ſhe hal 
brought thither. This Example invited other; 
theſe Waters are frequented for ſeveral Diſtempers; 
and I don't know that any Body has repented th: 
having drank them. Since that Time, moſt of tho 
that come to Spa, come to paſs ſome Days here, 1 
prepare the Body by bathing, and the purging Wa. 
ters for the Minerals of Spa. 


J have a good Mind to try them to Morrow, fan 
the Abbeſs, if they were not ſo diſagreeable, but | 
can't endure Vomiting. Ladies, ſays the Docto, 
this natural Cathartick is worth more than all the 


Pills of Spa. Beſides, there's a way of determining i 


their Courſe downward. *Tis only putting a Dran 


or two of Salt Pohchreft in the firſt Glaſs, or diſſos I 


in it thirty five Grains of Arcanum duplicatun, 
drinking after it at feveral Times about eight Pint 
of Water. And it will be beneficial to obſerve th: 
ſame Circumſtances as in drinking the Waters at 
Aix. Upon the Doctor's Word, the Ladies agreed 
to make uſe of thoſe Waters next Day, upon Con. 


dition they might taſte them beforehand. Ah! L. 


dies, this Moment, ſays the Canon, if you pleaſe; 
befides *tis Time to bathe. Indeed it was near upon 
Six, and we went to the Spring near the River 
We went into the Bagnio, and the Canon call'd for 


ſome 
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ſome Water for us. *Tis as clear as poſkble: we all 
taſted it. It is warm, it taſtes brackiſh, and it 
ſmells a little of Sulphur, ſomething like ſulphurated 
Wine; but it has nothing in it fo — as the 
Water at Aix. The Ladies were not diſguſted at 
it, but perſiſted in their Reſolution: And deſired the 
Phyſician to provide each of them with a convenient 
Doſe of what he had nam'd, againſt the next Day: 
and the Doctor went to work while the Ladies bath d. 


We bath'd too: the Tranſparency of the Water 


wins upon thoſe who have the greateſt Diſinclination 


to that Exerciſe. Thoſe Baths are of Stone: there 
are Degrees of Seats that the Bather may ſit down 
or dip himſelf to any Depth. And the Water is ſo 
| exceeding clear, that a Pin may be ſeen at the Bot- 
tom. The Bath is ſupply'd by two Pipes, one of 
which conveys warm Water, and the other Hot, 
and it's a Diverſion to temper it as Inclination 
directs. We ſtay'd in it but half an Hour, that 
we might be ready to reconduct the Ladies. They 
did not come forth till ſeven o' Clock, and after we 


kad taken a Turn, the Phyſician brought his Drugs 
and took his leave of the Ladies. The Canon 
however detain'd him, aſſuring him that the Bark 


| wou'd not go without him. This Delay was em- 


ploy'd in mutual Compliments, and a thouſand 


Thanks were paid the Canon and the Doctor for 


their Complaiſance. The Canon invited the Ladies 
to come and paſs ſome Days at Liege, and offer'd 
his Houſe and all the Pleafures he cou'd procure 
them. They return'd Thanks, and he departed. 
We went to ſee them embark, and made repeated 


{ Compliments in dumb Shew, even at a great Di- 
| ſtance. We really regretted the Loſs of ſuch agree- 


able Company, for to a Traveller in a foreign Coun- 
try *tis an unfpeakable Delight to find Perſons fo 
polite as not to be diſguſted at his Curiofity. At 
Length we return'd to the Inn, where we made a 


flight 
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ſlight Supper, becauſe the Ladies, beſide their Pa. 
tigue, had a mind to retire early in Order to-attemyt 
the purging Waters next Day. | 


We did not riſe till Six, and conducted the Ladies 
to the Bagnio, where we left them. We did noc 
fee them again till Dinner Time; and I made uſe 
of the Interval to find the moſt convenient Point 
whence I might take the View of Chaud Fontaine, 
and the Marquiſs and I paſs'd the Morning together 
on the other fide of the Town. When we return'd 
into it, we ſaw the Abbot that had talk'd with us at 
Sauvenire, and had given us the Hiſtory of St. R- 
macle. He came and join'd us and preflingly de. 
manded News of the Ladies, and of my Lady in 
particular. We mform'd him they were at the Bag. 
nio, and had taken Phyſick there. Are they il 
then? ſays he, with an Air of Concern. We told him 
no, but cou'd not ſatisfy him upon that Head, til 
we had told him he might ſee them at Dinner, and 
he walk'd with us to our Inn. His Inquietude fur- 
pris'd us, but the Marquiſs (an Adept in Love) faid 
hed lay a Wager that the Abbot was fallen in Love 

with ſome one of our Ladies: and indeed he cou'd 
not be ſo ſolicitous for their Health merely from ſo 
ſmall an Acquaintance with them. We diverted 
ourſelves with the Fancy, and about Noon went to 
find the Ladies. 


They ſeemed mighty well fatisfy'd with their 
Morning's Work, and were in very good Humour, 
the Abbot too begg'd leave to make one among us. 
Dinner was ſery'd up, we ſeated. ourſelves, and eat 
as ravenouſly as at Spa. The Fatigue and thin Diet 
of the preceding Day, and the Phyſick her, 
had given the Ladies a voracious Appetite. We fat 
a good while at 'Table, and I fancy'd I cou'd diſcern 

that the Marquiſs had enter'd into the Heart of = 
; : Ab 7 
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Abbot, and that my Lady had made the Conqueſt. 
After Dinner we enter'd into a Grove behind'the 
Inn. There we breathe a charming Air, and are 
cool even at Noon. This Wood is at the Foot of a 


Hill which intercepts the Sun, and the Coolneſs is 


promoted by the Shade of the Trees and little Streams 
which fall from- Points of Rock and form natural 


Caſcades on every Side. In- ſome Places are the 
moſt beautiful Sheets of Water in the World. The 


| Murmur of theſe tranſparent Brooks, and the Me- 


lody of the Birds, make this rural Grove a moſt en- 
gaging Place to walk in. There we diverted our- 


{elves with Reflections on the unaffected Beauties of 
Nature, and after having walked ſome Time, the 
| Ladies had a mind to reſt beneath the Trees, whoſe 
luxuriant Foliage form'd a natural Bower. We fat 
| down by them, and teaz'd them about the Effects of 
| their Purgative Bath. Let us have done, I beg, 
| ſays the Ducheſs ;- had not we enough of this Diſ- 
| courſe Yeſterday? let us change the Subject. Her 
| Grace is in the Right, ſays the Abbeſs, and I be- 
lieve it won't be amiſs to change our Pleaſures too. 
We have done nothing but laugh theſe four Days: 


Sorrows have their Sweets, and let us experience 


them a while: ſuppoſe the Count ſhou'd give us his 
{ Hiſtory : his Heart ſeems engag'd as deep in Griefs 


as mine is, and yet I dare ſay every Body will liſten 


to him with Pleaſure. The Abbeſs was immedi- 


ately ſeconded by the other Ladies; and the 
Count had his Misfortunes too ready to refuſe a 
Recital of them : He was placed in the midſt among 


the Ladies, and when we were ſeated round him on 
the Grafs he thus began, 


— -— 


— 


2 
- — — — ——— — - * 
, 


19 


The Hiſtory of the Count of T ——, 


I F your preſent Inclination, Ladies, had not dif. 
pos'd you to Sorrow, the Detail of my Adven- 
tures cou'd communicate no Satisfaction. You'll find 
there nothing but numberleſs Misfortunes occaſion'd 
by the ſhameleſs Extravagancies of an unnatural 
Mother and a faithleſs Wife. Tis hard for Virtue 
to have Occaſion of Complaint againſt two ſuch 
dear Objects; and if the tender Names of Son and 
Huſband were appointed by Fate to fill my Soul 
with Sorrow at the Remembrance of them, my De- 
ſtiny is compleat. My Condition bears ſome Re. 
ſemblance to that of the Abbeſs's ; ſhe fell a Sacrifice 
to the Intriegues of a younger Siſter :+ and in me you 
ſee a Victim to the Ambition of an elder Brother, 
The Name I bear ſeem'd to promiſe a more fayour- 
able Fortune, and had my Father liv'd longer, | 
had Reaſon to expect it. Alas! the Miſeries of the 
truly Wretched uſher them into the World and at- 
tend them out of it; but mine derive their Origine 
even from before my Birth: ſo that I am oblig d, 
Ladies, to recolle& the former Situation of my un- 
happy Family, how dear ſoever the Remembrance 
may coft my bleeding Heart. 


A little before the famous Siege of Vienna, my Fa- 
ther had married a Counteſs of the Houſe of M 
in Auſtria. Tho' ſhe was a Catholick and he a Pro. 
teſtant, their difference in Religion was no Bar to their hi 
Marriage, and my Father loy'd her tenderly. Hyme: iſ Ty 
had hardly bleſs'd him when he was forc'd to qui WW ;.* 
his Wife's Embraces, and march at the Head of his 
Regiment againſt the Ti, to the Relief of Vienna. 
After their Defeat my Father was order'd to Hungar), 
where he ſerv'd three Years without having it in hi 
Power to return Home. At length he was 7 the 
ta Kung 


[ 97 ] 
taking of Buda, and that was his laſt Expedition. 
In the aſſault a Cannon Ball took off his Leg and 
ſhatter d his Thigh Bone. The Dukes of Loraine 
and Bavaria who commanded at this Siege, did 
him the Honour to viſit and condole him, and had 
him convey'd to his own Home. Cover'd as he 
was with Glory, his Return brought but little Con- 
ſolation to my Mother. A Huſband'that brings back 
nothing but Laurels To dearly purchas'd, after three 
Years Abſence, ſeldom meets with too favourable a 
Reception from a Lady of the Character and Diſpo- 
ſition of my Mother. She was young and hand- 
ſome, and dearly loy'd Pleaſure and Expence ; and 
this Inclination had in ſome Meaſure comforted her 
in my Father's Abſence. -She had always Company 
with her, and behav'd ſo indiſcreetly, that it was 
publickly reported another Affection had taken off 


| her Regret for the want of her Huſband; and a 
| Journey which ſhe took to the Waters of Treplitz 


was in every Body's Mouth. Something of this 
reach'd my Father, but he made no Scrutiny, and 
contented with the Tenderneſs ſhe ſhew'd him, he 
made it the Buſineſs of his Life to pleaſe her, and 
endeavour'd by continual Kindneſs to balance that 


| Diftaſte ſhe might have conceiv'd from his infirm 


Condition. 


However at the end of ſix Months he recover'd, 
and I was the Fruit of his Re- eſtabliſnment and Ten- 
derneſs. I was educated under his Eyes. My Edu- 
cation was his only Study, as his Wound had forced 
him to throw up his Places: and the Uneaſineſs of 
his Privacy was ſoften'd by this Employ fo worthy a 
Father. Some little ones of my Age were choſen 
as Companions for me. My Mother introduced to 
me a very handſome Boy, two Years older than 


myſelf. 'He had a great deal of Senſe too, and was 


laid to be the Son of a pcor Gentleman of Silefia. 
VOL. II. F Never. 
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Nevertheleſs he was very. well entertain'd, but whe- 
ther by Inſtinct or by, Jealouſy I cou'd not endure 
him. His Fortune was attach'd to mine; he had 
the ſame Maſters, and continu'd with me till my 
Father's Death. At. the Age of eight Years, they 
gave me a. very worthy Proteſtant Governour, and 
when I was more advanced I was ſent with him to 
the Univerſity of Hall. My Father haſten'd my 
Education extreamly, to make me capable. of the 
Favour of one of my Uncles, who arriv'd at 
the higheſt Poſts in the Army which a German Gen- 
tleman can attain to: he thought the Intereſt of this 
Uncle the Bridge to my Advancement. But I loſt 
Him, and his Death ſhorten'd the Life of my Father 
who follow'd him fix Months after. 


I was ſenſible of this double Loſs more than i; 
uſual at my Age. My Governour, who foreſaw the 
fad Conſequences of it, and who perhaps was ac- 
quainted with ſome part of what: threaten'd me, 
advis d me to return to my Mother. I was then ſe- 
venteen Years old, full of Fire and full of Vanity, 
and I cou'd not bear-that the young Man whom | 
conſider d as a Stranger ſhou'd go into deep Mourn- 
ing for my Father. I told him my Sentiment, 
frankly, putting him in Mind of his Birth : and he 
had Ingratitude and Aſſurance enough to challenge 
me. I accepted his Challenge, but my Governour 
appeas d the Quarrel. Alas why did he inter poſe 
between me and that Death which would have 
ſkreen'd me from ſuch a Train of Miſery? My Mo- 
ther alarm'd at this Difference labour'd to reconcile 
us; but the young Fellow, accuſtom'd to an Equality 
with me, gave himſelf at laſt ſuch inſolent Airs that 
I diſmiſs'd him at all Events. His: Diſmiſſion 
drew on me the Diſpleaſure of my Mother, who 
perſiſted in treating me ſo very ill, that I reſoly'd to 
travel in Order to avoid her Reſentments, I Wa. 

in 
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in Italy, Piedmont, Sævitzerland, Holland, and Zu- 
land, and at three Years end I return d to my Mo- 
ther. 


There I found the Favourite, who retir'd at-my 
Appearance. I told him by a Meſſenger, that I had 
Reaſons to beg his Abſence from the Caſtle, but that 
in the mean Time I ſhou'd ſtudy Occaſions of ſerving 
him. And J really procur'd him a Company in the 
Regiment of the Prince of I ſent him Horſes, 
and a thouſand Ducats to provide Equipage, and he 
went to join the Army in Flanders. Upon theſe 
Terms I made my Peace with my Mother, and 1 
thought of marrying, not ſo much from Love as ts 
diſengage myſelf from the Governance of an impe- 
rious Mother who laviſh'd away all my Fortune. 


I married a Wanton of S. G. one that I thought 
amiable. Her Family was Saxon; and the Counteſs 
her Mother was not diſagreeable to the Elector before 
he was inveſted with a Crown: but tho' in Imitation 
of him ſhe eſpous'd the Roman Religion, ſhe cou'd 
not preſerve his Affections. My beſt Friends diſſua- 
ded me from this Marriage, and my Governour 
us'd his utmoſt to cool my Inclination to it, and b 
Arguments which were too prophetick. I brought 


my Wife to the Caſtle ; the Counteſs her Mother 


follow'd her thither and ſtaid there two Years. 
Three Women never agreed like theſe three Count- 
eſſes. They kept a little Court in my Caſtle. There 
was perpetual Feaſting : the whole Province was in- 
vited and receiv'd, and that Croud of People which 
came there was a Cloak to the Intriegues of our 
Ladies: in the mean Time they intriegu'd without 
Reſerve, and things proceeded ſo far, that to preſerve 
my Wife from Infamy, I was advis'd to diſmiſs 
the two Mothers. Opportunity favour d ; my Wife 
was brought to bed of a Son: ſhe was extreamly 
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well, and their Cares were as needleſs as their Pre- 
fence. Beſides it was full Time to adjuſt my Affairs 
which their Conduct had quite diſcompoſed. My 
Governour to whom I entruſted the Care of them 
had frankly told me that if this Courſe continued a 
little I muſt be inevitably ruin d. I took his Advice 
and under Pretence of my Wife's changing the Air, 
when her Month was up, we went to another Eſtate 
of mine ſomething more retir d, and where ſo many 
Viſiters could not be lodg'd. The two Counteſſes 
eaſily diſcern'd that this Removal was calculated 
purely to get rid of them. They ſuſpected my old 
Governour had adyis'd me to it; they abus'd him 
to my Face, and in all Appearance their Suſpicion 
coſt him his Life. Some Days after he was found 
murther'd in a Wood, where he had been us'd to 
Hunt. I lamented the Loſs of him as of a Father, 
and indeed it was an irreparable one to me: but I 
cou'd only lament it without daring to revenge it. 
J even fancy'd I ought to forbear too ſtrict an En- 
quiry, for ' of diſcovering the Authors. His In- 
tegrity had been long odious to my Mother in Law, 
and my own Mother had an Averſion to him, be- 
cauſe, agreeably to my Father's Orders he had edu- 
cated me in the reform'd Religion (to which ſhe fat 
a little looſe) and had eſtabliſh'd me in it by Argu- 


ments, which Proſperity could not undermine, nor 
has Adverſity been able to ſtagger: 


This Aſſaſſination did not at all promote a Conf- 
cence between the Ladies and me. However I ſup- 
preſs'd my Thoughts, and endeavour'd to reduce my 
Wife to that Tenderneſs which ſhe ow'd me. I gave 
ker to underſtand that the Re-eſtabliſhment of my 
Affairs demanded Retirement; and in the mean Time 
I ftrove to procure her all convenient Diverſion. We 
receiv d and viſited the neighbouring Gentry, and | 
zndulg'd my Wiſe in making what 8 
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leas d: and I had Reaſon to believe her ſatisfy d- 
ama propos'd to ſpend the Winter with her in 
Vienna: but ſhe declin'd it on a Pretence of avoiding 
fruitleſs Charge. What Commendations had ſhe 
deſerv d had ſhe been ſincere ! I own.I was her Dupe, 
ſince I regarded this as a Proof that ſhe had forgot 
the Impreſſions which ſhe had receiv'd from my Mo- 
ther and her own. Alas! I had ſoon Reaſon to 
doubt it. | 


Among the Gentlemen that frequented my Houſe, 
there came almoſt every Day a amiable one, 
the Superintendant of the Bayliwick of P , 
who was always welcome to a Seat at my Table. E 
loy'd to ſee him, and as he liv'd but half a League 
from my Caſtle he frequently came there on Foot 
with a Gun, He was always well receiy'd, but 
Neighbourhood inſenſibly gave riſe to Familiarity. 
He was often with the Counteſs, and ſaid a thouſand 
fine Things to her in my Preſence ; which I impu- 
ted to his Gayety. In the mean Time this Cerreſe 
pondence made a Noiſe, and I was appriz'd of it. 
At firſt I was contented to mention it to my Wiſe, 
and then to the Superintendant, who very genteely 
promis'd me to be more reſerved before People, and 
to frequent the Caſtle leſs. He kept his Word; 
but he came thither privately, and I perceiv'd that 
his Vifits always happened when I was hunting, or 
was oblig'd to be abſent. This Obſervation made 
me ſuſpect an Intelligence, and I begg'd him to come 
no more till he was invited. The Uneaſineſs which 
this Compliment gave my Wife encreas'd my Suſpi- 
cions; however I durſt not diſcover them, for fear 
of exaſperating her and haſtening my Diſhonour : 
Nay, I ſometimes invited the Superintendant and 
made him one in all our Parties, to avoid the Re- 
po which might have ariſen from too ſudden a 

upture, I appeal to you, Ladies: Cou'd I take 
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more moderate Meaſures ? And yet this Condu& 
and theſe Condeſcenſions, prudent as they then ap- 
— to me, were but ſo many Steps toward my 

uin. The Superintendant came to the Caſtle when 
he was invited only, and as I am not naturally jea- 
Jous, I ſometimes forgot that poſſibly he might rival 
me in my Wife. My Careleſneſs repaid him for 
Abſence, and gave him Liberty to entertain the 
Counteſs in private, at which I had hitherto taken 
no Umbrage: but one Day I heard enough to think 
my Honour concern'd. I broke in upon their Tete- 
a-Tete, and fignify'd to the Spark that if ever I faw 
him again at the Caſtle I wou'd have him thrown 
out of the Windowinto the Ditch. He remember'd 
the Menace and came there no more, and for this 
Time went out with Rage in his Eyes and in his 


My Wife aſtoniſh'd at the Prohibition, ſhed ſome 
Tears, and ſtammer'd out an equivocating Excuſe. 
I ſeem'd to pardon her Indiſcretion and entbraced 
her; fully reſfoly'd to reconduct her immediately to 
the Caftle we came from, to cure her of her un- 
worthy Paſſion for this Neighbour. She perceivy'd 
my Intention, and broke my Meaſures by a feign'd 
IIlneſs which I thought real. I then diſcern'd that 
J lov'd her more than I had imagin'd : nay I re- 
proach'd myſelf with my rough Treatment of the 
 Superintendant, fancying that might have affected 
her Health. A Note which I intercepted revivd 
my Suſpicions. It came from the Superintendant 
and was ſent to my Wife; I open'd it, and this was 
the firſt Time I gave way to a Curiofity which my 
Wife's Conduct ſufficiently juſtify'd. This myſteri- 


ous Note was neither fign'd nor directed, and ſeemd 


all Incoherency. It was all Riddles to me, becauſe 
I had no Key to it; but notwithſtanding the Obſcu- 
vity I cou'd perceive that I was concern'd in it. 1 
| £ carry 
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carry d it to my Wife, who accus d me of chargi harging 
her with this Correſpondence, and of having forg 

the Note purely to vex her ; and from that « Low 
ſhe comm a Breach with me, and threaten'd 
Vengeance. In the mean Time 1 lov'd her 

ably to the Ties of Duty and of Honour, and my 
Tenderneſs for her gave me racking Diſquiets; for 
in my Judgment no Situation can be more terrible 
than to live in continu'd Bitterneſs with thoſe whoſe 
Relation to us ought to make them dear. I hop'd 
much from Time, and we liv'd near a Year in a 


State of as perfect Indifference as if we had been 
Strangers. | 


During this Interval, I loſtmy Mother, who dy'd 
at Viema; I went thither to pay my laſt Duties bg 
her, and adjuſt her Affairs: entangled as they 
J had been too happy had ſhe 1 2 but 
Debts for an * I return'd Home, where 
I was receiv*d with Stran by Degrees I inur'd 
myſelf to that melancho ly State, " this Domeſ- 
tick Vexation threw me into —_—_— an Indolence 
that I neglected the Occaſions of ſoliciting a Poſt, 


One however that became vacant at length rous'd 
me; I went out one Morning to a Friend in the 
Neighbourhood to confult the Means of applying for 
it, and return'd towards Night. I was on Horſe- 
back with my Man, and another Servant was be- 
hind. As we enter'd a little Wood which belong'd 
to me, and was about half a League from'my Houſe, 
my Man who rode before, told me that he fancy'd 
he ſaw ſome People hid in the Buſhes, which he 
took for Pochers, and begg'd my Leave to ſearch. 
He was ſcarce alighted from his Horſe, when a Shot 
from the mitt of the Thicket paſs'd between him 
and me, and took off the Tip of his Ear, a ſecond 
kill'd my Horſe under me, a third miſsd, and the 
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fourth took off my Hat and Wig without wounding 
me. Ah! why did not J periſh then, when I ſhou'd 
have dy'd in a State of Splendour and Innocence ? 
Theſe unexpected Shots let fly ſo quick after one 
another made me imagine the Ambuſcade numerous. 

But Fury and Defpair pleading more powerfully than 
the Danger, I animated my Servants, and reſoly'd 
on Death or Victory; we pierced into the Wood and 
diſcover'd the Ambuſcade. I ſaw two Perſons arm'd 
whom I did not know at firſt ; and while one of the 
Aſſaſſins was charging his Piece, I diſcharg'd a 
Piſtol and ſhot him through the Head. And in the 
ſame Moment the other Villain ſhot me through 
the Arm. My Men quite enraged at my Wound 
flew upon him and cut him to Pieces, and obſervin 
that the other ſtill breath'd they hack'd him wi 
their Couteaux de Chaſſe. I us'd my utmoſt to ſtop 
their Fury, and was even forc'd to threaten them 
with my Piſtol when I diſcover'd that the Aſſaſſins 
were the Superintendant and his Man. 'The Horror 
which his treacherous Deſign inſpir'd me with, did 
not quench in me thoſe Sentiments of Humanity 
which enforce Reſpe towards a dead Enemy. I la- 
mented his Fate, and my own, and bewail'd the fa- 
tal Neceſſity I had lain under of bathing my Hands 
in Blood to preferve my Life. I wept heartily at 
this unhappy Accident, a certain Omen of the Mi- 
ſeries ready to burſt upon me: ſome Circumſtances 
of them I foreſaw with Dread when I was in a Con- 
dition to reflect. Full of Griefs I mounted my Ser- 
vant's Horſe, and we came to the Caſtle early in the 
Night. 


The Diſcompoſure of my Looks, the Blood which 
had flow'd from my Wound upon my Cloaths, and 
my Servants in the ſame Dye ſo terrify'd the Porter, 
that he alarm'd the Caſtle. My Wife came at the 
Alarm, and was fo ſurpris'd at the Condition ſhe 


ſaw 
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ſaw me in, that ſhe fainted as ſhe approach'd me. 
She ſhed abundance of Tears when I related the Ad- 
venture to her: but I obſerv'd that her Sobs re- 
doubled at the Superintendant's Name. However I 
lifled all the Uneaſineſs I felt from this equivocal 
Tenderneſs to provide for my Safety. I ſent my 
People that very Night to take my dead Horſe from 
the Place, that no Proof might lye againſt me: and 
I conſider'd whether I ſhould not go and make Affi- 
davit of the Superintendant's intent to murther me, 
and perhaps that had ſucceeded better : but this Me- 
thod appear'd odious to me with Regard to a Neigh- 
our and an intimate Friend, and beſides my Ste- 
ward obſery'd to me that the Gaſhes given to one of 
the Bodies after it was dead wou'd inevitably ruin 
my Cauſe, and retort on me the Brand of Murther. 
By his Advice then I had my Wound dreſs'd, and 
having taken Leave of my Wife, at break of 
Day I took Poſt Chaiſes, and with my two Servants 
I quitted the Emperor's Juriſdiftion. Next Day I 
reach'd Saxony, and conceaPd myſelf at one of my 
Aunts in Dreſden, till I cou'd hear what Turn this 
Affair wou'd take. 


After I had been there a Week, I receiv'd abu» 
dance of Letters upon this Adventure, conformable 
to the various Opinions of the Writers. Some ima- 
gin'd it a Rencoutre, others a premeditated Duel, 
and ſome as a murderous Contrivance plotted by the 
Superintendant and my Wife. But all agreed in be- 
wailing me as involy'd in a Buſineſs deſtructive of 
me and my Reputation. The Superintendant's Paſ- 
fon for my Wife was divulg'd, and as the Publick 
is ſeldom blind to an Intriegue, it was ſpoke of openly 
as ſome particular Letters inform'd me: thoſe indeed 
which came from my Wife were full of Tenderneſs 
towards me, and Curſes - the Superintendant, = 
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all concluded with ſtrenuous Proteſtations of ſacrif- 
eing all for my. Liberty. 


My Flight was neceſſary : for the Day after my 
Departure the Superintendant's Relations, by Infor- 
mations taken upon the Spot, obtain'd a Citation 
againſt me, and afterwards a Writ of Arreſt. The 
Proceſs was puſh'd on vigorouſly, and in Spight of 
the Delays my Wife ſollicited, I was found guilty 
of Murther, and ſentenced to loſe my Head. She 
appeal'd ts the Imperial Chamber of etzlar, and 
there the Proceſs begun a-new. My Wife attended 
there immediately in Widows Weeds with her Train 
all in Mourning ; and in Order to move the Judges, 
carry'd my Son from Houſe to Houſe, with Tears 

demanding Juftice againſt that inferiour Court which 
had unjuſtly condemn'd me. She had the Precau- 
tion to ſeparate her Effects from mine, to preſerve 
them for my Son in Caſe the Sentence ſhou'd be 


confirm'd. 


While my Cauſe was carry'd on at Wetzlar, I 
led a melancholy Life at Dreſden ; I paſs'd my Time 
in Solitude, and had all imaginable Leiſure to reflect 
o: my Misfortunes. What afflicted me moſt, was 
the common Opinion that my Wife was confederate 
with the Superintendant. I his Thought fill'd me 
with Horrour: I believ'd her indiſcreet, but cou'd 
not think her ſo abandon'd as that. Her preſent 
Conduct, her Solicitations, her continual Journeys 
from Wetzlar to Vienna, and from Vienna to Wetzlar 
to ſave me, juſtify*d her paſt Conduct. In the mean 
Time the Murther of my Governour often ſtarted 

up before me, and I cou'd hardly believe her unac- 
q ainted with it, if the two Mothers had any ſhare 
in it. And what might I not expect from ſuch an 
Example? For in ſhort, tho' Virtue ſtarts and trem- 
bles at the firſt Crime, we ſoon go Hand in Hand 5 

| Vice 
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Vice when once we have forſaken the Paths of In- 
nocence. All Ties are then diffoly'd. This laſt Re- 
flexion ſank me, for I wou'd fain have found my 
Wife innocent. Beſides her Solicitations in my Fa- 
your were thought all Grimace by ſome People ; the 
Noiſe which the Superintendant's Paſſion had made, 
oblig d my Wife to back my Cauſe earneſtly, to pre- 
vent an encreaſe of Suſpicion againſt her, This Suſ- 
penſe was a Puniſhment more cruel to me than the 
Death I was condemn'd to; and I had lov'd her more 
had ſhe eſcap'd Infamy. 


Frightful as this Situation may appear to you, 
Ladies, this is but the Shadow of my Miſeries. I 
underſtood that the Gentleman who had been edu- 
cated with me, was in concert with the Superinten- 
dant's Relations in ſoliciting againſt me. He had 
been artful enough to worm himſelf into the Favour 
of the Prince of = his Colonel, and to procure 
his Recommendation of my Adverſaries, having 
prepoſſeſs'd his Highneſs againſt me. I confeſs this 
black Ingratitude was one of the Stroaks I felt moſt. 
ſenfibly ; my Heart was overcharg'd with Grief at 
it, becauſe I thought him a Traitor beyond Exam 
ple. But, alay! his Birth was criminal, and how 
cou'd he be virtuous ? This was not all, Ladies; can 
you believe it? the Ingrate not able to take away 
my Life quick enough, took away my Name, and. 
taking the Advantage of my diſaſtrous Situation, 
ſued for my Effects as my Brother, pretending to be. 
lawful Son of my Father, and born in Wedlock. 
His Pretenſions, extravagant as they were, gave Riſe- 
to a ſtrange and new Proceſs. As I was under Sen-- 
tence, I cou'd claim no Protection from the Laws; 
my Heirs ſued for my Effects while I was in the 
Prime of Life : a very extraordinary Caſe! My 
Wite was forced to attend this new Proceſs. in the 
Name of my unhappy Son: It became a Cauſe of” 
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Conſequence, and excited every Body's Attention, 
This Gentleman who had hitherto been known by 
the Name of M. D - D Now aſſum' d 
the Title of the Count of C the Name of the. 
beſt and moſt illuſtrious Eſtate in the Family; and 
he erected an Equipage which gave Room for a Be- 
lief, that he was ſupported by ſome ſecret Enemy. 
I have always imagin'd that the Superintendant's 
Relations, who had reſoly'd the Ruin of my Houſe, 
furniſt'd him with Means of carrying on this unjuſt 
Suit. My Wife loaded with this Suble Weight, 
unable to attend ſuch contradictory Meaſures, mov'd 
that the latter Cauſe might be ſuſpended till the firſt 
were determin'd. By Dint of Intereſt ſhe at length 
revail'd that the Suit of my pretended Brother ſhou' 
deferr'd till the Court ſhou'd decide the Buſineſs of 
the Murther, which had already laſted three Years. 
Three more paſs'd away while my Wife was pro- 
curing a Review of the Affair and new Informa- 
tions, | | 


All this while I wander'd like a Vagabond, drag- 
ging every where the Brand of a Crime which I had 
not committed. I had indeed ſpilt the Blood of my 
Enemy, but that only in Conſequence of a juſt De- 
fence, and as the Law itſelf permits: and yet it 
coſt me my Life and Honour. Ah! Ladies, how 
eaſy *tis to ſay that Innocence is a Counterpoile to 
the piercing Griefs of unmerited Miſery, or foftens 
its Rigours. Its whole Virtue conſiſts in preſerving 
the Conſcience from that Remorſe which is inſepa- 
rable from Guilt. Nay, I believe from what I felt, 
that without the Hopes of a laſt Judgment and a fu- 
ture State, oppreſs'd Innocence ſuffers more from Re- 
flexion than the Criminal when he's puniſh'd. And 
in ſhort, the latter has leſs Provocation to murmur, 
becauſe there the Deſigns of Providence are leſs ob- 
ſcure tho' always adorable, 1 
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Be that as it will, Ladies, after fix Years of Al- 
larms, Diſquiets and Baniſhment, I had a Ray of 
Hope. The new Depoſitions were drawn up more 
fayourable than the former, and my Wife had 
brought the Affair to a more favourable Face. When 
the Nature of it was chang'd, and in lieu of Mur- 
ther which I had been charg'd with, it was term'd 
an unhappy Accident, there was Room to hope a 
Pardon. The Birth of the Archduke encreas'd 
my Hopes. While the Court was all Joy upon this 
Occaſion, my Wife in deep Mourning threw herſelf 
at the Feet of the Emperour, whoſe Subject I was, 
and in Conſideration of my Father's Services his Im- 
perial Majeſty had the Goodneſs to pardon me and 
reſtore me to my Eſtate. I don't know why this 
News gave me no conſiderable Joy. The Word 
Pardon ſhock'd my Innocence and perhaps my Va- 
nity, or it may be I had an imperfe& Foreſight that 
the Life I was recall'd to wou'd lead me to new 
Misfortunes. However I ſet out when I had got 
my Certificates, and came to Wetzlar to perform 
the mortifying Ceremony neceſſary to co my 
Pardon. Thence I went to Vienna to thank my 
Protectors and rejoin my Wife. Seven Years of 
Abſence, and ſo many Misfortunes blown over, 
ought to have beſpoke a kind Reception. Alas! 
ſhe ſhunn'd my Embraces, and by unaccountable 
Caprice, her Coolneſs and Reproaches extinguiſh'd 
all the Merit of her Motions in my Behalf: why don't 
I fay, in her own? For in ſhort, Ladies, ſince I am 
telling you my Sorrows, I ought to tell you my 
Shame too. The Superintendant was too ſurely dear 
to my Wife. She reproach'd me with his Death as 
briſkly as ſhe had ſolicited my Pardon ; and I found 
that if ſhe cou'd have conſented to my Death with 
Decency, ſhe was well enough inclin'd to it to avenge 
her guilty Paramour. Forgive this ſtrange Acknow- 

ledgment, 
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ledgement, Ladies, and excuſe a moment's Weak. 
neſs. The cruel Remembrance ſtill draws Tears 
from me. How hard is it for a grateful Heart to 
find itſelf driven to Ingratitude : and that Favours 
confer'd by ſo dear a Hand as that of a Wife, ſhou'd 
be embitter'd by ſuch unheard-of Inhumanity. In 
ſhort, my Wife wou'd not receive me, but made a 

eral Partition of Effects: ſhe wou'd afford me no 
Relief, and ſaid that Life was ſufficient: why did 
not ſhe deprive me of it? I had no Money, the 
| Proceedings had drein'd my Revenues, and I found 
myſelf forced to mortgage all my Lands to pay the 
immenſe Coſts of the Proceſs. And yet I durit not 
complain for fear of appearing ungrateful : and ſhe 
had the Barbarity to ſee me engaged in ruinous Debts 
without affordmg me the leaſt Aſſiſtance. O how 
amiable 1s *. in its Severity! Thus was I 
prepar'd by ees for the Stroak to come, which 
Fo appear'd inſupportable if it had fallen on me at 
once, 


I had hardly took Breath from the firſt Alarms 
before I ſaw new ones. My pretended Brother re- 
newed his Pretenſions, and added one ſtill more ter- 
rible. He was not contented with being my Brother, 
and partaking the Remainder of my Effects, but he 
pretended to prove himſelf my elder Brother. In 
this Quality all my noble Fiefs and Seignories ought- 
to revert to him by the Laws of the Empire. And 
he forgot nothing in his Demands. 'The Buſineſs 
was to prove his Birth, and during my former Mis- 
fortunes, he had Time enough to conſider of or to 
forge his Evidence. All the Friends I had left I 
engag'd in this intricate Cauſe, and I was advis'd to 
ſpin it out by all poſſible means of Evaſion, that Ex- 
nces beyond his Abilities might tire him. Beſides 
flatter d myſelf that Time or Death might finiſh 
this iniquitous Suit, But this pretended Brother 2 
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ded this Artifice ; as he was privately ſupported by 
the Superintendant's Brothers, with whom he had 
conſpir d my Ruin, he met with Aſfiſtance which I 
was unappris'd of. Beſides he had link'd himſelf 
with an artful Solicitor who manag'd the whole In- 
triegue. It was his Profeffion to eſpouſe the moſt 
deſperate Cauſes for a Reward in caſe of Succeſs. 
My pretended Brother was engaged to furniſh half 
the Cofts, and was conditionally contracted to the 
Daughter of this ſcoundrel Solicitor to intereſt him 
more * in the Cauſe; which laſted ſome Vears 
longer, and you may imagine I paſs'd them ſorrow- 
fully enough. The Impoſſibility of ſupporting every 
thing, the Indifference of my Wife, and what's 
— her publick Amours, threw me ſometimes into 
mortal Agonies. I regretted the having eſcap'd 
Death, and bluſh'd to owe my Life to a Woman 
that fill'd it with Shame and Bitterneſs. Worthy 
Daughter of a Mother expos'd as hers had been ! ſhe 
pull'd of the Maſk, and was publickly known the 
Miſtreſs of the Biſhop of C ſhe purſued the 
Steps of that Mother that had brought her up: for the 
old Counteſs, to gratify the King, had turn'd Catho- 
lick; and my Wife who till now had profeſs'd Lu- 
theraniſm, embfaced Popery in Complaifance to her 
Biſhop: not but that any Religion was too good for 
the Life ſhe led ; but what aggravated all my Griefs 
was that ſhe made my Son be educated a Papiſt too. 
Theſe Stroaks, heavy as they were, ſeem'd to gain 
a double Weight from the unſucceſsful Progreſs of 
my Suit; and what gave me moſt exquiſite Anguiſh 
was that my Wife's Proſtitution was the Price of my 
Pardon, tho' ſhe pretended to have bought it by her 
Converſion. She had even the Cruelty to infult 
my Miſeries, by ſending me word that the only 
way to fimiſh- them was to become a Catholick too, 
and that on that Condition ſhe wou'd engage all her 
Friends in my Behalf. A famous Jeſuit was diſ- 
patch d 


1 
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ch' to me with that View. He diſplay'd all his 

Ru and Learning, but avail'd nothing; and 

I have ſince found that to puniſh my Obſtinacy he 
had engag'd the whole Society againſt me. 


Such powerful Enemies cou'd not fail of cruſhing 
me, and accordingly I funk beneath their Malice. 
My pretended Brother was urgent for a Decree, and 
he produced a ſpecious Claim; my Judges were 
blinded by it; I myſelf deſpair'd of my Cauſe tho 
I knew 1t equitable; and profer'd to compromiſe 
the Affair. The Barons of C. and of H 
offer d him in my Name an Annuity for Life, and 
a pretty Eſtate for him and his Heirs if he wou'd 
drop the Suit. Theſe Offers made him more inſo- 
lent, and he haughtily anſwer' d that the Judge muſt 
decide it. The Law then was to take its Courſe, 
and it was concluded too ſoon to my Sorrow. This 
pretended: Brother produc'd a Certificate of his Bap- 
tiſm from the Regiſter of the Church of 
where he pretended that my Mother had been brought 
to Bed on her Journey to Tep/itz, while my Father 
was in Hungary. This Baptiſmal Record, which 
was circumſtantiated agreeably to all the Forms of 
Law, imported that on ſuch a Day had been baptiz'd 
N. N. Son of the Counteſs of 7. The Cer- 
tificate was ſign d by her Woman who was ſtill alive, 
and confirm'd her Signature vivã woce. The Certi- 

ficate of a certain Franciſcan Monk was produced too, 
who atteſted the ſame Fact, and pretended to have 
been entruſted by my Mother with the Care of this 
precious Babe: (foreven then ſhe had a View to mak- 
ing her Peace with the Roman Church, and was al- 
ways attended by ſome Prieſt or Fryar.) The Nurſe's 
Certificate was produced too, and that of the Hoſteſs 
where my Mother was ſaid to have been deliver'd. 
But what confirm'd all this odious Evidence was the 
Atteſtation of my Mother herſelf. Ah! yes 
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why muft I reveal to you this ſhameful Myſtery ? 
But after all am I ty'd to ſecrecy in a Point where 
her publick Declaration has undone me and my 
wretched Family. Yes, Ladies, a little before her 
Death my unhappy Mother ſent for Notaries, and 
avow'd to them before Witneſs that N. N. known 
hitherto by the Name of Mr. D. D. was really her 
Son, ſhe had been privately deliver'd of him on her 
Journey to Tep/itz, where he might find the Teſti- 
monies of his Birth, which had been communicated 
only to Father N and her Woman: and that in 
ſhort ſhe found herſelf forced to this Declaration to 
quiet her Conſcience and order'd the Notaries to ſend 
a Copy of it to the ſaid Mr. D. D. Upon theſe 
Proofs the Law aſſign'd me a Brother, and an elder 
Brother too; for by the Baptiſmal Extract Mr. D. D. 
was born eighteen Months before my Father's Return 
from Hungary, where he was three Years without 
ſeeing his Wife. My Father's Abſence, ſo eafil 
ſettled by the publick Tranſactions, and even 
Will, in which he made no mention of this Son, 
ſeem'd to annull or elude my Brother's Pretenſions. 
And my Mother's Declaration was ſo much to her 
Diſcredit that its Virtue was loſt, fince in publiſhing 
her own Infamy ſhe weaken'd her Evidence. This 
I objeted, Ladies, but beſides that ten Negatives 
are not equivalent to one Affirmative, the Roman 
Law was expreſly againſt me, and my Fate ſeem'd 
already determin'd by paſt Proceedings. | 


However the Abſurdity and Inconveniency of this 
too general Law was evident, whenibes Biſiea a 
definitive Sentence was pronounced the moſt famous 
Univerſtties were conſulted. This Ceremony ſerv'd 
only to make my Ruin more ſolemn. Thoſe Doc- 
tors, in general Pedants and Slaves to the Letter of 
the Law how unjuſt or intricate ſoever, unanimouſl 
declar'd that during Marriage and the Huſband's 
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Life, all Children born of the Wife are deem'd the 
Huſband's Children too, and that no other Father 
muſt be look'd for than him that Marriage points 
out according to the old Maxim : * The Fruit ap- 
2 ins to the Proprietor of the Tree.” Agree- 
ably to theſe Sentiments the fatal Writ was iſſued. 


In ſpight of me they gave me an elder Brother, whoſe | 


Birth at once diſhonour'd my Father, my Mother, and 
the whole Family : I was declar'd a younger Brother, 
degraded from the Quality of Count of 7 forc'd 
to renounce the Arms and Title, oblig'd to deliver 
within fix Months to my new Brother the Titles, 
Deeds and Papers concerning my Father's Effects. 
As for my part, I was reduced to a younger Bro- 
ther's Portion, and even that was witheld till I ſhou'd 
reimburſe the new Count all his Coſts, Damages, 
and Intereſt, and even the Rents receiv'd ſince the 
firſt opening of the Suit. t 


This terrible Decree quite ſtripping me, left me 
no Comfort but in Deſpair. What cou'd I do? and 
what muſt become of me? Any Wife but mine had 
deen my Conſolation. But the Traitreſs abandon'd 
me, nay and threaten'd to get a Divorce ; pretending 
the Marriage was void, becauſe there was an Errour 
of Perſon, as ſhe had married the younger Brother 
believing him the Heir. 


This, as odious as it was, had undoubtedly been 
the leaſt of my Vexations, if it had not reflected on 
my unhappy Son, who was become the Sacrifice to 
my Misfortunes. His deplorable Situation augmented 
my Deſpair. He was now fifteen Years old ; he 
lov'd me tenderly by Inftint, perhaps and Duty, 
rather than by Converſe, for he was but four Years 
old when I retir'd into Saxon, and 1 had not ſeen 
him ſince, becauſe the Jeſuits had ſeiz'd him and 
educated him in their College. He had Addreſs 


enough 
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enough to write to me and that I would come 
and ſee him. His Letter was ſo reſpectful and touch- 
ing that in the Delicacy of his Sentiments I diſcem'd 
my own Blood. He handſomely inſinuated that he 
wanted to communicate ſomething to me; and 1 
reſoly'd to viſit him, tho' the Viſit wou'd neceſſarily 
open a Door to unſpeakable Grief. 


"Twas with great Difficulty that the Intereſt of the 
Duke of = a Benefactor to the College, pro- 
eur d me the Favour of one only private Conference. 
Ah! Ladies, how ſweet was that Interview; how 
much Grief, and yet how much Conſolation did it 
— me? How tranſporting is it for a Father, mi- 
ſerable as me, to embrace ſo affectionate and re- 
ſpectful a Son? That lovely Boy! ſenſible already of 
his Misfortunes and mine, diſſolv'd into Tears at the 
Sight of me. He embraced my Knees: I rais'd him 
and lock'd him in my Arms; we mingled Tears and 
Sighs for our common Fate, without being able to 
ſay any more than © my dear Father——— m 
dear Child ” 'The Joy I felt in a Son ſo 

diſcerning, and the Torment i | bi being unbaPPys 
filled my Soul with ſuch Perplexity that I cou'd not 
2 He firſt came to himſelf, and tenderly ſpoke 
us to me, Why do you afflict yourſelf, my dear 
Father? your Misfortunes have nothing infamous in 
them, and frightful as they ſeem I am impatient ta 
ſhare them. f am forcibly detain'd here; but I 
propoſe to be with you, ſtrive then to releaſe me by 
fair Means or by Foree. I'Il purſue your Fortune, 
and my dutiful Behaviour ſhall compenſate for the 
Malice of Fortune and the Inſolence of my Mother. 
I confeſs this Reſolution gave me a moment's Com- 
fort. A Man muſt be a Father, and a Father in 
Misfortune too, to be touch'd with this moving 
Speech: Nay he muſt ſuppoſe himſelf in my terrible 
Situation, when my own Blood arm'd infelf againſt 
em 
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me, to perceive how tender and affecting were theſe 
Expreſſions of my dear Boy. My Heart was deeply 
mov'd and I ſhed a Torrent of Tears. I embraced 
him anew, and repreſented to him that the Religion 
they brought him up in, wou'd make his Proje& 
Difficult: © Ah, my dear Father, he anſwered, I 
* ſcarce know the Difference between our Religi- 
ons; but if mine forbids me to follow an un- 
“ happy Father, I renounce it this Minute; and 
without giving me time to anſwer, he pointed 
* out the Means of executing the Defign. He told 
me the Days and the Places of his walking a- 
* broad, and ſome Hours when he went to Church 
alone, when he purpoſed to eſcape. I found fo 
much Diſcretion and likelihood in his Scheme, 
that I promis'd him my utmoſt Aſſiſtance in get- 
ting off. However I ted to him again 
* that J had nothing but Miſery to profer him, 
* and that having neither Fortune nor Refuge, he 
„ wou'd run a Riſk of being wretched with me.” 
% No. Matter, ſays he, I have Honour, Courage and 
a Sword, and I defire no more.” Such noble 
Sentiments in ſuch tender Years, encourag d me to 
attempt his Delivery. However I thought it neceſ- 
fary to defer the Execution till my Expectations 
from my new Brother were adjuſted, imagining that 
with the Wreck of my Fortunes, I — form a 
Subſiſtence out of the Empire. I quitted my Son 
with a Promiſe of giving him Notice at. a proper 
Seaſon: This Separation coſt us Abundance of Tears, 
and J can't help ſtill ſnedding ſome at the Remem- 
brance of it. | 


I went immediately to my head Seat: But was 
ſcarce arriv'd there, when one of my old Friends 
appris'd me that my pretended Brother was coming 
Sams a Guard there to ſecure the Effects, as he 
had already done on all the other Eſtates: And 1 

Was 
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was advis'd to retire and avoid thoſe new Diſaſters 
to which my Deſpair might expoſe me. I follow'd 
that Counſel more from a Motive of Religion than 
of Inſenſibility, and ſtay'd conceal'd with that Friend. 


The Advice was feaſonable, for the new Count had ob- 


tain'd an Order of Arreſt againſt me, and Power to 


detain me, till T ſhou'd reimburſe him all his Coſts. 


A Soul leſs mean than that of this new Brother, 
wou'd certainly have piqued himſelf on ſome Gene- 
roſity. Any Body ſo — wou'd have been ſa- 
tisfy'd with his new Fortune, and in Gratitude of 
my former Bounty to him, wou'd have releas'd me 
from the Severity of his Writt againſt me; but the 
Savage was ſo rigorous, that he ſpared me the 
Shame of an Obligation to him. Nay I underſtood 
that the Ingrate made diligent ſearch for me, as if he 
envied me my Liberty, the only Good I then en- 
joy'd. Alas! my Virtue wearied with theſe Indig- 
nities, wanted but little of being ſtain'd with his 
| guilty Blood. But the Laws of Religion prevailing 

over thoſe of falſe Valour, I thought it adviſeable 
| to fly the fatal Place with all the Titles of my Houſe. 
a I return'd to the Town, where my Son was. I 
; gave him private Notice of my Deſign. My Boy 
t had the Courage to eſcape, and was pretty near my 
? Inn, when he was known by a confounded Jeſuit in 
1 the Street, and his Flight intercepted. My Son in 
r Deſpair at his Diſappointment drew his little Sword 
* to diſengage himſelf from the Monk; but unable to 
defend himſelf againſt the gathering Croud, he was 
forced back to the College. This unlucky Acci- 
dent did not reach me till afterwards; and violent 


IS Torture it-gave me. To be ſure, had I known it, 
1s I had thrown my ſelf into the Midft of em, and 
2 wou'd have loſt my Life or have ſecured his Retreat. 


This Child, diſcreet beyond his Age, wou'd never 
diſcloſe where he was going; but as my _— 
un 
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found upon him, it was ſuſpected that I was in Town, 
and that he was going to me. Once more I was 
forced to fly to avoid the Puniſhment of ſo juſtifiable 
an Action. I went to Saxony again, to my Fa- 
ther's Siſter, who made me an Offer of perpetual 

in her Houſe. She is very old, and her 
Huſband had one of the principal Employments at 
Court. She is very rich and childleſs ; But tho 
ſhe quitted our Family very young, ſhe has always 
preſerv'd an infinite Fondneſs for the Memory of 
my Father. She had a very compaſſionate Senſe of 
my Sufferings. *Tis by her Liberality that I ſubſiſt: 
And as ſhe is full of generous Sentiments, ſhe has 
made me an Aſſignment of her Effects, that I may 
not drag about an opprobtious Name. She has lately 
fold too a very . Eſtate, which her Huſband 
left her at his Death, and lodg'd the Money in 
England, in my unhappy Child's Name, to preſerve 
him from Want. is generous Lady id every 
Thing in her Power to ſoften or to make me for- 
get my Misfortunes, and with uncommon Love was 
to mein Lieu of Wife and Parents. She loves me 
like a Son, and in an Illneſs which the Perverſeneſs 
of my Deſtiny threw me into, ſhe was infinitely care- 
ful of me, and to her I owe my Life, more than to 
any Body. I have been out of Danger but fix Months, 
and here I am come to reeſtabliſh my Health. I 
have already paſs'd a Month at Aix, and the Waters 
there have done me a great deal of good. Not 
that I have any Fondneſs for Life, if I did not pre- 
ſerve it for my Son. That dear Boy has again had 
the Courage to eſcape, and has been with the Coun- 
teſs his Aunt. When I go from hence, he is to meet 
me at Colgne, whence I propoſe to carry him into 
England, there to bury my Griefs. 


It gives me Pain, Sir, ſays the Abbeſs, that my 
Adventures have awaker'd in you the ans 129 
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of : I ſincerely ſhare em, and am mov d 
at 1 Misfortunes; but I hope an — 0 them. 
A Man virtuous as you are cannot be long miſera - 
ble. Really, ſays the Ducheſs, this is a wonderful 
Story, and I feel a ſtrange Indignation againſt the 
Author of your Mifery, notwithſtanding the Ref: 
you preſerve to Perſons who are Monſters in 
ature. Alas! added 1 I thought 
ſelf the moſt unhappy among Men, but I co 
the Count's Condition more lamentable. My Lady, 
who was heartily-moy'd, perceiving that thefe Com- 
pliments ſoften'd the Count, ſaid to the Ducheſs 
that they muſt engage the Count to go with them 
to London. With all my Heart, ſays ſhe; ÞlI write 
to my Lord Dake to morrow, and if we can 
cure the Count any Pleaſure in England, we ſhall be 
lad of the Employment. Softly; Ladies, ſoftly, 
ays Mr. Lake ſmiling, you are too — — too 
handſome to conduct the Count; lead him to 
London and offer him an Apartment with me. I am 
a Batchelor, we'll live together, and Þ'I be his 
Son's Tutor: Do you approve it, Sir, ſays he to 
the Count? The Count politely thank d the Com- 
pany, and faid, that when he was in London, he 
would do himſelf the Honour of waiting on the La- 
dies. But whatever he could ſay, Mr. Lake in; 
ſiſted on a Promiſe that he would lodge with him, 
and ſwore they muſt go together or fall out. The 
Compliment favour d a little of the Briton, but it 
came from an honeſt Heart. 


The Abbot who was preſent, obſerving the Re- 
ſerve of the Count, told my Lady with a tender 
Look, that he ſhow'd not want ſo much Entreaty to 
accept ſuch an Offer. And what cou d we do with 
you at London, ſays ſhe? we have Bands enough 
there already wirhout yours. I'll quit mine, Madam, 
reply'd he, if you diſſike it; and hat then, ſays 

ſhe? 
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ſhe? The Abbot quite unhinged ray my Lady's 
Behaviour anſwered in Confuſion, —l——I—] 
My Lady then burſt into a Laugh and mimick'd 
him. I—— I--— I-— believe Mr. Abbot you 
are in Love. I I—— I declare you are very 
filly, and in ſhort I I— TI adviſe you to 
ſtick to your Breviary rather than think of intrieguing, 
This Scene, ſhort as it was, diverted us extreamly, 
and the poor Count himſelf cou'd not forbear laugh- 
ing. The Company roſe up to return towards the 
* Houſe ſince it was about ſupper Time. 


As we enter'd we perceiv'd an Ecclefiaſtick very 
like our Canon. And it was really he, and he had 
been come about an Hour. He approach'd the La- 
dies, and preſented his Nephew to them, a very ac- 
compliſh'd Gentleman. As my Station, ſays he, 
and the Nearneſs of my Church deny me the Pleaſure 
of procuring your Diverſion, I have brought a young 
Gentleman to ſupply my Place. Immediately the 
Nephew preſented his Hand to her Grace and begg'd 
her to enter the Hall, where he had brought a com- 
pleat Concert. He gave a ſign to the Muſick, and 
without further Preliminaries a Ball was 
Which happen'd very opportunely to diſſipate the 
- melancholy Thought which the Count's Story had 

imprinted in us. We all danc'd except the Abbeſs 
with whom the Abbot talk d. As this Dancing was 
deſign'd only to fill up the Interval till Supper, an 
Hour after all was ready and fat down at Table, we 
found there a magnificent Supper: Nothing was 
wanting: There were all the Delicacies of the Sea- 
ſon, and the Canon had brought his Cook to aſſiſt 
the Landlord and diſpoſe the Supper. The Deſert 
was. exceeding elegant, we drank, we ſung, and 
after Supper return'd to Dancing till very late. In 
the Morning the Ladies went to the Bagnio and re- 
ſol/ d to ſet out for Spa after Dinner. The Canon 


begg'd 
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d 'em toftay a little longer, telling 'em genteelly 
— ſince they wou'd not come to Liege he ſhou'd 
be overjoy'd to keep them at Chaud Fontaine; and 
that he thought himſelf oblig'd to do the Honours 


of the Place as it was in his j uriſdiction. The Ladies 
however perſiſted in their Reſolution, and we found 


a Dinner like the Supper of the preceding Night. 
As the Company ſeem'd amaz'd at it, the Canon's 


Nephew ſaid that he had now the Honour of rega- 


ling the Ladies in his Turn. At eleven we fat down 
at Table, every Body was gay, and every = ex- 
cited Gayety, for the Canon's Nephew had placed 
Inſtruments in the neighbouring Chamber, and as 
the Concert was a little diſtant it did not interrupt 
our Converſation. We had ſent our Servants to pre- 
pare for going, and at three they brought our Ma- 
chines and our Horſes. We return'd the Canon a- 
bundance of Thanks for his Gallantry and his Ne- 
phew's, and away we went. Both of them would ac- 
company us an Hour; at laft we parted with a 
great many Compliments. 


We arriv'd happily at Spa, where we found a good 
many new Comers fince our little Elopement. - A- 
bundance too were gone, for there's a perpetual Flux 
of goers and comers. The new ones were almoſt all 
Engliſh and People of Faſhion. My Lord Cr —— 
and his Lady, my Lady B—. Some Scotch No- 
bility, Sir — B—— his Wife, his Wife's Siſter 
and their whole Family were in the Number; and 
the Ducheſs and my Lady went to congratulate the 
Ladies on their Arrival, and to wiſh them more Plea- 
ſure than they met with, as we ſhall ſee. For our 
parts we retir'd every Man to his Inn. We went to 
no Fountain next Day, becauſe we were a little fati- 
gued. But after Dinner we met at my Lady's, who 
_— us N play ; m_— of the Exgliſb new comers were 

ere, and t 'd there till night. 

L very deep till nig 
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The Day following we went to reconcile ourſelves 
with Geronſtere, where we were directed to obſerve 
a Liegeois who drank four and ſometimes five Bottles, 
that 15 about thirty or forty Glaſſes, without any 
inconveniency. We were inform'd that for twenty 
Years, he came every Year to paſs a Fortnight at 
Spa, and that he always drank the ſame Quantity. 
Not that he ail'd any thing; he ſeem'd very hale, 
and told us himſelf that he was ſubje& to no Diſor- 
der, and that he attributed the Conſtancy of his 
Health to this his annual Regimen. In ſhort, he 
had ſo entire a Confidence in the Virtue of thoſe 
Waters, that during the firſt Week of his Reſidence 
at Spa, he never fail'd of drinking nine Glaſſes at 
each of the four moſt celebrated Fountains, that is, 
nine at. Pouhon, nine at Geronſtere, nine at Sauve- 
niere, and nine at Jonnelet, in all thirty ſix each 
Morning. If the Fact had not been known to Mul- 
titudes, we cou'd hardly have beliey'd it. This evin- 
ces that however different be the Effects of thoſe 
Fountains, the Combination of their Qualities is not 
detrimental. However his Example did not tempt 
us, tho it gave us an Idea of a charming Tour. 
The Duchels, tir'd with fitting ſo long at Play the 
Day before, made the Propoſal firſt ; the Abbeſs who 
had no reliſh for Play join'd with her immediately, 
and my Lady poly came into it, as willing to a- 
void a regular Correſpondence with the new comers. 
Immedaately we order'd the Coachmen to be ready 
to drive us to all the Fountains after Dinner. We 
ſet out at three: firſt we went to Geronſtere, from 
thence to Sauveniere. We did not alight there, but 
contented ourſelves with drinking half a Glaſs en 
paſſant. But we ſtopp'd at a little Fountain very 
much neglected, and call'd Vattrox. It is between 
the North and the Eaſt, and about a quarter of an 


Hour from Sausieniere. The Situation of it is very 
: = Oe incon- 
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inconvenient; it is in 4 marſhy Bottom, { full” of 


Bogs that one expects to be ſwallow'd up every mo- 
ment, but the Surface rebounds at every ſtep like a 
Wool Pack. Though ſcarce any Body eomes thi- 
ther, they have ſcatterd' ſome large Stones around 
it for the conveniency of Approach. This Fountain 


and the Spring is enclos'd within a heap of rough 
Stones diforderly placed. It's Qualities however are 
excellent: tis impregnated with a little Sulphur and 
abundance of Nitre. It purges, which is occafion'd 
by the latter Salt, for'as that is pretty heavy -it de- 
termines its Operation downwards. It vomits ſome 
| People too, at leaft it makes them fick becauſe the 
; Nitre pricks the Fibres of the Stomach. We taſted 
. it, it ſtings the Mouth; we durſt not be too free with 
g it becauſe of its Effects. As it has few Votarics there 


4 is no Shelter built near it. However there are ſome 
t who drink theſe Waters as a Purge : but that only 
t in dry Weather, becauſe its low Situation ſubjects 


. it to Alteration from Rains: and be it's Qualities 
* what they will, they aſſur'd me that there was no 
= dependance on it in wet Weather, Thence we con- 
Y, tinu'd our Pilgrimage to the Fountain of Jonnelet. 

This Fountain is much better known than Wattroz 


though not very diſtant from it. It's Situation is 
dy more lively, tis upon a riſing Ground above a Mea- 
Ne dow call'd 2 Pre de Freſneuſe, about half a quarter 
om of an Hour from the Rocks. The Ground of this 
but Mead quakes and trembles like a Cuſtard, and in ſe- 
en eral Places yields beneath the Foot like half dry'd 
Very Cay: nay 'tis . to go in ſome Places be- 
cen aufe there's a Likelihood of being bury'd alive. 


c an The Abbot, who made this Tour with us had almoſt 
ery been a melancholy Proof of it. As he was ve 
con · Miiky and very MD contrary to the ITO 
3 2 


ſprings from a neighbouring Mountain, ſituated be- 
tween the South and the North. It has no Orna- 
ment: there are round it the Ruins of an old Wall, 
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of the Coachmen, he ſets out on a Gallop in the 
Meadow and had like to have ſtaid there. His 
Horſe ſtuck in up to the Girths, and the Abbot 
was forced to alight: he himſelf ſunk up to the 
Knees, and I believe he had been bury'd if he had 

been alone. We laugh'd a Moment at his Perplexity, 

and then took Pity on him, and ſent our Servants to 

his Aſſiſtance. However my Lady, who made every 

thing a Handle of Mirth, and began to be diſguſted 
at the Abbot's Aſſiduities, made him promiſe to be 

no longer amorous; and ſhe wow'd not permit our 

People to help him till he had taken his ſolemn 

Oath to that Effect. Iwas with Difficulty enough 

that his Horſe was dragg'd out, and it prov'd ſhoul- 

der ſlip'd too. The Abbot had the Pleaſure of pay- 

ing for it, and I don't know why but we rally'd him 

inſtead of. condoling him: poſſibly becauſe Men 

that quit the 'Bo of their Station make them- 

ſelves contemptible. er © 


After this minute Adyenture we approach'd the 
Fountain which is not rich in Ornament. is en- 
clos'd within a ſquare Niche, which ſeems to have 
been pretty enough formerly but is now entirely ruin- 
ons. It's Baſon is in the ſhape of a Tun, and thence 
probably it deriv'd it's Name of Jonnelet. The Spring 
which is much more abundant than any of the others, 
. riſes from the Bottom of the Tun, and. boils up as 
big as a Man's Arm. It's Waters are e 
cold, and a Man may more eaſily hold his Hand in 
Snow than in that Fountain. Mr. Lake, in Default 
of our Doctor, explain d it's Qualities to us. He 
told us that the Waters of Tonne/et contain'd the molt 
Sulphur, but aſſur'd us that this Sulphur differ'd 
greatly from that of Geramſtere, which is volatile; 
whereas that of Tonnelet is neither metallick nor vo- 
latiliz'd, but crude and common. He further inform'd 
us that the predominant Salts of this Fountain 9 
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Nitre and Alum, and that the abundance of theſe 
two Minerals occaſion'd it's extream Cold. He told 
us that theſe Waters were proper to cool the Blood, 
to cure Reſtleſneſs, and to carry off the Stone and 
Gravel by way of Urine as abundance had happily 
experienced. In the mean Time he added that ſe- 
veral expert Phyſicians diſa pprov'd the Uſe of them, 
becauſe of the Allum with which they abound, and 
the aſtringent Qualities of which they are ſuſpected, 
particularly in the Diſſolution of the Gravel. As it's 
very little frequented, there 15 no Building as a Shel- 
-ter from bad Weather, nearer than a little neighbour- 
ing Hamlet call'd Nivezet, where there is another 
mineral Fountain which we did not ſee, becauſe it's 
out of Vogue. However I had the Curioſity to go 
| thither before I left Spa, and it deſerves a Look when 
you are on the Spot. Our Ladies, apprehenfive of 
the poor Abbot's Fate retreated to the fide of a Grove 
where we fat down to halt. Beſides, one of the A- 
muſements of Spa is to go and drink at the Fountain 
Tonnelet, and as we had no Deſign to make Innova- 
tions, we gave ourſelyes that Pleaſure. We had 
brought Wine in the Seats of the Chaiſes and ſerv'd 
the Ladies with it. Tis certain tHat the Coolneſs of 
this Water ſo agreeably ting'd with the Mineral 
makes the Wine delicious; and abundance that come 
to Spa drink no other Water with their Wine. 'The 
Ladies were ſo delighted with the Situation of Ton- 
nelet that they had a mind to ſtay there till Night, 
and we paſs'd ſome agreeable Hours there. 'The 
Abbot who cou'd ſing more Songs than Pſalms, ſung 
ſeveral very tender ones. He has a fweet Voice an 
with a few Inſtruments, we cou'd have form'd a 
Conſort. But we wanted Signor Graxiani; he was 
2 Order with eating too much Fruit, and ſo ſtaid 
at Home. , 
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When the Abbot had done finging, my Lady 


once more touch'd upon the Gayety of his Behaviour, 


which ſeem'd to claſh a little with his Function. He 
frankly own'd to us:that he was a Prieft by Caſualty, 
and that his natural Bent had never determin'd him 
to it: but as he was a younger Brother in a nume- 
Tous Family, he had been deſtin'd to the Church, 
and that he closd with it in Hopes of a conſiderable 
Benefice 'which indeed he had obtain'd. It may be, 
added he, I had ſhown leſs Levity had I been educated 
with leſs Aufterity. But as 1 am of a Janſeniſ Dio- 
ceſs, I was forced to be ſhut up at Paris five Years 
in the College of Pleſis and the Community of St. 
Hilary, where the moſt innocent Things were Cri- 
minal : and this injudicious Severity promotes nothing 
but Hypocriſy. However I turn'd out pretty well, 
but ſince I have found myſelf at Liberty, I have en- 
deavour'd to retrieve the loſt Time. 


That is to ſay then, Sir, ſays the Abbeſs, that you 
are no Fanſeni/t? O not at all, ſays he; ſome of them 
I efteem, but I deſpiſe the Generality, becauſe I am 
acquainted with Them, and know the Farce. Take 
care what you ſay, Mr. Abbot, reply'd my Lady; 
the Marquiſs here is very fond of the Janſeniſis. I 
won't bate an Inch, Madam, continu'd the Abbot : 
I aver and maintain that Fanſeniſis, ſuch as I ſpeak 
of, are the moſt ridiculous and moſt dangerous Ani- 
mals that I know in human Shape: and I don't 
doubt the Concurrence of the Marquiſs, after he has 
heard my Allegations againſt them. 


Before my Admiſſion into the Seminary of St. Hi- 
lam, I paſs'd ſome Time with a Friend of my Fa- 
ther. Iwas when the Meſſieurs Buys and Go/linga, 
the Dutch Ambaſſadors, made their publick Entry. 


A. was to be very magnificent, and the Curioſity 1 
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all Paris was awaken d. A young Fellow of my 
acquaintance had a ſtrong Inclination to ſee it; and 
we concerted together the Means of. fatisfying our 
Curioſity, a very innocent one 11 my Opinion. On 
the Day appointed for this Ceremony I wentto call 
my Companion. He liv'd with an Uncle, a famous 
Man, a moſt rigid Fanſeniſt, otherwiſe a Man of 
Worth and Parts. Unhappily 'twas the Day that 
the Heads of that Party held their Committee at his 
Houſe. There were du Guet, Rawechet, N itaſſè, 
Des Eſſarts, and ſome Devotees whom he treated 
with Coffee, the favourite Liquor of theſe auſtere 
Devotioniſts. My young Friend, already confider'd 
as an Adept, was admitted to the Myſteries, and 
had the Honour of reading to the Tribe all the Satyrs 
and Libels againſt the Jeivits and the Conſtitution. 
He was thus employ'd when they told him I waited 
for him ; he was making his Honours to come and 
join me. But before Leave was granted he muſt telþ 
where he was going. He told them without Re- 
ſerve: you'll ſuppoſe they let him go By no 


Means. The Affa ir was debated by the Sanhedrim, 


and all the Conſequences were meaſured by the Stand- 
ard of Grace. The oldeſt of the Company (call'd 
des E arts, if I miſtake not, an old Incendiary driven 
from a Church in Nor mandy) gravely aſk'd the 
young Fellow what was his Motive to ſee this Cere- 
mony, whether twas from the Love of God? The 
Youth anſwer'd, that he was going out of pure Cu- 
rioſcty and foreſaw no Harm in it. Immediately 
there was a cry of Blaſphemy: for ſaid they, there 
are but two ſorts of Motives to all our Actions, vix. 
the Love cf God, and Concupiſcence. Whatever 
is not the Love of God is Concupiſcence: fo that if 
you go to this Ceremony from Concupiſcence, you'll 
certainly be guiity of an enormous Crime. This 
Sentence was ſupported by abundance of Paſſages from 
St. Auſtin, and it was unanimouſly refoly'd that he 
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muſt not ſee the Entrance of the Ambaſſadors. My 
poor Friend came and told me this Diſſertation with 
Tears in his Eyes, and we reveng'd ourſelves with 
wiſhing the Fanſeniſtis and their Doctrine at the 


Devil. 


I confeſs, ſays the Marquiſs, this was comical 
enough. And yet, ſays the Ducheſs, their Principle 
is founded in Truth; tho? it be ridiculouſly ſtrain'd 
in it's Application. I wou'd willingly aſk theſe pi- 
ous Men, whether they drink Coffee or maul the Fe- 
farts for the Love of God? Oh! Madam, the poor 
young Fellow durſt not return a Syllable ; they wou'd 
have ſent him immediately to the Abbey of Hywer- 
neaux in Brie, which is the Priion for young rebellious 
Fable. He was once confin'd eight Days for 

ving yawn'd twice in reading the tedious Account 
of the Captivity of Mother Angelique of Port-Royal, 
which his Uncle made him read during their Regale. 
ment. I'Il tell you further: this rigid Uncle made 
it a Crime in his Nephew to deſire a Dancing Maſter ; 
tho' he atlow'd him a Muſick Maſter to enable him 
to ſing with a Grace the Couplets which they made 
every Day againſt the Conſtitution and the Moliniſt 
Biſhops. And what was the Reſult? Why when we 
got together we ſung all the Ballads of the Town, 
and he copied out all he cou'd meet with, to com- 

nſate the Dullneſs of the Fan/enift Poetry. Gueſs, 
ies, what Preſents this Uncle, who is very rich, 
made his Nephew. He gave him once as a New 
Year's Gift a Paper nicely cut by a Religieuſe of 
Port-Royal, and paſted on a little bit of 'red Satin, 
which had border'd the epiſcopal Gloves of the Bi- 
ſhop of Angers: and round it was written in Letters 
of Gold, A Relick of the holy Biſhop Arnaud.” 
Had the Tavern Keepers been Tanſeniſts we might 
have been the better for it, but that Coin was not 


Current there. 
To 
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To be ſure, ſays the Abbeſs, your Friend muſt 
be a celebrated Janſeniſt after ſuch an Education. 
Quite contrary, Madam, anſwer d the Abbot, I don't 
exactly know what's become of him; but I know 
he has been a Martyr to the Party. His Uncle has 

ecuted him cruelly ever ſince he diſcern'd that 

e was no Slave to the Fan/enift Syſtem. The youn 
Fellow had a ſtrong Bent to the Law, and had Fan's 
ſome Reputation at the Bar : his Uncle made him 
drop his Profeſſion only for fear he ſhou'd at ſome 
Time or other plead for the Fefuits. The young 
Man Oy ambitious of Advancement pre- 
| tended to reliſh the Fan/eni/t Doctrine in Order to 
win the Intereſt of this Uncle who had immenſe 
Credit at Paris; and by his Friends he procur'd the 
Commiſſion of Secretary to the young Prince of 
and he had the Addreſs to get his Uncle's Approba- 
tion too, but that did not laſt long. In the very 
fir Aſſembly it was reſolv'd that the Court was in- 
fectious, that Virtue was too much expos'd there, 
and that the Saint and the Courtier were incompa- 
tible. 'The Uncle went in Perſon to beg one of the 
Princes Counſellours to withdraw the Favour, which 
had been conferr'd on his Nephew; and when he 
went away he hired. the Sabi, to ſhut the Door a- 
gainſt the young Fellow whenever he came. The 
young Fellow finding thus a Bar on every fide, was 
advis'd to take Orders to play the FJanſeniſt ſtill. He 
did ſo: and placed himſelf in our College. All the 
World thought this muſt pleaſe his Uncle and his 
Friends. No, my unlucky Friend receiy'd his Ton- 
ſure from the Hands of the Biſhop of Beauvais, a 
Moliniſt. All was loſt, this was an unpardonable 
Crime. His Uncle would not ſee him, and wou'd 
hear of no Reconciliation unleſs he renounced his 
Orders. He perſecuted him with the moſt famous 
Ghoſtly Fathers in Paris. Mr. Du Guet, le Sieur 
| G 5 Pocguet 
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Pocguet and the little good Man Beurfier were all 
diſpatch'd to him with Commiſſions to perſuade his 
Secularization: but he continu'd ſteady till he knew 
what Advantage wou'd accrue from it, which was 
this: His Uncle engaged to ſet him up as a Book- 
ſeller with twenty 'Chouſand Franks, and promis'd 
to procure him the Advantage of all the Janſeniſt 
Books. He acted then like Mohere's Valetudinarian, 
ſays my Lady, who had a mind to marry his Daugh- 
ters to the Faculty becauſe he doated 2 Phyſick. 
But I hope your Friend did nat turn Bookſeller. No, 
Madam, anſwer'd the Abbot. Tis true this Pro. 


poſal diſconcerted the young Fellow, who was born 


tor other Things; but he anſwer'd his tedious Di- 
rectors, that he had no Inclination to be under his 
Majeſty's Guardianſhip, and that their Propoſal 


meant nothing but a Lodging in the Baſtile. The 


Uncle now exaſperated, devoutly told him, he had 
rather fee him ſell Card Matches than fee him a 
Prieſt : becauſe all that took Orders at that Time 
were in his Opinion Scoundrels and perjur d. This 
in ſhort is the Fanſeniſt Language. Ihe Nephew 
gave him the Hearing and follow'd his own Bent. 
A little after he obtain'd a Grant from the Parlia- 
ment which gave him a Right to the moſt conſider- 
able Benefices in the Kingdom. The Uncle knew 
it: his righteous Soul was alarm'd, and he ſtruggled 
to avert this Stroak. One of his Friends was diſ- 

tch'd to the Nephew with an offer of ſoliciting 
the Chancellour to fix this Grant on one of the beſt 
Benefices. My Friend ſuſpecting nothing, truſted 
him with the Inftrument, and that Raſcal carry'd it 
to the Uncle, who threw 3t into the Fire out of meer 
Piety, to preſerve his Nephew from a Temptation 
to damn himſelf by ſigning the Forms. "his Sign» 
ing, ſo terrible to the Janſeniſts, is a Ceremony 
previous to the taking Orders and the Poſſeſſion of 
the ſmalleſt Benefice. When the Nephew knew 
{ | | this 
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this Trick he broke with this rigid Uncle and re- 
tir'd into the Country. There he liv'd ſome Years 
a Philoſophical Life, entirely attach'd to his Books, 
and has ſince diſappear'd without taking leave of 
any Body. They ſay he went to Genewa, and ab- 
Jur'd there. | 


Very likely, ſays the Abbeſs, for the Fanſeniſt 
Maxims reſemble thoſe of the Calviniſis. Yes, but 
ſays Mr. Lale, the Religion which you call Calvi- 
niſt, neither teaches us to torment our Neighbour, 
nor to ruin him, nor to perplex his Meaſures; nor 
to calumniate him as the worthy Gentleman the 
Abbot has mention'd. Nor are all the Fan/enifts 
ſuch, ſays the Marquiſs. Oh Sir, ſays the Abbot, 
I'll name ſome others to you not much better, not- 
withſtanding their Air of Auſterity. Some I have 
known very zealous in the Converſion of Wenches, 
and who ſometimes forgot to preach the pure Love 
of celeftial Things. Others I know, that after long 
declamations againſt Balls, &c. made no Scruple of 
going to a Play in a Maſk. I ſuppoſe, ſays the 
Marquiſe, you mean the Abbot of Montempuys, who 
dreſs'd himielf in Womens Cloaths and went to a 
Play. Well, ſays the Abbot, and was not that a 
fine Affair for a Tanſeniſt? He was one of the moſt 
rigid ones; I knew him perfectly, he was my Pro- 
feſſor. How, ſays my Lady, a Janſeniſ in Woman's 
Cloaths! pray tell me the Story, it mult be curious. 
I know it minutely ſays the Marqui:s, I was at the 
— that Night; and with the Abbot's Leave PH 
tell it. 


The Abbot of Montempuys was Profeſſor of Philo- 
ſophy in the College of P/efis. He had been Rector 


of the Univerſity, and as his Lectures had made 
him famous, he had amaſs'd a good deal of Wealth. 


The Cardinal of Neoai/les, in Conſideration of his 
8 8 6 Doctrine 
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Doctrine had made him Canon of the Cathedral at 
Paris, and he was about. buying a Commiſſion of 
Counſellour to the Parliament, when he had the 
Folly to diſguiſe himſelf. All on a ſudden he was 
violently tempted to ſee a Play, which he never had 
done before as having been educated by 'an/eni/ts. 
According to their own Phraſe, God's Grace with- 
drew itſelf and he fell away. Any body but a Jan- 
ſeniſt wou'd have gratify'd himſelf by going directly 
into the Pit where the Clergy ſwarm. But Montem- 
puys frighten'd at what will the World ſay of his 
opening ſuch a Door of Scandal, and perceiving his 
Prevarication inevitable, becauſe Grace had forſook 
him and he was left to himſelf, he thought of a 
Diſguiſe and choſe a Woman's Habit. His Stature, 
which is ſmall and effeminate, poſſibly inſpir'd that 
Inclination. He had lately been left Heir to an old 
Lady who had carefully preſerv'd her Grandmo- 
ther's Garb. Away he runs to the Coffer which held 
theſe precious Accoutrements. He puts on the Petty- 
coat, the Gown and the Coif, and all exactly in the 
Faſhion to be ſure : nay hepatch'd himſelf too to diſ- 
guiſe himſelf more, and after having ſtudied ſome 
Graces and Curt'ſies in the Glaſs ; he goes to the Play 
and took his place in the Gallery among the Populace. 


Every Body's Eyes were immediately turn'd to- 
ward this antick and groteſque Figure. The Oglers 
of the Pit advanced their Glaſſes to obſerve this new 
Phenomenon, and each gave his Conjectures. The 
moſt general, was that ſhe was ſome Provinciale or 
Governeſs of young Ladies. Some Muſqueteers went 
near her to make Obſervations, > as thoſe Gentle- 
men are not very ceremonious, they begun in pre 
plain Terms. The Duenna affronted at their F wn 
dom threaten'd to call the Swi/es. The young Fel- 
lows thought they knew the Voice of the Maſk: 
they came cloſer to it, and putting their Hands — 
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der the Chin, new ſhav'd as it was, they diſcover'd 
their old Profeſſor. Montempuys for his part willing 
to keep his Diſguiſe, cry'd out that they ſhou'd be 
puniſh'd for inſulting a Woman of Condition: and 
the Muſqueteers cry'd out that it was a Man in Wo- 
man's Cloaths. The Sæviſes went up into the Gal 
lery, carry'd off the Maſk amidſt the Shouts of the 
Pit, thruſt it into a Coach, and carry'd it before the 
Lieutenant of the Police. That Magittrate who had 
been his Diſciple too, preſently knew him, and 
thought his Brains turn'd. If Montempuys had ſaid 
half a Word to the Magiſtrate, the Affair had been 
huſt'd! up immediately. But he deny'd his Man- 
hood, and demanded immediate Reparation from 
the Muſqueteers who had follow'd him to the Juſtice : 
they found Means, Ladies, to convince him, and-I 
need not tell you how they went to Work. The 
Lieutenant ſent him to the Archbiſhop in that curious 
Trim. He was ſuſpended ex Offcio and baniſh'd to 
Provins, to puniſh by his Retreat the Scandal which 
he had given the Party. By the next Day all Parts 
rung of this Adventure, wal a Ballad was made on 
it with this Burthen. 


What fhall we call Monfieur L' Abbe, 
Madam, or My. de Montempuys? 


The Abbot ſung us every Stanza, and my Lady 
laugh'd heartily at the Adventure. Why ſays the 
Ducheſs, this muſt be a terrible Blow to the Fanſe- 
nifts : and pray how did they take it? very ſimply re- 
ply'd the Abbot : they gave out that Montempuys had 
dined with one of the contrary Party, who had given 
him ſomething to diſturb his Brain; for 'tis their 
common Practice to throw their Follies on their 
Enemies. In my Time, for Example, there was a 
Father of the Oratory, very famous for his Ghoſtly 
Aſſiſtance. Iwas the Father L——— — 
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One Day as he return'd from the Country and was 
going along the Streets in a Hackney Coach cloſe 
ſhut, where he was with a Madam, no Devotee in 
Appearance, the Coach broke down and overſet 
upon the Pont Neuf. His Reverence knew full well 
that if he was ſeen to come out of it with a young 
Girl, he ſhou'd run a Riſk of being put to 8 
and that the Reflexion wou'd fall upon the Fathers 
of the Oratory in General. He came to an artful 
Reſolution, he pull'd off his Band, the only mark of 
Diſtinction between them and the Fe/aits, and then 
quitted the Coach: as ſoon as Miſs bolted every Body 
cry'd ſhame on't, and in leſs than an Hour all Paris 
talk'd of a Jeſuit ſurpriz'd with a Girl. I know 
from r Hands that the Father of the Oratory 
hugg' d himſelf in his Invention as having ſerv'd 
the Church in it. I don't wonder at it, ſays the Ab- 
beſs, I have experienced them in that Point. I had 
once ſome Diſſenſion with a FJanſeniſt Prieſt, and he 
left no Stone unturn'd to ruin me: he carry'd his 
Accuſations againſt me eyen to Court: and all this in 
the Bitterneſs of Zeal, becauſe I had ſuffer'd the 
Conſtitution to be read in my Community. That's 
the very Temper of them, ſays the Abbot, they 
lay about them furiouſly, and ſpare nobody in their 
Fit of Wrath. 


'Tis viſible enough, Sir, ſays the Marquiſs, that 
you have ſuffer d by the Tan/eni/?s, and that yoa 
don't love them hugely. Yet 1 don't know but 
your Prejudices may tranſport you too far. Is it equi- 
table that the Faults of particular Perſons ſhou'd re- 
flect upon a whole Body? The Faults which we are 
mentioning are rather Errors of Judgment than Ma- 
lice of Heart. The Jeſuits wou'd be very happy 
cou'd they ſay the ſame of Girard and others that 
have ſcandaliz'd their Perſuaſion. Inſhort, however, 
ridiculous the Fanſeniſts may appear in ſome 2 
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their Doctrine ſtill demands Reſpect, and is infinitely j 

more becoming the true Chriſtian Religion than the | 
looſer Sentiments of the Maliniſt Doctors. Beſides, ff 
all the Je are not like thoſe mention'd by i 
the Abbot. I have known ſome very worthy ones. 1 
The Curate of Aſnieres, where I paſs'd eight or ten ö | 
Days, was certainly a Man of Merit. The Abbot of {| 
Bidal and the Abbot of Aiſeld I have ſeen, both | 
Gentlemen of endearing Behaviour. Theſe reflect 1 
the greateſt Honour on their Party, and their Steddi- | 
neſs in their Principles, has baniſh'd them all. But- i} 
à propos, ſays the Ducheſs, the Marquiſs promis'd Bl 
us ſome Particulars of the Curate of A/nieres. Since 
we are open that Chapter, I ſhall be glad to hear 
them. ith all my Heart, Madam, fays the Mar- 
quiſs: but I can't tell whether my Reflections will 1 
pleaſe the Abbeſs and the Abbot. However J'Il en- | 
deayour to ſay nothing offenſive. [| 


The Curate of 4/rieres is call'd Mr.] he was 1 
ceducated by the learned Mr. Baillet, who has wrote [ | 
ſo much upon ancient Authors, and has diſcarded ä 
ſo much Superſtition which the Monks had blended 
with the Legends of their Saints. This Work, in 

which he made Mr. help him, procurd 
him the Name of the Saint's Scare Crow. It may | 
be preſum'd that a Man thus educated, was diſen- q! | 
gaged from all vulgar Errors. And as ſoon as he had | | 
it in his Power, he ſtrove to make his Knowledge | | 
Beneficial and to reform his Pariſh. When he was | 
Curate of Aſuieres, he found a little Church crouded | | 
with Images of Saints, moſt of them maim'd by "| 
length of lime. Among others, as he told me him- 
ſelt, there was an Image of the Virgin, which was 
dreſs'd every Saturday with abundance of Ceremony, 
and an old religious Lady had the Charge of her 
Toylet. This Superſtition diſpleas'd him prodigi- 
ouſly. But as he is diſcreet, he did not venture to 
expreſs 
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expreſs his Diſlike at firſt. He remov'd the broken 


Statues by little and little, becauſe of their Indecency : 
he neglected the reſt, and when he was attack'd 
upon 1t, he affur'd them he had thoughts of rebuild- 
ing the Church; and in that Conſideration, he did 
not think it expedient to be at uſeleſs Expence. He 


really had ſome ſuch Thoughts, but the Difficulty 


was to engage the Lords of Afnieres to contribute to 
it. The Signory of that Pariſh is divided into two 
Parts. One belongs to the Abbot Le Moine, a famous 
Moliniſt, and by Conſequence attach'd to all the 
Punctilio's of Devotion. The other Part belongs to a 
rich Proteſtant, who wou'd never chuſe to give his 
Money to erect Images which his Religion con- 
demn'd. The Curate of Aſnieres made them both 
contribute. He gave the Proteſtant to underſtand, 
that he intended to build a Church in the ancient 
Manner without ridiculous Ornaments; and as the 
Curate had ſeriouſly at other Times talk'd with this 


Gentleman about the Romi/h Superſtitions, and had 


won his Eſteem, he drew from him a Promiſe of 
contributing to the Building, on Condition no Image 
ſhou'd be placed there. Then he went to the Abbot 
Le Moine, and let him know that to draw any thin 

from his brother Lord the Proteſtant, it was — 
ſary to abſtain from erecting Images for ſome Time: 
and by that Artifice the two Lords of the Manor 
join'd in building from the Foundation to the Roof a 


very pretty plain and neat Church near the Model 


of a reform'd Church. 


While they were building it, the Curate inſtructed 
his Pariſhioners, and prepar'd them for the Refor- 
mation he intended. He diſtributed among them 
Books of Pſalms and new Teſtaments in French, and 
in leſs than three Years he had new modelled his 
Flock, he was beloy'd, tho' extreamly rigid: for he 
made publick Offenders perform publick Penance. 


For 
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For Example, a Girl that had been debauch'd was 
excluded the Church for three Months, and allow'd 
to come no further than the Porch: and before ſhe 
was re-admitted he took the Advice of his graveſt 
Pariſhioners. As he had gain'd their Hearts by con- 
ſiderable Charities, and had diſpos'd their Spirits to 
Submiſhon, by diſpenſing theScriptures among them, 
his Severity loſt him no Votaries; and tho” he liv'd 
at the Gates of Paris, and under the Eyes of the 
— theſe Singularities were a great while un- 

own, but the moſt apparent of his Singularities was 
the building of two Deſks oppoſite to each other in his 
Church. Upon one was placed a French Bible in one 


Volume: and on the other were the Lives of the Saints 


written by Mr. Baillet; and on every Sunday and 
Holiday, every Body was indifferently permitted to 
come and read there in the Intervals of divine Service. 
The firſt Time I was Witneſs to that I was extreamly 
mov'd with the Sight; a Gardiner was reading the 
Bible, and the People round the Table liſten'd to him 
with a Piety which drew Tears from me. Beſides that 
the Church was without Images, there was but one 
Croſs, nor was that placed upon the Altar, plainly to 
ſhew that he was not very anxious of having it ad- 
ord. The Altar itſelf was only a Marble Table, na- 
ked without Candleſticks, without Ornaments, Cloth 
or Carpet. It was cover'd only with a white Cloth, 
while the Liturgy was read: then they _ up 
two Wax Candles in Sconces againſt the Wall, and 
the Number of Lights was never encreas'd but at 
Prayers early in the Morning, and late at Night. 
When the Curate ſaid Maſs, he did not go to the 
Altar, but to conſecrate the Elements. He continu'd 
ſitting on one ſide to repeat all the Prayers, to which 
all the People, the Women, the Children anſwer'd, 
Amen, even to the Prayers which the Raman Ru- 
brick calls ſecret, but were not ſo at Aſnieres; for 
beſides that the Curate repeated them aloud, all — 
cou 
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cou'd read had them in French. He was aflified at 
Maſs by an old ecclefiaſtick a Deacon. only, who 
had refus'd Prieſts Orders to give the Church a greater 
Face of Antiquity. Not to ſhock too evidently the 
current Doctrine of the Roman Church, the Epiſtles 
and Goſpels appointed by the Liturgy were chanted 
in Latin; but immediately the Deacon turning to 


the People read them in French, and after having 
begg'd the Curate's Benediction, explain'd them in 


the Manner of Homilies. When the Feſtival of any 


Saint came round, as the Aſſumption or Conception 
of the holy Virgin; don't imagine, Ladies, that he 
amus'd himſelf with making a Panegyrick, or putting 
off the Fables which thoſe Hiſtories . with. 
He ſaid two Words in his Eæordium, frequently to 
refute them; and if the Saint in Agitation had ſhin'd 
in any remarkable and authentick Virtue, he pro- 
pos'd that Example to the People, and exhorted 
them to thank God for the Grace which he had be- 
ftow'd on that faithful Servant. So that by Degrees 
he kept the Feſtivals very nearly according to the 
Engl; Liturgy. Pilgrimages too were now unheard 
of in that Pariſh; and tho' Argenteni}, a Place famous 
for them, is but half a League from thence, the In- 
habitants of 4/zzeres don't trouble themſelves to vifit 
St. Robe ſans Couture which is ſhewn there. The 
Sacrament was never expos'd with Pomp upon the 
Altar. It was reſerv'd for the Sick in a ſcarlet Dove 
above the Altar. And when it was taken down for 
any publick Ceremony, I never obſerv'd much Buſtle 
of Adoration. However I know the. Communion 
is received there kneeling. 


I am amaz'd at it, ſays the Abbeſs, for notwith- 
ſtanding the Decree of a perpetual Adoration at 


 Port-Royal, there is no Proof that they believe the 


real Preſence any more than you. They are at leaſt 
Lutherans in that Point, and if they do believe it, 
"tis 
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'tis only at the Moment of . I myſelf have 
read in their Book of Prayers, ſo famous under the 
Title of Heures de Port-Royal, a Prayer appointed 
for the Moment of the Elevation of the Hoſt, in 
which are theſe Words: I adore thee, O Jeſus, who 
art ſeated at the right Hand of the Eternal Father: 
and that is call'd the Profeſſion of the Faith of Cha- 
renton ; and I confeſs if I had my Religion to chuſe, 
I ſhou'd think yours more ſecure than theirs becauſe 
you are at leaſt ſteddy in your Principles, whereas the 
Janſeniſts are always inconſiſtent with themſelves. 


The Conſequence is juſt, Madam, ſays Mr. Lake, 
but to return to our good Curate, I am amaz'd the 
Feſuits let him reſt, ſince they hate every Thing 
that's good. Oh! Sir, ſays the Marquiſs, they have 
neglected nothing to compaſs his Ruin. But the Re- 
gent protected and eſteem'd him. He had ſeen him 
in a Viſit to the Marchioneſs of P——, who had a 
Houſe at Afrieres. However he cou'd not avoid 
ſending to'examine Matters upon the Spot to content 
the Feſuits. But as if to laugh at them, he com- 
miſhon'd the Abbot 4% Bois, no Connoiſſeur in the 
Rubrick. However he aſſiſted the Curate at Maſs 
incegnito: and whether from want of Knowledge in 
Ceremonies, or whether he did not love ſuch Trum- 
pery, he gave a very advantageous Report to his 
Royal Highneſs, and the Curate remain'd undiſturb'd. 
But he was threaten'd with a little Storm from the 
Marchioneſs of P——. *Tiz a curious Incident: the 
publick Gallantries of that Lady with the Duke R— 
and her more ſecret Correſpondence with the Mar- 
quiſs of B——, did not edify the Pariſh of A/nreres, 


which was ſometimes the Scene of Aſſignation. The 
Curate, who was reſolute in theſe Affairs, ſent to beg 
her Abſence from the Church, becauſe the ancient 
Canons of the Church forbad him to celebrate thoſe 
holy Myſteries in preſence of publick Eg” 
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The Marchioneſs regarded the Compliment as a Va- 
pour of momentary Zeal. She ought to have known 
the Curate better. However to Church ſhe came 
one ſolemn Day. The Curate ſaw it, and ſent one 
to whiſper in her Ear his former Meſſage. She 
laugh'd at it and kept her Pew. Mr.] ſaid 
in the Veſtry, without beginning Maſs. The Lady 
was obſtinate, and ſent a Servant to- aſk when th 

wou'd begin: as ſoon as ſhe is gone, Friend, ſays 
the Curate; and aſſure your Miſtreſs I'll go Home 
rather than approach the Altar in her Preſence. The 
Marchioneſs went out in a Fury, and a Moment after 
the Curate begun Service. In the Afternoon the 


Lady came to Paris, to demand Juſtice of the Duke 


R—— for this Aﬀront. But that Prince, far from 
eſpoufing her Quarrel, anſwerd, why did you ex- 
poſe youſſelf there? He does his Duty; you ought 
to have expected it; and if he had made me the ſame 
Threat, I wou'd not have truſted him. 


This reſolvd Behaviour gain'd the Curate the 
Confidence and Eſteem of that Prince; he even gave 
him a lively Proof of it the Day that the unhappy 


Count of Horne was executed. Every Body knows 


that the Regent went privately from Paris to ſhun 
the Solicitations made in Behalf of ſo diſtinguiſh'd a 


Criminal. He went alone without Guards in a 


ruſty Coach directly to the Houſe of the Marchioneſs 
of P——, She was abſent, and nobody was then in 
the Houſe but the Gardiner. - As the Prince enter'd, 
he ſaw the Curate paſs by and call'd him; and tak- 
ing out the Key of the Door they ſhut themſelves up 
in a Chamber. There they paſs'd away the whole 
Afternoon in diſcuſſing religious Matters, in which 
that Prince is no Novice. His Royal Highneſs was 
ſo fatisfy'd with the Curate's Converſation, that he 
offer d him Abbeys and Penſions, which that Prieſt 
refus d. He aſſur'd him of his Protection, * > 
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&er'd him ſometimes to be ſeen in the Audience to 
| Keep his Enemies in Reſpect. At Length, the Prince 
being hungry, and finding nothing in the Houſe, the 
| Curate went into the Kitchen, and found ſome E | 
and the Prince and he amus'd themſelves with Ke. y 
' Aing them. After the Prince had eaten them, he 
app id the Curate on the Shoulder and faid, judge by 
this Repaſt how much I eſteem you: I wou d not 
| - be fed fo from the Hands of your Enemies. And 
you ſee how much Confidence I have in you in truſt- 
1 ing myſelf alone with you. In ſhort, while the 
Prince liv'd the Curate was at Reſt. His Pariſh be- 
came the Rendezvous of Fan/enif?s.. Every Sunday 
| there was a Confluence from all Parts to ſee the Sim- 
plicity with which he celebrated divine Service. The 
Fanſenifts found a double Refuge in his Houſe, and 
in that of the Brother of the famous Mr. Petit-Pied, 
who was ſo long in He/land, and whoſe Repeal the 
Curate procur'd through the Favour of the Regent. 
For my part, I confeſs I was vaſtly edify'd by all I 
ſaw there, and I think myſelf indebted to his Ex- 
ample and Inſtructions for my little Inſight into Re- 
ligion. I am ſure that if all the Prieſts of France 


thought as he does, our Re- union wou'd be much | | 
more eaſy. | 


Here I muſt tell you a Ceremony which I ſaw | | 
him perform on the Thurſday before Eafter, when | 
they celebrate at Rome the Inſtitution of the Eucha- 
riſt. The Curate, towards Night, aſſembled twelve | 
poor Men of his Pariſh, and waſh'd their Feet in the | 
Church. After that Ceremony, he made them fit 4 
down at the Table with him, and when he had bleſo'd 
the Bread he gave to each of them a Piece, ſaying, 
thus my Brethren our Lord inſtituted the Sacra- 
* ment of the Euchariſt:” and then he preſented to 
all che Congregation to eat. The ſame Ceremony 
he perform'd with a Cup, which he filled with Me 
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which he bleſ'd firſt and then preſented to every 
Body, ſaying to every one; Drink and eat of theſe, 
« all of you, for thus the Lord inſtituted the Eucha- 
« rift.” 1 was preſent at this Ceremony, and muſt 
confeſs that I have always eſteem'd 1t as my firſt 
Communion, The Simplicity of this Repaſt, dur- 
ring which the Deacon read in French the Account 
of our Lord's Paſſion, recall'd to me the Idea of our 
reform'd Churches, and from that Time, I reſolv'd 
to reunite my ſelf to em. 


I am ſorry to ſay, Sir ſays the Abbeſs, that what 
you admire ſo much in the Curate, does not encreaſe 
my Reſpe& for him: For in ſhort, a Man ſhou'd 
be one 'Thing or another; and in all this I ſee no- 
thing but a perpetual Miſcellany of contradictory 
Sentiments and Practice. The Lady is in the Right 
ſays Mr. Lake, and I ſuſpet the Fanſeniſis of a 
wavering Faith. They are enlighten'd, they con- 
feſs the Abuſes of their Church, and yet retain ſe- 
veral of 'em. They reject the Pope's Authority, 
and allow Infallibility only to ſome Councils which - 
ſaits their Gout, and murmur pretty loudly againſt 
ſome late ones; yet they deſire our Converſion and 
to reduce us to the Boſom of their Church, the In- 
fallibility of which they boaſt of, without being a- 
ble to determine where it is lodg'd, for they are as 
loud againſt the Sovereignty of Biſhops as we are. 
Their Sentiments of Grace and Predeſtination al- 
moſt coincide with ours. They laugh as we do, at 
leaſt privately, at the Dream of Purgatory ; they 
approve neither Monks, Vows, nor Pilgrimages ; 
nor are very fond of Indulgences : The moſt famous 
among em allow the Validity of Exgliſb Ordination; 
they glory in the Name of Appellants, as we do 
of Proteſtants (which is the ſame Thing) and yet 
declare themſelves our Enemies, and take it hei- 
nouſly when their Adverſaries reproach em with 

being 


4 


[ 143 ] 
being more than half Calviniſs: Nay, I believe, 


that if they themſelves were not under Perſecution, 


they wou'd perſecute us. This is an Inconſiſtency 
which I can't forgive 'em. io 2 


This Gentleman's Arguments are very juſt, re- 
plied the Abbot, and it's no Calumny to tax the 
TZanſenifts with Incoherency in Matters of Religion, 
»Tis 4 in all their Proceedings. For Exam- 
ple, their Variation from the Formulary, and their 
Submiſſion to the Church: Their Appeal to councils, 
and their Attachment to the Pope: Their pretend- 
ed Rigour in the Obſervation of Vows, and the 
Flight of the Refugee Charthuſian, to Utrecht. Their 
Devotion to Saints, and their baniſhing of Images. 
And to ſee their Oddity, continued the Abbot, for 
theſe Hundred Years laſt paſt, they have decry'd 
Scapularies, Roſaries and the Miracles of modern 
Saints: And now they canonize their holy Paris, 
the moſt beggarly Saint in the World; they aſcribe 
to him extravagant Miracles, of their own Kind and 
in their own Manner. Witneſs, that Devotee of 
St. Paul's Pariſh, that went to the new Saint's Tomb 
to let looſe his Tongue that was unable to pronounce 
the Letter K, which he always ſpoke as an 8, gapucin, 
but by Virtue of the bleſſed Deacon, he now ſays 
articulately Capucin. This Fact, ridiculous as it is, 
is however gravely related in one of their eccleſia- 
ſtick Gazettes. Was it worth while to ridicule ſo 
much the Stigmata of St. Francis toſubſtitute in their 
Room their Grimaces ? 


Truly, ſays my Lady, there's a good deal of Mean- 
neſs in all this. It proceeds, in my Opinion, ſays 
the Marquiſs, from. a Remainder of Prejudice, a 
little Timidity, and a party Spirit which make 'em 
{train every Thing. In ſearching that Medium, 


which is always dangerous in Matters of Religion, 
they 
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they have launched out equally on both Sides, with- 
out finding the juſt Point. It ney be ſaid of em 
that they go too far for ſtanch Catholicks, but not 
far enough for good Proteſtants. In ſome things 
however they merit abundance of Eſteem. For a- 
mong their Irregularities juſt mention'd, both in 
their publick and private Conduct, a ſincere Love of 
Virtue and hearty Reliſh of Piety, is plainly diſ- 
cernible. Their Severity of Morals is a Proof of it, 


which might be more meritorious were it leſs ſtrain d. 
In my Opinion their Faults are rather the Reſult of 


exceſhve Zeal, than of Inſtability. That's a great 
Error undoubtedly, and I believe their fevere Edu- 
cation of Youth makes more Libertines than Devo- 
tees, but they intend otherwiſe. For Example, I 
don't doubt but the Abbot here, as he himſelf has 
acknowledg'd, wou'd not now indulge himſelf in in- 
nocent Delights, if that Indulgence had been allow'd 
his younger Days. If Montempuys too had been per- 
mitted to go ſometimes to publick Sights at an Age 
which ſeems to claim thoſe Indulgences, he had not 
at the Age of fifty Years, had Recourſe to that 
ftrange * in Order to ſatisfy his Curioſity. 
It may be, they'll correct that Bitterneſs which the 
are reproach'd with; beſides all of them are not fo 
extravagant; and thoſe that are, I would willingly 
excuſe, becaufe it appears to me that they endea- 
your in their Way to reform the Church. Every 
Body clofed in with Sentiments ſo reaſonable as 
thoſe of the Marquiſs, except the Abbeſs and the 
Abbot, whoſe Principles excus'd em: and our Re- 
d to them reſtraining us from extending the Con- 
verſation further, we ſet forwards for the Town. 
Twas Poſt Day from Liege; every one enquired for 
his Letters, and we ſeparated toread and anſwer 'em. 


Next Day we met again at Pouhon, when we went 
off to Geronſtere, which continued our Fayourite. 
| z The 


_ 
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The Ducheſs was not there: ſhe ſent us word that 
ſhe was engaged in anſwering my Lord Duke, who 
had wrote her word that he was ſetting out to meet 
her at Bruxelles, where he depended upon finding 
her the latter end of Augigt. It wanted a Fortnight, 
and we had been near ſix Weeks at Spa without be- 
ing tir'd of it. The going of the Ducheſs p 

us for Separation, and we all thought of it with Re- 
gret. The Abbeſs threaten'd us too with her De- 
parture, and as ſhe had a long Journey to take, ſhe 
thought to ſet out firſt. My Lady aſſur'd us that 
the Ducheſs had not propos'd fo long a ftay, and that 
we were indebted for it to the Miſcarriage of the 
Duke's Letters; for the preceding Letter from his 
Grace had gone through all the Offices of Lower 
Germany for want of writing in the Direction“ by 
* way of Liege” (an important piece of Advice to 
thoſe who correſpond there.) In the mean Time we 
ſcrove to diſſipate the Conſideration of our Parting, 
and replaced ourſelves for a little Chat around the 
Fountain. 'The Marquiſs made a Compliment to 
the Abbeſs on the Liberty with which we had ſpoke 
of Religion in her Preſence the Day before. That 
Lady, who was no Bigot, genteelly anſwer'd that not 
being call'd to convert us, the cou'd not help praiſing 
the Steddineſs of our Principles; and own'd to us that 
her Diſrel;ſh of the Fax/eni/ts was chiefly owing to 
their Inconſiſtency with themſelves. 


Theſe Civilities reviv'd the Theme of the Fan/e- 
xi/ts, and ſhe told us ſeveral very diverting Incidents. 
She aſk'd the Marquiſs if he had heard that Mr. 
Petit-Pied was no longer in France, and in what 
manner he had eſcap'd the Baſile? The Marquiſs 
enſwer'd, no, — fince he had quitted the King- 
dom, he had loſt Sight of thoſe Tranſactions. I'll 
tell you then, ſays ſhe, for he owes his Li to 


his Brother's Cat. After the Return of the Abbot 
VOL. II. H Petit. 
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Petit-Pied from Holland, he was more than ever the 
Darling of his Party, which look'd upon him as a 
ſufferer for the Faith. The Prince of Lorraine who 
was Biſhop of Bayeux had a ſingular Affection and 
Concern for him. The Court ſuffer'd no other Doctor 
near that Prelate. 'The Prince dy'd within his Arms, 
and the Liberty of Petit-Pied expir'd with him. 


| After he had clos'd his Eyes the Abbot return'd to 


His Brother who had an Employment at Paris. As 
ſoon as ever he arriv'd, an Exempt came in a Coach 
and deſir d to ſpeak with him, and ſhew'd him a 
Warrant for his Impriſonment in the Baſti/e. The 
Abbot was ſurpriz d, but conceal'd his Trouble, and 
begg'd leave of the Exempt (call'd, I think, Rappin ) 
to call his Brother and embrace him. The Brother 
came, and ſpoke obligingly to the Exempt, who 
according to Cuſtom expreſs'd a Regret for bringing 
thoſe Orders. The Abbot ſeeing him ſo polite, fur- 
ther begg d Leave to carry his Breviary and ſome 
Books for Amuſement. The Exempt more humane 
than uſual, granted this Indulgence, on Condition 
that all might be under the Inſpection of the Gover- 
nour of the Baſtile. The Abbot went into his Ca- 
binet to make up his Packet. His Brother ſtaid to 
keep Company with the Exempt, who diverted him- 
ſelf with a Cat which was there, and was one of the 
prettieſt Cats in the World. It play'd a thouſand 
Tricks, jump'd over a Stick, paſs'd -and repaſs'd 
through a Hoop, and in ſhort was as knowing as a 
Cat of good Parts and good Education cou'd be. This 
Diverſion made the Exempt forget that he had a 
State Priſoner to guard, and the Abbot had been ab- 
ſent a large Quarter of an Hour. Rappin ſeem'd 
uneaſy at it, but the Brother appeas'd him, in Con- 
fideration of the Abbot's being engag'd in the Choice 
of his Books, and by the help of the Cat the Exempt 
was patient another Quarter of an Hour. When 
that was expir'd he call'd the Abbot, the 1 
F | ip ma 


[ 147 ] 
made no Anſwer. The Exempt open'd the Cabinet 
Door, and was amaz'd to find that what he took for 
a Cabinet, was a ſort of Preſs which conceaPd a 
falſe Door that led into the Court of the next Houſe. 
Mr. Petit-Pied, who had long been us'd to theſe 
Arreſts, had, with his Neighbour's Permiſſion made 
this private Outlet, and made uſe of it opportunely. 
Rappin, in Deſpair at having loſt his Prey, calls his 
Setters, diſpatch'd them to the neighbouring Houſes ; 
and from the Garret to the Cellar and in every Hole 
they ſearch'd, but found Nothing. He poſted his 
Men in all the Streets contiguous to that Quarter, 
and running in Perſon like an Ideot from Street to 
Street, he ſtopp'd every Prieit he met, aſking each 
if he was not Mr. Petit-Pied. He was too late, Mr. 
Petit-Pied was ſafe, and a little after ſet out again 
for Holland, where he is now. This Adventure ſub- 
jected the Exempt to abundant Ridicule, particularly 
from the Lieutenant of the Police. Next Day, the 
little Janſeniſt Cat was prais'd in Song through all 
Paris. Comical Verſes were made on it, and theſe 
will give you ſome Idea of them, 


Rappin, thou who like a Vulture 
Darteſt upon the Janſeniſts, 

In tain you prevent the Day 

Jo Trace them aut. 

Petit-Pied, on thy Compliment 
Steals aavay privately, 

And politely leaves thee 

His Cat for Company. 


Say what you will, ſays my Lady, the Fanſenifts 


have Wit, but as they ftrain every Thing, 1 doubt 
they'll erect a Statue to this famous Cat one Time 
or other. I wou'd not ſwear the contrary, ſays the 
Abbeſs; for this Adventure is already inſerted in-their 
Almanack on the Conſtitution printed at Utrecit; 
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they have engrav'd a little Plate too to preſerve the 
Memory of it. *Tis a ſort of Hieroglyphick, inge- 
nious enough if it were leſs ſlovenly. I hey have re- 
preſented a large Cat playing about a Lark in a Cage. 
This Cat, by its monkey Tricks, is opening the 
Door with its Paw, and the Moment it thinks to 
ſeize the Prey the Bird eſcapes: and at a Diſtance 
appears an Abbot eſcaping the Claw of an Exempt 
in purſuit of him, towards whom he ſpits out a La- 
bel with theſe explanatory Words, the Petit-Pieds 
are not for you old 7b.” 


Well that's prodigious pretty, ſays my Lady; and 
if I was a Fanſeniſi, I wou'd have a Cat at all Ha- 
zards. Madam, reply'd the Marquiſs, they can diſen- 
gage themſelves without Cats. The good Curate of 
Afnieres made ſhift to eſcape to Mu/cowvy with no Aſ- 
ſiſtance but the Love of his Pariſh. As ſoon as the 
Regent died, the Feſuits ſolicited the new Minifter 
a gainſt him and ſurreptitiouſly got a Warrant againſt 
him. The Curate was appriz'd of it, and conceal'd 
bimſelf ſo well that it cou'd not be ſerv'd on him. 
He put a Curate into his Pariſh, and the Jeſuits flat- 
ter d themſelves at leaſt that his Abſence beyond the 
Term preſcrib'd wou'd vacate his Cure: for a Parſon 
loſes his Benefice if he's abſent above a Year. The 
Love of the Inhabitants to their Paſtor eluded the 
Artifices of the Jeſuits, ſeveral Years; for before the 
Expiration of every Year, he perform'd, incognito 
ſome judicial Function, as a Marriage, a Baptiſm, 
or a Burial, which they inſerted in the Regiſter with 
ſuftcient Witneſs; after which he was again invi- 
fible: ſo that for four Years he avoided all Proof of 
his Abſence. At laſt, tird with being uſeleſs in 
the Church, he reſolv'd to quit the Kingdom: and 
one has aſſur d me that he it is who is at Petenſbourg 
under the Name of Mr. de la Cour, and has the 
Charge of educating the young Nobility. bars 
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be finely brought up then, ſays the Abbot, if he 
follows the rigid Maxims of his Party. The Mar- 
quiſs, ſeeing that the Abbot grew angry, broke off 
the Convertation by calling for a Goblet. At the 
ſame Time the Abbeſs looking at her Watch, ſaid 
it was Time for her to return, becauſe ſhe was ob- 
lig'd to hear Maſs that Day, as being the Feſtival of 
the Virgin Mary. We conducted her to the Capu- 
chins, where we dropp'd the Abbot too, and then 
went to find the Ducheſs. She was undreſs d already, 
and enclin'd to ramble. She defir'd us to accom- 
pour her to a few Shops to finiſh her Purchaſes, and 
ook upon the Japan Work ſhe had order'd. (for at dpa 

every Day is market Day, and the Devotion of the 
Inhabitants does not hinder them from ſelling their 
Toys, &c. on all Days equally.) We ſaw a compleat 
Toilette which ſhe had befpoke, one of the prettieſt 
Things I ever ſaw in my Life; all the Boxes were of 
black Japan, with China Figures in Gold and em- 
boſs d. My Lady had order'd one in Blue like La- 
pit Lazuh, with Landſkips in Camayeu, and her 
Arms and Cypher on rhe Front of every Box. Every 
Toilette with its Appurtenances coſt fourteen Piſtols. 
We bought ſome 'Toys too. From thence we went 
to chuſe ſome hair Rings, which are made there in 
the utmoſt Perfection, and we took ſome Parcels in 
every Kind. Then we came to take a Walk in the 
Square before Dinner. There was a prodigious 
Croud about Pouhon. All the Peaſants thereabout 
come every Year during the Feaſts in Auguſt to 
drink that Water. *Tis a Refreſhment they give 
themſelves, and the Concourſe is ſo great that the 
Fountain is exhauſted before Noon on thoſe Days. 
The honeſt Fellows fancy that the Waters give them 
Force to perform their Harveſt. Dinner calling us 
to our ſeveral Houſes, the Ducheſs propos'd to us a 
Party for the Afternoon, and we waited on her at 
three o' Clock: there we play'd till ſix, becauſe the 
H 3 Abbets 


[ 150 ] 


Abbeſs was, gone-to Church to hear a Sermon. The 
Ducheſs had a mind to hear it too. But Mr. Lake 
diverted her, by reminding her that it wou'd expoſe 
her to Danger; and beſides that the Venerable was 
upon the Altar, he was apprehenſive that the Matter 
of the Sermon might provoke the Ladies to laugh, 
and that might provoke ſome Inſult : and the rather 
becauſe the Croud was ſo great that they cou'd not 
poſſibly retire before a certain Ceremony not much 
to their Gout. His Advice was follow'd, and the 
next Day we learn'd that it was too well founded. 
As the Abbeſs was engag'd in Devotion, we did not 
ſee her that Evening, and we took a Turn in the 
Seven o Clock Meadow. 


Next Day we met at Geronftere, and the Ladies 
aſk'd the Abbeſs if ſhe liked the Sermon. Don't 
mention it, ſays ſhe, I heard the moſt miſerable 
Things in the World, and I am heartily glad you 
were not there. Iimagin'd fo, ſays Mr. Lake, and 
told the Ladies as much to prevent their going. 
Twenty Years ago, upon the ſame Day, I remem- 
ber a Capuchin in his Praiſes of St. Mary, took his 
Text from the fixth Verſe of the firſt Chapter of 
Feremy, where the Prophet acknowledging his Want 
of Eloquence ſays, Ab, As, Ab, Lord God, c. The 
Capuchin gravely deliver'd it, and of thoſe three Ah's 
made the three Points of his Sermon. When the 
Virgin was carry'd up to Heaven, he told us that 
- the Father cry'd out Ah! this is my Daughter; that 
the Son when he ſaw her, cry'd out Ah! this is my 
Mother; and that the Holy Ghoſt cry'd out Ah! this 
is my Temple: and laſtly, that the Angels, fill'd 
with Admiration,anſ{wer'd in echo Ah! Ah! this is our 
Queen. The good Man let out ſo many Puerilities 
of this Kind that I bluſh'd for him, and went out 
to avoid hearing the reſt of this prophane Coapuchi- 
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Theſe Ladies are oblig'd to you, reply'd the Ab- 
beſs, for preventing their going thither, for it hap- 
pen'd unluckily. Three very amiable Dutch Ladies 
were inſulted there. Thoſe three charming Ladies, 
fays ſhe, that you ſee ſo often walking at the Foun- 
tains, and that lodge at the Eg Arms: ttis ſaid, 
they are People of great Diſtinction in their Country, 
and that the Huſband of the Lady we conversd with 
here one Day, is one of the greateſt Men in the Re- 
publick. Theſe Ladies were going out before the 
Benediction „ but were ſtopp'd by a Raſcal, that 
wou'd force them upon their Knees. He had even 
the Inſolence to take one in his Arms and threw her 
down. This Scene diſturb'd the Service and ſcanda- 
lizd the more moderate People, who diſengaged 
her from the Hands of this ſaucy Fellow. Lis well 
her Huſband was not Witneſs to their Violence: if 
he had, ſome Misfortune might have happen'd. LI 
am inform'd that their Reſentment of this 'T'reatment 
carries them away to Morrow. And now, Madan, 
fays my Lady, ſhou'd this great Man, at his Re- 
turn, revenge this Affront on the Catholicks in Hol- 
land, they wou'd raiſe a great Clamour about Perſe- 
cution. That's true, ſays ſhe, and attach'd as I am 
to my Religion, yet I don't love forced Worſhip. 
We commended the Moderation of the Abbeſs: 
and indeed I have met with few fo juſt in their 
way of thinking with Regard to the Duties of Hu- 
manity. 


We took ſome Turns upon the Terrace, talking 
of various Subjects, and return'd to the Fountain to 
obſerve the Liegeois, who was got to his thirty ſecond 
Glaſs. We look'd at him ſome Time with Pleaſure, 
and return'd to the Town becauſe it grew exceſlive 
hot. When the Ladies were dreſs'4 they went to 
pay for their Purchaſes, and came back to Sahpeteur*s 
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' for a Bill of the little Phyſick he had furniſh'd 


them with. We did fo too, for we thought of go- 
ing in earneſt. The Count had.receiv'd a Letter 


which inform'd him that his Son was upon the Road, 


and he was going immediately to meet him at Co- 
Ane. The Abbeſs too waited only for Horſes to 
Jet out. This News filled us with a Sorrow, which 
we mutually expreſs'd: the Ducheſs, with all her 
Indolence told the Company that ſhe quitted it with 
Regret, and that we muſt meet to regulate our De- 
parture. Salheteur, who heard us, advis'd us not to 
o without viſiting the famous Caſcade of Coo, three 
gues diſtant from Spa. Every Body conſented, 
and heartily wiſh'd the Count cou'd be of the Party; 
but he excus'd himſelf on account of the Neceſſity 
of receiving his Son at Cologne. However, ſays my 
Lady, ſome Diverſion we muſt have together. Very 
well, ſays Saheteur, take a Walk to the Fountain 
of Bariſart juſt by here: perhaps you have not ſeen 
it yet. There is nothing curious to ſee, but that 
= may btag of having taſted all the Springs at Spa. 
is well thought of, ſays the Ducheſs, I invite you 
all, and will carry you back to take a Collation at 
my Houſe. No Denial wou'd ſerve, ſo we ſeparated 
for Dinner. At two we found the Ladies in the 
Street, and went to the Fountain Bari/art. 


This Fountain is not very diſtant from the Town; 
*tis ſolitary, neglected, and unfrequented. Tis the uſual 
Walk of the reverend the Capuchins, who go there 
to ſtudy their Sermons, We ſaw two there, whom 
we aſk'd ſeveral Queſtions about the Qualities of 
that Fountain; but the good Fathers cou'd give us 
no Satisfaction. They told us they had heard that 
thoſe Waters had the ſame Qualities with that of 
Geronftere. But we found them different in Taſte. 
For after taking Leave of the two Monks, we went 
to the Source, to judge of it ourſelves, This Foun- 
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ain is double, and its two Fountains are in Form of 
a Tun. We taſted it, but whether from Prejudice 
or Reality, the Mineral diſguſted us extreamly ; and 
we had much ado to make my Lady ſwallow it. 
Yet theſe Springs muſt have been in Vogue formerly, 
becauſe there are ſome Remains of a Beginning of 
Ornament. And poſſibly, as they are within the 
Territory of Sart, the Inhabitants of Spa may have 
deſignedly neglected them to divert the Concourſe 
to themſelves. I believe too that the Name of Ba- 
riſart is deriv'd from the Shape of their Baſons, as it 
were Barih-du-Sart. As this Fountain is unfrequented 
we did not enquire into its antiquated Qualities: nor 
indeed were we inclin'd to philoſophize that Day. 
The Notion of a general Diſperfion had a little diſ- 
compos'd our Thoughts. At any other 'Time, my 
Lady wou'd have diverted herſelf a little with the 
two Capuchint, and have examin'd their Pockets to 
know the Truth of the Memoirs wrote by the Che. 
valier H———, and happy was it for them that 
my Lady was not in a gay Humour, for the holy 
Garb wou'd not have efcap'd her Mirth. 


The Tranquillity of that ſolitary Place did not raiſe 
our Spirits much. However the Ducheſs propos'd 
ſitting upon the Graſs there, and declared to us that 
ſhe propos'd to go in ſix Days at fartheſt. My Lady 
was to go with her. But Mr. Lake ſaid he'd go 
with the Count to Cologne, from thence conduct him 
to Bruxelles, and ſo go for England all together. 
The Count begg'd him not to deſert the Ladies; 
which Mr. Lake wou'd not promiſe unleſs the Count 
wou'd join them at Bruxelles. I was to make one 
too; but the Abbeſs cou'd not, becauſe ſhe was to 
take the Route of Lauxemtourg to go to Lorraine. 
However the Count begg'd a Diſperſation from 
meeting the Ladies at Bruxelles, becauſe he was 
afraid he ſhould be longer detain'd at Co/ogne than he 
| H 5 defu'd 
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defir'd. Beſides, he ſaid he ſhou'd be glad to learn, 
before his Departure, the true Information of a ter- 
rible Story told of one of his Friends. The Ducheſs 
begg'd to know whether ſhe might expreſs a little Cu- 
rioſity without Indiſcretion. Alas! Madam, ſays he, 
the Affair is but too publick; and if the Circumſtances 
of it are unhappily true, my Friend's Head muſt be 
turn d. The Count immediately pull'd out his Pa 
pers and read us a Relation ſo frightful that it 
ſhock d us. | 


The Account charg'd one of the greateſt Noble- 
men in Germany with conſpiring with a Noble Fo- 
reigner (of Diſlinction at the Court of V.) to ſacri- 
fce to the Devil, fancying that after ſuch a Sacri- 
fice they wou'd have the Key of all hidden Trea- 
ſures. *Tis certain both of them loy'd Expence, 
and perhaps their Magnificence had drein'd them, 
Twas ſaid that both were gulled by one of your Va- 
gabond Pohemians, and had bought a Book of him, 
which the Impoſtor pretended to have brought from 
the utmoſt Verge of Lapland. Every Body knows 
that thoſe ignorant Wretches boaſt a very ſtrict Cor- 
reſpondence with the Devil; that they publickly 
teach Magick; and that when the Laplanders have 
inſtructed their — Diabolical Art, they 
leave them an Inheri of one or more Imps. 
Though the Myſteries of thoſe People, are but a heap 
of ſuperſtitious and idolatrous Ceremonies, the Vul- 
gar think the Devil obeys their Invocation. In the 
mean time our Bohemian, as they ſay, fold his con- 
juring Book for fourteen thouſand Franks; and the 
two Nebles were accus'd of putting in Practice the 
Preſcripts of that abominable Book; that they en 
gag'd a miſerable Prieſt in their Plot, and tacrific'd 
one of their Scrvants to the Moon. The Relation 
which the Count had receiv'd gave a minute Letail 
of the ſtrange Ceremonies obtery'd in this horrid Sa- 
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crifice, and ſpecify'd that the Diſcovery had been 


made by one of their Men who had watch'd them 
and inform'd the Court of it. 


The Affair had ſomething in it ſo childiſh, fo 
cruel, and fo impious at the ſame Time, that the 
Count ſtopp'd ſeveral Times to exclaim againit the 
Barbarity and inconſiſtency of this pretended Sacri- 
fice. The Ducheſs, curious to know every Circum- 
ſtance, took the Paper and went on. The Count 
proteſted that he did not believe one Word of the 
ang „but that he look'd on it as a Fable invented 

me and ruin the two Nobles. I know but 
tle, ſays he, of the foreign Nobleman ; but 1 
have had ſome Intimacy with his pretended Accom- 
plice, and I think him neither Bigot enough nor 
ignorant enough to give into ſuch Illuſions. How, 
Sir, ſays the Abbeis, muſt a Man be a Bigot to ſa- 
crifice to the Devil? Certainly, Madam, reply'd 
the Count ; and I conceive that the utmoſt Ignorance 
and the utmoſt Credulity is neceſſary to ſuch a De- 
gree of Impiety. It mult be a childiſh Bigottry to 
give Credit to the imaginary Power of certain Cha- 
racters and Ceremonies. There is even a maniteſt 
Contradiction in their ſuperſtitious Performances. 
For according to the common Belief of the Roman 
Church, holy Water, conſecrated Oil, ſacred I a- 
pers, Aqnus De7's, Chaplets, ſacerdotal Habits, and 
the Veſſels made uſe of at Maſs are eſteem'd effectual 
in Exorciſms: how then can the ſame Things, ſo 
dreaded by the infernal Powers, ſerve to raiſe the 
Devil and mollify him? In my Opinion the Belief 
of the latter Effect requires at leaſt as large a Faith 
as the former : and I doubt whether my Friend had 
enough for either. Be that as it will, this ſcandalous 
Report has driven him from Court, and Jam in 2 
bow he'll diſentangle himlelf. 
H 6 He 
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He wou'd be burnt alive, were he in my Country, 
ſays the Italian (who had reunited himſelf to us) 
for on the leaſt Proof of uſing Spells, the Inquiſition 
condemns the accus'd to the Stake. Not that they 
are more credulous at Rome than elſewhere, ſays 
Signor Grazzani, nor that Sorcerers are ſo much 
dreaded ; but under that Name, they punifh Sacrilege, 
blaſphemous Invocations, and the Abuſe cf conſecra- 
ted Things, of which theſe Wretches make a cri- 
minat Uſe. Tho' their Imprecations do not always 
take Effect, and the Devil ſeldom obeys the Sum- 
mons, I conceive their ill Intentions very deſer- 
ving of Puniſhment, and that they ought to be 
taken off as publick Peſts, fince they uſe their worſt 
Endeavours to deſtroy their Adverſaries. It would 
be more adviſeable, Sir, ſays Mr. Lake, to treat 
them as Ideots. And indeed, I believe the Majority 
of Magicians, only ſuch in their own Imagination, 
and that all their Art conſiſts in the Knowledge of 
ſome natural Secrets, which they diſguiſe with num- 
berleſs Ceremonies to give them a more myſterious 
Air; and that thoſe Secrets wou'd be productive of 
their Effects when ſtripp'd of thoſe profane Offices. 
Nay, I am perſuaded, notwithſtanding the learned 
Garb this diabolical Art has appear'd in, that Ma- 
gick, even that call'd the black Art, owes its Birth 
only to Ignorance and Superſtition. I don't mean 
by this to excuſe it; but, in order to cure the ſuper- 
ſtitious Vulgar, I wou'd have it promulg'd that the 
Puniſhment was not drawn down by any Crime of 
Magick, but by Sacrilege and the Abuſe of Things 
facred. That wou'd be the Means of extinguiſhing 
the Race very ſoon: and that is ſometimes practisd 
too, Sir, reply'd Signor Graxiani, and I was Witneſs 
to that famous Affair which happen'd in Tuſcany, 
about twenty or twenty five Years ago. I don't doutt 
its being known to all che Company, for it _ a 
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Noiſe all over Europe. However we ſeem'd ignorant, 
and begg'd the /a/ian to relate it, which he did in 
theſe Terms. | 


I am ſurpriz'd, Ladies, that this ſtrange Story was 
unknown at London, ſince an Engliſbman had a Share 
in the Tragedy. It ſeems it was a Conſpiracy againſt 
the Lives of the King of France, and the King of 
Spain, to be deſtroy'd by Magick in a languiſhing 
Way. It was diſcover'd by the Conſul of France at 
Leghorn, and I was with Cardinal 7 arſon when the 
Courier difpatch'd by the French Conſul brought 
him an Account of this execrable Attempt; under- 
taken, as was reported, by a Conſul of one of the 
greateſt Powers in Europe. The Principal Actor in 
the Scene was a Prieſt upon Sufferance from Notre 
Dame de Montrewero, call'd Don Giowani Guſtiani, 
a Native of Burgue, and a Subject of the great Duke 
of Tuſcany. This Wretch had aſſociated himſelf 
with a Genoeſe, a Counſellour of the Great Duke, 
and an Officer in the Gallies of that Prince, and 
with other Perſons lefs known, whoſe Names I have 
forgot. The Conſul of — at Leghorn, call'd Mr. 
Et—— lent his Houſe, and engaged in the Plot his 
Vice-Conſul, an Erg/i/man. I his great Buſineſs 
was not the Work ot a Day: a Fortnight was ſpent 
in the Preparations. They turn'd over all the Books 
of Necromancy they cou'd find, among the reſt the 
Books of Cornelius Azrippa, the Key of Solomon, &c. 
and they omitted no Ceremonies which thoſe Books 
preſcribe. They work'd at Aube, of which the 
Prieſt was to take Poſſeſſion ; with a great deal of So- 
lemnity they made their Tapers, which muſt be 
lighted up and conſecrated by that wicked Prieft ; 
and they prepared the Wax for the Images of his 
moſt Chriſtian and his moſt Catholick Majeſty ; 
they purifed the Incenſe, which was put into an 
earthen Centure of a certain Shape; ard in ſhort — | 
ones Bs Co 
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Conſul of ——-furniſhed or paid for whatever was 
requiſite to this abominable Buſineſs. | 


The Affair was at its Criſis when a Frenchman, 
named Charles Meret, a Native of Provence, made 
an Acquaintance with the Prieſt who was to be the 
Pontiff of this dire Sacrifice. This Provencal, had 
often obſerv d their Meeting, and imagin'd them en- 
gag d in ſome affair of Secrecy, and went deſignedly 
to confeſs to the Prieſt of Montrewero, and made ſome 
Declarations to that Prieſt, which enclin'd him to 
believe that Man might be uſeful to them in the Exe- 
cution of their Project. After Confeſſion, the Prieſt 
took the Man aſide, ſounded him in ſeveral Points, 
and invited him to Dinner. The Provencal ated 
his part to a Miracle, and ſeem'd to give himſelf up 
entirely to the Prieſt. The Prieſt, in Order to en- 
tice him, told him that if he could be truſted, he 
wou d communicate a Secret to him which wou d en- 
rich him for ever, becauſe he had the Art of diſco- 
vering hidden Treaſures, and that he knew of an 
immenſe one in a Mountain which he mention'd to 
him. Meret perceiving by the Air of the Prieſt that 
this Treaſure was but a Pretence to fathom him, 
promis'd inviolable Secrecy, and added the neceſſary 
Oaths to engage Belief. The Prieſt opening himſelf 
by Degrees, repreſented to him that there was ſome 
Hazard, becaule the Devil uſually guards thoſe Trea- 
” ſures. The Prewencal proteſted he did not fear the 
Devil, and that in Caſe of Neceſſity he wou'd attack 
him. You ſhan't want backing, ſays the Prieſt, I 
have Friends as reſolute as you are, and I'll propoſe 
your Admiſſion among them. After two or three 
ſuch Conferences the Affair was concluded, and the 
Provencal was invited to dine with the Conſul of 
the Principal in this Myſtery of Iniquity. 


As ſoon as Meret was at the Conſul's, the Diſcovery 


of the Treaſure was reaſſum'd, but they cou'd not 
gall 
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him. He let them know that he cou'd diſcern 
ey were hatching other Deſigns, and that unleſs 
they had a perfect Confidence in him he would re- 
treat. The Prieſt and the Conſul, both warm in 
Liquor, enter d into the Subject, and after repeated 
Oaths on either ſide, they by Piece-meal let him 
into the Depth of their Myſtery. But perceiving 
that their Wine had unguarded them, they drew out 
each a Piſtol, and ſeizing Meret by the Throat, 
told him that as they were but three they ſhou'd 
charge it to his Account if the Secret were diſcover'd, 
and in that Caſe he might be aſſurd of Death. 
Meret artfully diſſembled his Trouble, and complain'd 
of their Diffidence. At the ſame Time he declar'd 
that without Threats he was ready to do any thing, 
and that they might aſſure themſelves he wou'd ſtick 
at Nothing to advance his Fortune. From that 
Moment they took him into their Confidence, initi- 
ated him into their moſt ſecret Myſteries, and ſhew'd 
him their diabolical Inftruments, the fatal Images, 
and all that tended to their Def: gn. Nay he was di- 
rected to work in it too. He did ſo, and then retired, 
fully reſolved to make a ſecret Diſcovery to proper 
Perſons. In ſhort, Ladies, the next Night he made 
Confeſſion of it to a good Prieſt, with whom he 
waited on the Conſul of France, to lay open the 
whole Train. Immediately the Conſul ſent an Ac- 
count of it to Mr. Da Pre by a Courier extraordinary, 
and that Agent preſently inform'd the great Duke 
and the Cardinal de Medicis, to get neceſſary Orders. 
The Affair was difficult, and requir'd Time, as it 
regarded the Inquifition. 'The Cardinal inſtantly 
ſent the ſame Courier with a Letter to the Inquifitor 
of Piſo, or to his Vicar in his Abſence, defiring their 
utmoſt Diligence and Diſcretion in this Buſineſs. It 
was a nice Point to manage, becauſe a Man in a 
ublick Character was concern'd, and it would be 
dous to arreſt him without full Evidence, for 
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fear of a Quarrel with his Prince. The great Duke 
at the ſame Time diſpatch'd another Courier to the 
Governour of Leghorn, with Orders to aſſiſt the holy 
Office when it ſhou'd be requiſite. The Inquiſitor 
coming thither incegnito, had a long and private Con- 
| ference with the French Conſul to conſult how to 
proceed. He had a Mind to confer too with Meret, 
to concert their Meaſures with more Accuracy. He 
order'd him to feign an implicit Compliance with 
his Accomplices, and gave him Abſolution before- 
hand for the Part he was acting, and which he muſt 
ſtill act in this horrid Scheme. The great Concern 
of the Inquiſitor was to find Proof, that is, to get Poſ- 
ſeſſion of the Magical Books and Implements ; with- 
out which his Procedure had been liable to Reproof 
from that Power, under whoſe Standard the Conſul 
march'd; and the ſole Evidence of Meret was inſuffi- 
cient. An Occaſion preſented itſelf. The Proven;e/ 
inform'd them that the Conſul of had hired 
two Chambers at the 'Top of a certain Tower, which 
he ſhew'd to them, and that there the abominable 
Sacrifice was to be perform'd. According to the 
Magick Laws, a Scene of this Kind ſhou'd be tran- 
ſacted in a Place open to the Eaſt and Weſt, and with- 
out any Proſpect towards the Notre Dame of Loretto, 
and that there muſt be no Image of our Saviour or 
the Virgin. Meret had Charge of bringing the Ma- 
gick Inſtruments into this Tower, and of conveying 
two Mattraſſes for the Conveniency of the wretched 
Prieft. He appriz'd the French Conſul, that the 
Tragedy was to be perform'd the next Saturday 
Night, and begg'd him to prevent the Execution. 


The Inquiſitor found himſelf prodigiouſly embar- 
raſs'd, for he wiſnh'd to ſecure all the Accomplices. 
The Place they had choſen was contrived in ſuch a 
Manner, that four arm'd Men might defend them- 
- ſelves againſt two Hundred, unleſs they were can- 

| nonaded 


[ 161 ] 


nonaded. There was no getting up but by a Trap 
Door, and a very narrow Ladder, which they drew 
up after them. To compleat their Purpoſe they 
agreed upon a Signal to be given by the Proven;al, 
and as ſoon as it was Night, Mr. Caſtellani, Procura- 
tor to the holy Office, had the Houſe privately ſur- 
rounded, and placed Sbirres in all the neighbouring 
Houſes, till the Accomplices were aſſembled. Meret 
perceiving the Approach of Night, and apprehenſive 
that at the leaſt Noiſe the Prieſt ſhou'd burn his Books, 
and reduce his waxen Images to a Lump, advane'd 
his Signal, for fear he ſhou'd be judg'd an Impoſtor 


if nothing was found. He pretended to go down 


and haſten the Conſpirators, and left the Trap open 
and the Ladder hanging. Immediately the Inqui- 
ſitor preceded by the Barigelle, and follow'd by the 
Sbirres of Leghorn enter'd the Tower and ſeiz d the 
Prieſt. This Wretch was taken in the very Moment 
of preparing his magical Inſtruments: he already 
had his Surplice on. He had put on the Buſkins, 
he was turning over his Book with his magick Wand 
and only waited the Return of Meret to pierce the 
Figures. There was found in the Chamber a Deal 
Box directed to Mr. E- Conſul of In 
this Box were the two Figures with their Crowns 
and Scepters, and with Hair upon their Heads, a 
Circumſtance neceſſary to the by gs as the Ma- 
— ſay. The Inquiſitor ſeiz'd every Thing, 

rew up an Information, and made the Prieſt, Me- 
ret, and the Aſſiſtants fign it. From thence the In- 
quiſitor went with his Train to the Prieſt's Lodging, 
and ſeiz d all his Books. They found among his 
Papers, two Petitions written and fign'd by the Hand 
of this Wretch, who acknowledy'd them at his 
Tryal. They were differently dated, and one rati- 
fied the other. Both were ſign'd with his Blood; 
and what is horrible to mention, Ladies, purſued 
the Italian, the Wretch ſtyl'd the Devil, facred Ma- 


jeſty, 
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jeſty, and gave himſelf up to him for ever, even in 
his ſacerdotal Character, on Condition he might 
perpetually have an aſſiſtant Spirit, powerful enough 
to defend him, and to attack whomſoever he ſhou'd 
think proper. 


This Wretch, confronted by Meret, confeſs'd the 
Truth of this Depoſition; and in Ani wer to Interro- 
gatories 1impeach'd the Conſul of and de- 
clar'd that by his Order, he was to diſſolve, by fit- 
teen different Degrees of Heat the two Royal Figures; 
and that by Means of his Art, the two Princes, 
their Archetypes wou'd waſte away. He confeſs'd 
too that he deſign'd they ſhou'd languiſh ſix Months, 
but the Conſul of — and his Vice-Conſul had 
forced him, with a Poignard at his Throat, to pro- 
miſe to diſpatch the two Princes in a Fortnight, the 
ſooneſt he cou'd poſſibly. Theſe Depoſitions were 
confirm'd by an extraordinary Fact which Meret de- 
pes d. He declared that the Prieſt aſk'd for ſome 
of his Hair to adorn the Heads af the little Figures, 
but that he cou'd not gratify him becauſe he wore 
a Wig: and as that Circumſtance is neceſſary, the 
Prieſt, that Nothing might be deficient, had been ob-- 
lig'd to cut his own Hair behind his left Ear, and 
had fix'd it on the Heads of the Figures, with con- 
ſecrated Oil, and holy Water, and had wrapp'd them 
in Linen mark'd with Characters and Croſſes. 


'The Hairs were examin'd, and were own'd by the 


Prieſt, and it was ſtill apparent from whence they 
were cut. 


Upon this Evidence the Conſul of was thrown 


into the Dungeon of the Inquiſition at Leghorn, and 
the Procedure and the.Proofs were ſent to Rome. 
Cardinal Fanſon took this Affair to Heart, as it con- 
cern'd the Honour of his Maſter ; he did not conceive 
his Health in Danger, but ſaid he cou'd not bear his- 
Majeſty 
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Majeſty ſhou'd be wounded even in Effigy. In the 


mean Time he ſollicited the Ecclairciſment of the 
Affair; but as it was within the Juriſdiction of the 
holy Office, whoſe Procedure is. always ſecret, I 
never knew the Concluſion of it. In all Likelihood 
it was ſtifled, and the Criminals were confounded 
with other Criminals in ſome numerous Execution. 
'This Precaution ſeem'd the more juſt, becauſe a 
publick Puniſhment might have given Umbrage to 
the Prince that nam'd the Conſul. And yet I don't 
know that any Body was ſo raſh as to make the leaſt 
Reflexion on that . venerable Power: unleſs it were 
ſome extravagant Reformer of thoſe Times. Tis 
true that I went for Malta ſoon after, and that I ne- 
ver thought of informing myſelf better fince. 


Now, ſays the Marquiſs, I remember to have 
read it in the publick Papers; but I think it was 
not much credited, and that abundance of Perſons 
look'd on it as a Story with ſome Foundation, but 
embelli{h'd in Order to render the King's Enemies 
more dious. Theſe Stories, added the Marquifſs, 
88 and then, and this perhaps was 
only a Tranſcript of thoſe in the Time of the League, 
which make mention too of waxen Figures, over 
which Maſs was ſaid for the Extinction of thoſe 
Princes which the furious Confederates call'd Tyrants. 
Lord! theſe are horrible Stories, ſays the Ducheſs ; 
and tho' I don't know the Count's Friend, I can't 
imagine he wou'd give himſelf up to thoſe Horrours. 
I can hardly imagine that a Gentleman who has 
ſerv'd bravely, a Man of Honour, and of never ſo 
little Senſe, ſhou'd give into ſuch viſionary Schemes, 
and that his Avarice ſhou'd ſo blind him as to ima- 
gine that a human Sacrifice wou'd engage the Devil 
to ſupply him with Treaſures. *Tis Folly to think 
it: beſides I don't believe the Devil ever enrich'd 
any Body : Nay I haye heard that all thoſe call'd 

| Sorcerers 
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Sorcerers are miſerably Poor, and generally die of 
Hunger. Be that as it will, ſays my Lady, Signor 
Graziani will give me Leave to ſay that the Romi/h 
Religion is whimfical in its Practices, and compre- 
hends a deal of Superſtition, ſince its moſt ſacred 
Offices may be employ'd in invoking the Devil. 
Nay, it appears to me that their frequent Puniſh- 
ment of Sorcery is a publick Acknowledgement of 
the Inſufficiency of Relicks ; the Efficacy of which 
in driving away the Devil is ſo much boaſted of at 
Rome. In ſhort, 'tis only in Papiſt Countries, or 
among Heathens, that Magicians exift ; for ſince the 
Reformation in Eng/and 1 don't remember to have 
heard a Story of that Kind but among the Roman 
Catholicks. 


There is ſome Truth in that, ſays the Abbot, 
(who was no more credulous than we) for while we 
were at Chaud Fontaine, they told me an Affair of 
this Kind which had juſt happen'd, and which made 
a good deal of Noiſe ; and ſince our Return, I have 
heard from the Liegeois, that the Government of 
Liege had apply'd to the States General in earneſt 
about it. And thus it was. A Girl, ſubject to un- 
accountable Vapours, took it in her Head that ſhe 
was bewitch'd. She had uncommon Convulſions; 
in the Paroxiſm which often took away her Senſes, 
The made wonderful Contorſions, and it was allow'd 
on all Hands that the Devil was at the Bottom of her 
Diſtemper. Every Body went to ſee her and talk'd 
of Nothing but her. Among the reſt Curioſity led 
thither a Man of that Country, in the Service of 
Holland, come to Chaud Fontaine upon Furlow. 
'This Soldier bragg'd that he cou'd diſcover the Witch 
and take off the Spell. In all Likelihood the Knave 
was no more a Conjurer than I am. However, con- 
tinu'd the Abbot, in Hopes of getting ſome Money, 
he undertook the Taſk. On a Day appainted by 
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the Girl's Parents, he made a Circle and ſome 
Scrawls, and pronounced ſome unintelligible Stuff, and 
pointed out the Miller's Wife at Chaud Fontaine as 
the Witch. The Parents believing it true, decoy'd 
the Miller's Wife thither, ſtripp'd her naked, abus'd 
her and beat her, to force her to aboliſh the Charm. 
The poor Creature who had never ſo much as dreamt 
of Witchcraft, aſſerted ker Innocence in vain; the 
fell upon her again, and ſhe had certainly been kill'd, 
if People had not come in to her Aſſiſtance. The 
Soldier, finding the Affair no jeſt, and that the Mil- 
ler's Wife had brought her Action, fled to Maſtricbht, 
and fo return'd to Holland. The Proceſs purſued 
him thither. The Miller's Wife demanded Repara- 
tion. The Parents of the Girl laid the Blame upon 
the Soldier; and the Prince of Liege gave Orders to 
his Agent at the Hague to demand that Soldier, or to 
procure Satisfaction from him. I doubt, ſays my 
Lady, that the States General will hardly give up 
their Soldier, for their High Mightineſſes have very 
little Faith in Witchcraft : but I imagine they'll 
whip him at leaſt to puniſh his Impoſture. Conteſs, 
Signor, ſays the Abbot to the /ta/zar, that our Cre- 
dulity in Point of Witchcraft gives Riſe to abundance 
of Folly. If that vulgar Notion were once baniſh'd, 
the Temptation to commit abundance of ſacrilegious 
Crimes wou'd go too, 


It ſeems then, Sir, ſays the Abbeſs, that you no 
more allow the Power of Magicians than theſe La- 
dies do, tho' the Scripture makes mention of them. 
That is confeſs'd, Madam, ſays my Lady; and [ 
believe, as you do, that it's a great Crime to apply 
to thoſe who pretend to that Art. But I doubt whe- 
ther the Magicians mention'd in holy Writ were ſuch 
as our Modern ones are repreſented. Pardon me, 
Madam, ſays Mr. Lake, I rather think they have 
always been the ſame ; that is to ſay, ignorant and 


luper- 
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ſuperſtitious to the laſt Degree; that their whole Art 
did, and does conſiſt in ſome Secrets of Nature, the 
Innocence of which they diſguiſe with a myſterious 
Apparatus, which is a very guilty Procedure; and 
in ſhort, that a knowing Phyſician or a good Chy- 
| miſt has paſs'd for a great Magician. Not that I 
deny that the Devil has ſometimes, by divine Per- 
miſſion ſhewn ſome Power over the Creation : but 
thoſe Cafes are ſo rare, that except thoſe which the 
Scripture mentions all others may be imputed to the 
ſtupid Credulity of the People, who are impos'd upon 
by ſuperſtitious Circumſtances. Nor wou'd I excuſe 
thoſe blaſphemous or prophane Invocations which 
Irreligion has in later Ages invented to give the Sci- 
ence an Air of deeper Myſtery : I deteſt them as you 
do and think them deſerving the ſevereſt Puniſhment. 
But I am perſuaded too that Madneſs has been ſome- 
times executed for Magick, and that People have ſuf- 
fered who have never ſeen the Devil but in Imagina- 
| tion. Experience has evinc'd that all that the Sor- 
7 cerers themſelves relate concerning their Commerce 
| with Devils at their nocturnal Meetings, paſſes only 
in their Imagination diſturb'd by the Force of ſomni- 
fick Ointments with which they rub the Parts that 
hold an intimate Correſpondence with the Brain. 
| Their Head at that Time is full of all the impious 
F Ceremonies which they have heard in Relation to 
[ thoſe Meetings, and ſo their Fancy remains employ'd 
about them during the Trance they throw them- 
ſelves into; and when they awake they ſeem to have 
few in the Air, and to have traver,'d immenſe Re- 
ions. While all is but an extravagant Dream. It 
wou'd well become the Majeſty of Religion to de- 
ſtroy theſe vulgar Errors, which are the Spawn of that 
damnable Hereſy of the Manicheans, who ſuppos'd 
two Principles equally powerful, the one Good, the 
other Evil. In a Word, to give the Devil ſo much 
Fower, is to divide the Empire of the World _ 
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God and a rebellious Spirit; which is impious to 
ſpeak or think. 


I fancy, Count, ſays the Ducheſs, that if your 
Friend takes Mr. Lake for his Advocate, his Cauſe 
will be in no Danger. I wiſh it were fo, Madam, 
anſwer'd he; for I had rather find Proof of his Folly 
than of the Murther laid to his Charge. Excluſive 
of the Murther, ſays the Marquiſs, it had been glo- 
rious for him to have been accus'd of Magick 
in general; it was the common Reproach which 
fell on all the learned Men in former Times. And 
Mr. Naude, tho” a Prieſt and Roman Catholick , 
thought himſelf oblig'd to write their Apology. 
However his Writings have not got the better of 
Prejudice, and there are vaſt Numbers ready to call 
every Thing eee which they don't under- 
ſtand. The Reaſon is obvious, ſays Mr. Lake, tis 
eaſier to call a Man a Magician than to ſound the 
Depths of his Art. Every Day, added the Marquiſs, 
Caſuiſts diſpute whether we may make uſe of the 
Arcanum for a Cure, and if Conſcience will allow 
the Smpathetick Powder. And yet Nothing is 
more natural, and the Myſtery 1s generally known. 
This Doubt ariſes partly from a groſs Ignorance in 
Chymiſtry, and partly from thoſe barbarous and ob- 
ſcure Terms which thoſe Empiricks make uſe of 
to conceal their Art. A Soldier in my Company, 
very expert in Cures of this Kind, has often own'd 
to me that his Jargon was uſeleſs, and has ſucceſs- 
fully made uſe of other Words in my Prefence, which 
I myſelf dictated to him, and which were taken in- 
differently from one of 7 uvena/”s Satires. 


Is agree, Sir, ſays Signor Graxiani, that nothing 
but Ignorance can believe all that's ſaid of Sorcery ; 
yet methinks you compliment Nature too much. 
Pardon me, Sir, ſays Mr. Lake, Nature is the greateſt 
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Magician in the World, and performs Prodigies eve- 
ry Day: and by help of a little Superſtition, they 


are converted to Miracles, and the Honour of them 
devolves to ſome little Saint neareſt the Spot: thus 
too extraordinary Performances are imputed to Ma- 

ick. Have not you been Witneſs to what a Length 
Credulity has carry'd the Superitition of the People 
here, in attributing to St. Remacle the Virtue of the 
Sauveniere Waters? Whule on the other Side, they 

etend that the Qualities of this Fountain were 
e to Pliny, who liv'd ſeveral Ages before St. 
Remacle. Oh! pray now, ſays the Abbeſs, riſing, 
let the good St. Remacle alone, for fear he ſhou'd 


make your Lady (when you are married) barren for 


your Puniſhment; we laugh'd heartily at the Abbeſs's 


Humour, and the other Ladies riſing too, took their 
way towards the Town. 


We ſtopp'd ſeveral Times to pick fragrant Herbs, 
which abound about Spz. Among others, there's a 
vaſt Quantity of Garden Thyme, wild Thyme and 
Sweet Marjoram, with which they make delicious 
Soups in that Country, for thoſe who love the Aro- 
matick Flavour. Hence it is too that the Game of 
that Diſtrick is ſo excellent, and their Mouton fo 
much eſteem'd, and boaſted of under the Name of 


Mouton of Ardennis. There are alſo abundance of 


medicinal Herbs, and the great and ſmall Maiden 
Hair are both very common. This Diſcovery which 
we had not made before, amus'd us till we reach'd 

a. There the Abbeſs met Advices that her Hor- 
es were arriv'd. This piece of News gave us no 


| Pleaſure, becauſe we hop'd to have had her Com- 


Fany in our little Journey to the Caſcade, We were 
yery pr without being able to prevail. She per- 
ſiſted in a Reſolution of going after ſhe had given 
her Horſes a Day's Reſt. Her Impatience to ſee 
her Niece, the Daughter of her unhappy Siſter, was 

an 
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an Argument too ſtrong to be oppos d, and we ceas'd 
our Sollicitation. Our Entertainment turn'd chiefly 
on her Departure during the Collation which the Du- 
cheſs gave us; and the Reſolve of the Abbeſs gave 
a Check to that Gaiety we had promis'd ourſelves. 
The Count, taking the Advantage of the Diſpoſi- 
tion which the Company was in, begg'd Leave of 
the Ladies to ſet out the ſame Day with the Abbeſs, 
for Reaſons equally preſſing. e Deſire to em- 
brace his Son was ſo juſtifiable that we cou'd not re- 
fiſt it, and their Departure was determin'd. The 
Duchels put round Their good Fourney, and the Hap- 
pineſs of two People ſo worthy to be happy. As a 
Reſemblance of Fate had in ſome Meaſure link'd 
them together, the Memory of their Misfortunes 
drew Tears from them both. They made mutual 
Wiſhes in Favour of each other, and that with the 
more Sincerity as they proceeded from a quick Senſe 
of paſt Sorrows. This Scene was ſo moving, that 
it affected us all; and we have confeſs'd ſince their 
Departure that we felt a pleaſing Pain in hearing 
them; for theſe illuſtrious Sufferers were till more 
v:rtuous than miſerable. The Abbeſs roſe firſt from 
Table, and begg'd the Ducheſs to give her Leave to 
retire early to give ſome Orders about her Journey. 
Ske defir'd our Company next Day at Geronſtere, to 
take Leave of the Fountain, and we thought it our 
Duty and our Adyantage to wait upon her there. 


We met there at the uſual Hour, and it was the 
laſt Time our Society did meet there. There we 
found again our Liegeois, who drank his four Bottles: 
And tho? we had ſeen him there more than once, we 
had a Mind to obſerve him, to know whether the 
Reports 'of him were true. He was at his fifteenth 
Glaſs, and we ſaw him go round his Dial three 
Times more, that is, he drank forty Glaſſes without 
any Abatement. Tis true the Water Bas d ve 
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quick through him, for at almoſt every Glaſs, he 
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.yaniſh'd for a Minute, which we imputed to the 
Effect of the Waters. However thoſe frequent Eva- 


cCuations did not leſſen our Aſtoniſliment at the Pro- 


digy, and all he cou'd ſay on the Benefit he found 
from it, we cou'd not conceive that his Stomach 
ſhou'd remain uninjur'd by this monſtrous Quantity 
of Water. We canvaſs'd the Point very buſily, and 
every Period clos'd with Aſtoniſument. A Man be- 
Hind us, Profeſſor, as we had heard, of the Univer- 
ſity of — hearing us debating about the Licgeois, 
came up and mingled in our Converſation. We. 
aſk'd him if he was acquainted with the daily Drench 
of the Liegeoi ; he told us yes, and that he had re- 
mark'd it ſeveral Fimes. But as he had ſeen Things 
of that Kind more amazing, the Quantity which 
this Man drank did not ſurprize him much. But, 
Sir, ſays my Lady, unleſs you have ſeen a River 
drank up at a Draught, I don't apprehend it paſſible 
to drink more Water. Pardon me, Madam, fays 
the Profeſſor ſmiling. Give me Leave but to tell 
you what I have ſeen. | 


You are amaz d, ſays he, to ſee this Liegeois drink 
four Bottles of Water; but what wou'd you ſay of a 
Man that drank fifty Quarts yo Day. TI worfd 
fay, Sir, anſwer'd the Ducheſs, that I wou'd mea- 
ſure them, count them, and ſee them ſwallowed, 
and then I wou'd ſay I cou'd not conceive it. Well, 
Madam, reply'd the Profeſſor, when I was at Franc- 
fort forty Years ago at leaſt, I ſaw a Man at Septem- 
ber Fair who promis'd to drink ſo much, and has 
prov'd all over Eurepe his Ability to execute it. 1 
law him perform frequently, and remember it as 
well as if it was but yeſterday. He ſaid he was an 
Lalian; he was ſhort and ſquat, his Cheft, Face, 
Forehead, Eyes, and Mouth very large. He pre- 


tended to be ſixty Years old, tho' he did not = 
rty. 


e 

forty. Upon my Word, ſays Signor Graziani, I 
know who the Gentleman ſpeaks of: 'tis the famous 
Blaiſe Manfrede, a Native of Malta: When I was 
a Child I ſaw him exerciſe his Art at the Carnival in 
Venice; and I wonder I have not thought to mention 
it before. He was the moſt wondrous Drinker that 
ever was. However, Sir, 1ejoin'd the Proſeſſor, 
his Bills and his Performance diſagreed greatly: for 
of the fifty Quarts which he promis'd to drink he 


did not drink two without rendring them. *Tis true 


at Francfort he frequently perform'd three Times a 
Day: for beſides his Performance twice a Day on a 
publick Stage (which nobody approach'd without 
ying) he attended private Houſes when call'd upon 
great People. What I remember of him I'll re- 
late, ſays the Profeſſor, and where I miſtake, the 
Signor will be ſo good as to direct me. He call'd 
for a large Bucket of fair warm Water, and 
little Glaſs Bottles, flat like Cupping Glaſſes, fo 


that they cou'd ftand Topfide Turvy. Some of theſe 


he filled with the Water, plunging them into the 
Bucket with a gocd deal of Ceremony, and _ 


ſwallow'd two or three to waſh his Mouth and garg 


his Throat. He threw up the Water again imme- 
diately to ſhew the SpeQators that he had no 

between his Teeth, whence he cou'd be ſuſpected to 
derive any Advantage. After this prelude he made 
an Italian Harangue, which I can't acquaint you 
with the Merits of, becauſe I'm a Stranger to the 
Language. But I ſuppoſe it nothing but ſome of the 
Jargon cuſtomary among that ſort of People, for 
every Jugler thinks himſelf an Orator. This Ora- 
tion generally laſted about a Quarter of an Hour, 
and to be ſure he had his Reaſon for it, for he never 
omitted it. After his Harangue he uſually took off 
two Dozen of his little Pottles, which he filled from 
the Bucket, and a Moment afterwards return'd the 
Liquor through his Mouth. But what is moſt extra- 
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ordinary, is, that this Water which he threw out 
with Violence, a pear'd red like Wine. And when 
he had diſchary'd it into two different Bottles, it was 
red in one, and ruſſet like Beer in the other; as ſoon 
as he ſhifted the Bottles to the contrary Sides they 
chang'd their Complexion reſpectively to that of 
Wine or Beer, and ſo ſucceſſively as long as he con- 
tinued Vomiting: in the mean Time, I obſery'd that 
the Water grew leſs diſcolour'd in proportion as he 
continued his Diſcharge. This was the firſt Act. 
Then he ranged his two Dozen of Bottles oppoſite 
to him on a Table, and expos'd to every Body's 
View. Then he took an equal Number of Bottles, 
plung'd them anew into the Bucket, ſwallowed them 
too, and return'd them in Water very tranſparent, 
Roſe Water, Orange Flower Water, and Brandy, 
Pſhaw Mr. Profeſſor, ſays the Ducheſs, I dor't think 
you expect we ſnou d believe all theſe Prodigies; tis 
too much for Faith. 6 


Pardon me, Madam fays Mr. Graxiani, I have 


een the ſame Things, I have ſmelt the ſeveral Odours 


of his Liquors; nay I have ſeen him ſet Fire to a 
Handkerchief dip'd in that which ſmelt like Brandy, 


and it burnt blue like ſpiritous Liquors. But I have 


obſerv'd, as well as the Profeſſor, that the ſtain'd 
Water comes out firſt, and that thoſe with the dif- 
ferent Odours juſt mention'd, came afterwards, and 
the Brandy laſt. Nay he frequently promis'd at Venice 
to give the Water back again in Milk and in Oil. 
But I think he did not keep his Word. He promis'd 
us as much at Francfort Fair, reply'd the Profeſſor, 
but did not ſucceed. In ſhort, he concluded this 
Scene with ſwallowing ſucceſſwely thirty or forty 
half Glaſſes of Water, always from the ſame Bucket, 
and after having given Notice to the Company by 
his Man (who ferv'd as Interpreter) that he was go- 
ing to diſembogue, he threw his Head back, and 
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routing out the fair Water, he made it ſpring up with 


an Impetuoſity like that of the ſtrongeſt Jet d eaux. 
This laſt Feat delighted the People infinitely more 


than all the reſt, and during the Month he was at 


Francfort, Numbers from all Parts came to ſee this 
ſlovenly Exerciſe. Though he repeated it more 
than once a Day, he had more- than four Hundred 
pectators at a Time. Some threw their Handker- 


Ichiefs, and ſome their Gloves upon the Stage, that 
Ihe might wet them with the Water he had caſt up, 
and he return'd them differently perfum'd, ſome- 
times with Roſe Water, ſometimes with Orange 
Flower Water, and ſometimes with Brandy. | 


If there was no Delufion in theſe Appearances, 


Jays the Abbeſs, and this Tranſmutation were actually 


made in his Stomach, methinks he had been a 
eater Gainer by preſerving and ſelling theſe Liquors 


Ichan by expoſing himſelf a publick SpeRacle. But 


J doubt whether thoſe different Liquors came from 
his Stomach : for were his Sto never ſo large, 


4 1 conceive it but one large Cavity, and that 


every 
thing which 1s put there muſt be blended together. 
That's true, Madam, fays Mr. Graziani: yet his 
muſt have been differently form'd, and he had cer- 


J tainly various Cells in it, for he promis'd to eat a 


Sallad of different Herbs and Flowers and to return 
them ſeparately : but as well as 1 remember, he did 
not do it. To be ſure he durſt not rely upon himſelf 


in that Point, ſays the Profeſſor, for he made no 


Boaſt of it at Francfort. I believe ſo, ſays Mr. Lake, 
an Impoſſibility, tho' his Sto- 


chew the Cud, as Diſſection has diſcover'd it to be 


in ſome Men; it wou'd ſtagger Belief, that ſolid 


Aliments, and delicate as Herbs are, ſhou'd come 
from the Stomach unalrer'd. When only Liquors 
are concern'd, and eſpecially Water, the Wonder is 

ä 19 leſſen'd: 


| 
| 
| 


E336, 3 


leſſen d: for he certainly made uſe of ſome Artifice 


in communicating the Smell and Tincture. No doubt 
on't, ſays the Italian; neither durſt he perform at 
Rome, where he made a Viſit, becauſe he had been 
inform'd that the Ingquifition wou'd ſeize him for a 
Sorcerer. Ah! Signor, ſays the Profeſſor, the I- 
guifition had been too haſty then. If you'll give 
me Leave Þ'll do myſelf the Honour to tell you 
what all his Magick conſiſted in. I was then in 
the Courſe of my Studies, and was ſeriouſly ſollicitous 
in obſerving this famous Water Drinker, and ſo. 
were ſeveral Students my Friends, who like me were 
aſtoniſh'd at his Performances. We did not ſatisfy 
ourſelves with his Puffs. We watch'd him, and as 
it were catch'd him in the Fact. Firſt it appear'd to 
us that the fifty Quarts which he engaged to drink 
were reduced to five or fix at moſt: for beſides that 
his Glaſſes were very ſmall, he always fill'd them 
from the Bucket which to be ſure did not hold fifty 
Quarts. Further we were perſuaded that he did not 


really £! them all, for in the ſhadow of the Brim 


of the Bucket it's poſſible he might only rinſe them; 
and who cou'd averr at a Diſtance they were not full? 
ſince the Glaſs and Water were both perfectly tran- 
ſparent. Neither did he empty his great Veſſel, and 
ſome Water was laviſh'd away in waſhing his Mouth. 
Suppoſing then that he drank four or five Quarts, it 
would be no wonder that his Stomach was of the Size 
of that preſery'd for it's vaſt Capacity in the Ana- 
tomy Schools at Leyden, which it {ſeems contained ſe- 
ven or eight Pints of Liquor. And in that Caſe the 
Miracle more eaſily unfolds itſelf. 


"Tis certain, ſays Mr. Lake, that Nature ſome- 


times diverts herſelf in giving an unuſual Complexion 


to human Bodies; and as ſhe has form'd the Stomach 
double in ſome Men, ſhe. has form'd it ſingle and 
monſtrouſly capacious in others. Ancient Writers 
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mention ſome Gluttons of their Time, whoſe hole 
Body muſt have been all Stomach to contam the pro- 
digious Quantity of Victuals they ſwallow'd. They 
tell us for Inſtance that the Emperour Maximin ge- 
nerally devour'd forty Pounds of Meat at a Meal. 
Milo the Crotonian, famous in Antiquity for Wrelt- 
ling, eat one Hundred Pounds, = drank half a 
Hogſhead of Wine. Not to mention the famous 
Paraſite ſaid to have eaten one Day at the Emperor 
Aurelius's Table a Boar and a Sheep, beſides ſwal- 
lowing abundance of other Things and a little Veſlel 
of Wine. Theſe famous Eaters muſt have received 
from Nature a Stomach more than uſually large; 
for ſuppoſing the digeſtive Faculty never fo briſk, it 
can't poſſibly diſpatch ſuch a monſtrous Quantity of 
Victuals immediately. Some where too, ſays the 
Marquiſs, I have read of one Theagenes, who eat a 
whole Calf at Dinner. Very well, ſays the Ducheſs, 
I fancy theſe voracious Gentlemen wou'd eaſily have 
drank. the fifty Xa of Water which your Jugler- 
pretended to dri 

tell us. I am ſure, if Manfreds had ud mineral 


Waters, ſuch as theſe at Spa, in Lieu of common 


Water, he might have ſtill a larger Quantity; 
for it ſeems to me that theſe Waters being more ſubtle. 
and volatile inſinuate themſelves more into the hu- 


man Syſtem ; and whatever may be ſaid to prove 


that they don't tay there, I doubt a. leſs Quantity is 
render'd than is drapk.: , ' | NV 15 ast 
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So, ſays my Lady, your Grace is fatisfy d with 


the Arguments of the Gentlemen, For my Part, 
I am a little more obſtinate, and tho Manfreds 


Stomach were as big as a Tun, I can't conceive how- 


that enormous Capacity cou'd be ſerviceable in the 


Converſion of his common Water into Brandy, Wine 


and Orange Flower, gr Roſe Water, and ſhou d be 
glad of Information in * Point. The Solution is 


; and I begin to credit what you 
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not difficult, Madam, fays the Profeſſor : I have 
nothing indeed but Conjecture to advance, but thoſe 
Conjectures are founded on the Obſervations we then 
made, and may ſerve for Demonſtration. The moſt 
conſiderable of which was that the Water pretended 
to be chang'd into Wine, had neither the Taſte nor 
Smell of Wine: to account for the Colour then is all 
that Remains, and Nothing is more eaſy. Might 
not he have ſome Grains of Cochineal in his Mouth, 
ſome Paſte of Carmine or ſome other Colouring to 


tinge the Water in its Paſſage? Nor do J ſee any 


Abſurdity in ſuppoſing, that before his Performance 
he ſwallow'd a Bolus or two of Braſil Wood, Indian 
Wood, Cochineal, or ſome other pulveriz'd Subſtance 


proper to communicate the Tincture. Our Suſpi- 


cion too was confirm'd by his Harangue of a Quarter 
of an Hour, after having ſwallow'd his two or three 
-firſt Glaſſes, plainly deſign'd to dilate the Colouring 
in his Stomach. And it was not till after that In- 
terval that he drank ſome Pints of Water, which 


immediately afterwards he threw up red. By a na- 


tural Effect of his Powders, the ur abated in 
Proportion, as the Succeſſions of Water carry'd it off, 
ſo that every Diſcharge was leſs ſtain'd than the for- 
mer. And to account for the brown or auburn Co- 
lour which the ſame Liquor was of in other Bottles 
is ſtill eaſier. At the Bottom of the Veſſel into which 
be yomited his red Water, he certainly put ſome 
ſpirit of Vitriol, ſome Verjuice, juice of Lemon, or 
Mme other acid; and he cou'd never fail. I have 
already had the Honour to tell you that tho? he pre- 
to rinſe the Glaſſes in the Bucket, it is to 

be doubted whether he really plung'd them in: and 
when an acid Liquor coaleſces never ſo little with a 
red one, the Colouring is precipitated and the Li- 
quor quite alter d. We made an Experiment, ſays 
the Abbeſs, with Tea and Spa Water, which gives 
us ſome Infight into that; and I fancy, * 
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had taken it in his Head to drink SD Water, after 
having ſwallow'd a few Pills of powder'd Gall Nuts, 
his Admirers had been ſtill more ſurpriz'd; for his 
knack of Vomiting, join'd to the Lightneſs of that 
9 45 muſt have made it a gh Diverſion to 


I perceive, Madam, reply d the Profeſſor, that 
you are not ſo impetuous as the Inguiſſtion, and that 
Manfrede wou d have been in no Danger of the Stake 
with you, as at Rome. Methinks my Conſectures 
and Obſervations have clear'd him from the Suſpi- 
cion of Sorcery. True, ſays the Ducheſs, but there 
remains ſtill a little Difficulty about the Odours of 
the Water, which he threw up. Oh! pray, Ma- 
dam, give me Leave to explain that in two Words. 
J verily believe that this Jugier had between his 
Teeth ſome Eſſence- Paſte, ſuch as contain d the Prin- 
ciples of the Odours which he communicated to the 
Water; and thoſe Paſtils need not be very large. 
Mr. Graziani, will inform you that the Italian Per- 
fumers have the Secret of encloſing exquiſite Odours 
in Paſtils no bigger than a Pepper Corn. A Grain 
of Muſk, which is a great deal ſmaller, is ſufficient 
to perfume a Chamber. A very little Preparation 
of Cachou will conquer the worſt Breath in the World. 
Probably, Manfred? cou'd compoſe ſome Paſtils ca- 
pable of communicating the Scent of Roſes, -and of 
Orange Flowers, to the Water which he paſs'd 
through his Teeth. Perhaps too theſe Eſſences were 
enclos'd in ſome Gum which the Water that he 
rinſed his Mouth with, cou'd not quite diſſolve. 


Poſſibly, Sir, ſays Signor Graxiani, he had a 
ſhorter Method than all this. The Profeſſor, as well 
I, took Notice, that the Brims of the Bucket, whence 
he took his Water, conceald from the Spectators 


his ſecret Practices, while he pretended to fill his 
| | 1 5 Bottles: 
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Bottles: the Tranſparency of his Bottles might de- 
ceive the Eye too: perhaps they were full of Eſſence, 
while they ſtood upon the Table, and he only pre- 
tended to plunge them into the Water : and in/that 
Caſe it wou'd be no wonder to ſee him give back the 
Perſume he had ſwallow'd. Suppoſing Cuſtom had 
given his Stomach a Facility in Vomiting ſuperiour 
fo the Cordial Qualities of Orange Flower and Roſe 
Water, which generally ſtop Vomiting in other 
People. And he certainly acts in the ſame Manner 
with his Brandy. Yet that is the moſt difficult to 
account for, becauſe in drinking that Liquor he muſt 
betray himſelf by the Smell. That's true, Sir, in 
one Senſe, ſays Mr. Lake; but as you ſay that he 
always concluded with Brandy, the Scent of that 
might be loſt in the preceding ones, which might ſo 
fill the Air that the Odour of the Brandy wou'd be 
loſt in the Perfume. Be that as it will, Ladies, fays 
the Profeſſor, this Fellow muſt have inur'd himſelf 
to this filthy Exerciſe, very early and a long Time, 
to bring himſelf to a Taſte of Pleaſure in that which 
is the Shame and Infirmity of an honeſt Man. This 
Fellow muſt have had by Nature a Propenſity to 
Vomiting, and undoubtedly the Membranes of his 
Stomach were fortified by long Practice. That's 
very probable, ſays the Marquiſs; for I had a Sol- 
dier in my Regiment that mov'd his Ears and No- 
ſtrils as nimbly as his Eyes whenever he pleas'd; 
and he aſſur'd me that he had us'd himſelf to that 
Motion from his Infancy; and it is not without 
Reaſon that we ſay. © Cuſtom is a ſecond Nature.” 
In the mean Time, ſays the Abbeſs, this was but a 
naſty Trick of Mr. Manfrede, and I'm amaz'd any 
Body ſhou'd encline to ſee any Thing ſo nauſeous. 
It may be he pitch'd upon perfumed Liquors only 
to take off ſome of that Diſguſt which the Specta- 
tors muſt receive in ſeeing him vomit. And yet 
with all his Precaution 1 ſhou'd not care to truſt his 
Eflences, for the Liquors muſt have contracted — 
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thing diſagreeable from the Stomach. Well, Gen- 
tlemen, ſays the Ducheſs, I find in the main that 
our Lziegeors is the greater Wonder; we are ſure at 
leaſt that he has drank forty eight Glaſſes before our 
Eyes, there is no Artifice or Impoſture in his pro- 
ceeding; and if he does not turn the Water into 
Wine, he does not turn our Stomachs neither. Hows - 
ever the Ladies thank'd the Profeſſor for entertaining 
them fo agreeably, and regretted their late Acquains | 
tance with him. drool [tr 


This obliging Gentleman was very old, but very 
diverting ; and tho' we did not know what Science 
he was engag'd in, he appear'd to us knowing 
and curious in his Reſearches. He had with him 
a very beautiful Woman; and he ſoon let us know 
ſhe was his Wife, to be ſure, for fear we ſhou'd take 
her for his Daughter. Indeed ſhe ſeem'd at leaſt 
thirty five or forty Years younger than him. 'This 
young Lady had ſo languiſhing an Air, that we 
readily judg d ſhe cou'd have diſpens d with a Huſ- 
band Ang. Fr younger tho' leſs knowing. She 
was well dreſs'd, and the good Profeſſor ſeem'd very 
fond of her. He brought her to Geronftere, undoubt- 
edly for the ſame Reaſon that ſome other Women - 
drank ſo devoutly of Sauwveniere; and the old Gentle- 
man unmercifully made her ſwallow fourteen Glaſſes 
every Day, and he drank Sixteen himſelf, but the 
poor Lady found no Benefit from it. Mr. Lake was 
in a jeſting Humour, and exceeding pleaſant upon 
the Subject, and was for Fon in ſearch of the young 
Lady, to aſk her what adifoſition brought her to 
the Waters. That Queſtion is neither rude-nor im- 
pertinent at Spa, where they have a Charter for 
making the ſamę Enquiry at firſt Sight. But we 
were afraid it might appear an Inſult in the preſent -- 
Caſe, and begg'd him to be tender of a Gentleman 
ſo agreeable and ſo POT: | 48 0 
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To divert him from it, we went towards the Foun- 
tain, in Order to give our little Gratuity to the Wo- 
men who have the Care of ſerving Strangers with 
the Water. 'They well deſerve ſome Recompence, 
for their Care in preſerving the Fountain clean ; to 
which Purpoſe they are oblig'd to be there at three 
in the Morning, and to ſtay till ten,  expos'd to all 


the Injuries of the Weather. However they demand 


Nothing, and a very little contents them. Reaſon- 
able People pay 2 — to the Time of their 
drinking the Waters, and the leaſt they give is a 
Crown. Yet we ſaw ſome very rich People who 
pave but a Shilling: and their Penuriouſneſs wall 
be long celebrated at Spa, where, as every where 
elſe, the Character in Point of Generoſity is deter- 
min'd from little Things. We receiv'd a thouſand 
Benedictions and Wiſhes for our Welfare from thoſe 
Women. While we were engag'd in theſe 
ttle Donations, the Abbeſs drew from her Pocket a 
Journal of her Expences, and begg'd me to examine 
it and reduce it to French Money. Abundance are 
cheated there and puzzled, becauſe in that Country 
they reckon by E/calins de Permiſſion, each of which 
is worth ten Sols of Liege Money, and two E/calins 
make a Livre of their Money. 1 — out my Pen- 
cil and reduced it accordingly; the Expences roſe 
pretty high, becauſe the Abbek had hired a Quarter 
apart, and had a Coach and Horſes, a Footman, a 
hman, a Companion, and a Woman with her. 
This Calculation led ns into Reflections, curious 
enough concerning the Money laid out at Spa durin 
the Seaſon, that is three Months at leaſt, and we ha 
a Mind to ſee what it might amount to. Before the 
univerſal Calculation, we computed the daily Ex- 
pences of a Man and his Servant in the common 
Courſe of Living there, The Reader may take a 
Pleaſure in ſeeing it; this then is Wenn 
The 
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The gap Expences of thoſe who drink the Waters 

<- A : 

| - Skellings. Sols. 

For Lodging fer Diem —— 2 
inner — — 


Su — ͤ — — — 


3 
2 
One Bottle of Wine — , — 3 
2 
O 


The Servant's Eating and Drinkin 

The Servant's Lodging " od 

For a Chaiſe, Sc. — 3 o 
16 —5 


Which when reduced into Dutch Money amounts 
exactly to a Ducket at Liege, which is worth five 
Florins and five Sols of Holland. 


We calculated no further than the cuſtomary Ex- 
pences; we laid the Wine at the loweſt Price, we 
allow'd but one Bottle a Day, tho' ſome Perſons 
drink abundance more; without including the Main- 
tenance of Horſes, or the Extraordinaries which oc- 
caſionally occur; or the Plays which are ſometimes 


acted there, to form an Average, and bring the 


Years to a middle Standard. Some Years there are 
above eight hundred People at Spa, Maſters and 
Servants, and the Company fluctuates from the 
Month of May to the Middle of September. We 
reckon'd but four hundred Perſons each at a Ducket 
per Diem, during three Months of thirty Days each 
which amounts to 36000 Duckets, or 189000 Flo- 
rins. Te | 


Then we ſuppos d no Perſon, tho? a Servant, ever 


2 Spa without having made ſome Purchaſe, 


uch as Tweezer Caſes, Canes, Dials, Necklaces, 
Rings, and Japann'd Works; or that eſcapes the 


Charge 
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Charge of Phyſick, Anniſeeds, and Sweetmeats. 
Nay there are ſome that buy all the fine Things they 
ſee there at vaſt Expence, as well by Commiſſion as 
to make Preſents: but as a Medium we ſuppos'd 
thoſe four hundred Perſons, one with another, to la: 
out in Wares only a Piſtole each; which 1s wort 
nine Florins, and nine Sols of Holland. And this 
Calculation produC'd us 37 80 Dutch Florins, exclu- 
ſive of what is given to the Women that attend the 
Springs, to the Phyſician or the Laundreſs. | 


To this Account we added what ariſes from cork- 
ing and ſealing every Bottle which is exported from 
Spa. We were inform'd that ſome Years 150000 
Bottles are. carry'd abroad, each of which pays a 
Liegears Sol and a half. We ſuppos'd only 100000 
Bottles communibus Annis, and that was 4500 Datch 
Florins more ; which added together ſtood -——— 


400 People for three times thirty Days} Florins 
at a Ducket per Diem each. 189000 

Each lays out a Piſtole in Wares. 3780 

Accruing te the People of Spa from Bottles. -- 4500 


Total in Dutch Florins. — — — 197280 
In Livres of Liege. — — — 315648 
In Livres of Brabant, — — XP 32880 
In Englis Money, — — — 

So that the Fountains of Gb bring to the People 
of the Town, about two hundred thouſand Dutch 


Florins per Annum, which is equal to 400000 French 
Francs. | 
| I eou'd 
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I cou'd not have believ'd it, ſays the Ducheſs, 
and am more than ever amaz'd that theſe good People 
ſhou'd ſo neglect their Roads, and the Conveniencies 
of their Springs, which are golden Mines to them. 
What ſurpriſes me moſt, ſays my Lady, is that they 
abound ſo in Poor, and that the Inhabitants in ge- 
neral are ſo beggarly. For in ſhort, this yearly In- 
come muſt circulate and remain among them. 
There is your miſtake, Ladies, reply'd Mr. Lake; 
this Money does not remain among them: and tho? 
the Tale of Drinkers were doubled, they wou'd be 
ne'er the Richer: and for this Reaſon. Their Coun- 
try produces yery little of what's conſum'd here. 
Their Meat, their Poultry, and their Game comes 
from diſtant Places. The Crawfiſh, which we eat 
here, come chiefly from Luxemburgh, even from 
Parts of it at the Diſtance of twenty Leagues: fo 
that when their Proviſions are paid for, they have 
very little left. Beſides, they muſt ſubſiſt the whole 
Year upon their Gains of theſe three Months, be- 
cauſe they have no Trade. How much then, ſays the 
Abbeſs, is Providence to be admir'd in the Diſpen- 
fation of its Bleſſings! For in a Country productive 
of ſo little- Nouriſhment, the People had had too 
much, Occaſion of Complaint, if Heaven had not 
ſent them Aſſiſtance by diſpoſing among their Rocks 
theſe ſalutary Springs. True, Madam, fays the 
Count : but * 7 they don't value the Bleſſing 
as they ought ; and as they fail in their Reſpect to- 
wards Strangers, ſo they are negligent in providing 
the Conveniencies which are found every where elſe. 
But what can they do, ſays Mr. Lake in their Cir- 
cumſtances? Reply'd the Count, I wou'd have them 
{ſequeſter the Bottle Money, and employ it ſome- 


times in mending the Roads, ſometimes in adorning 
ſome Fountain. For Example, they might gradually 
raiſe a Houſe at Geronflere, and place a Perſon to 
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take Care of it, allowing him the little Profits which 
ariſe from —_— upon the Fountain. A little 
Time and a little Induſtry wou'd bring this to paſs. 
And if their Montes were inſufficient, I ſee no great 
Inconveniency in eſtabliſhing a 'i oll of two or three 
Skillings a Head at coming into the Town, and as 
much at quitting it. But then I wou'd appropriate 
Part of this Revenue to form a Salary for — inge- 
nious Phyſician, who ſhould reſide there during the 
Seaſon ; for 'tis cruel not to know where to apply. 
I am ſure no Body that comes to Spa wou'd retuſe 
to pay ſuch a Tax as they do to the Bridges in France 
or the Barrieres in the Netherlands. The Cuſtom 
of giving ſomething to the Capuchins, is not found- 
ed upon ſo general a Good, yet very few excuſe 
themſelves; and the Monks themſelves have told me, 
that the Engliſb, the Dutch, and the proteſtant Ger- 
mans are moſt liberal to em. Be it ſo, Sir, ſays Mr. 
Lake, but this Impoſt wou'd raiſe a Clamour, be- 
cauſe Places famous for mineral Waters are look'd 
upon as free. No Matter, ſays the Ducheſs, I 
have a Mind to communicate this Project to Sal- 
peteur before we go. Come, Ladies, ſays the Abbeſs, 
we'll return if you pleaſe, for my Affairs till want 
ſome DireRtion, let us drink a parting Glaſs to take 
leave of the Fountain. We play'd ſome idle Tricks, 
broke our Glaſſes, and return'd to Town. We all 
went to dreſs, becauſe it was Ball-Day, and the laſt 
we had at Spa. 


After Dinner we went to the Abbeſs, who had a 
Mind to take her Leave of the Capuchins ; but we 
found two of 'em with her already, who came with 
repeated Vows for her Health to remind her of the 
pious Cuſtom ; ſhe promis'd not to forget 'em and 
took her Leave of 'em. We took a Walk in the 
four o' Clock Meadow, and then preſs'd the Abbeſs 
to the Aſſembly, where ſhe diverted herfelf <5 — 

| vg 


( 185 ] 


being a Spectator. There was a great deal of Com- 
pany, and we had a fine Proſpect of paſſing a de- 
lightful Evening, when a Murmur went round and 
gave us Diſturbance. The Company ſeparated into 
Clans, and it was a great while before I cou'd ap- 

rehend the Subject they were ſo eager in. At length 
I underſtood that Sir B had been advis'd 
to quit the Ball immediately, and Spa too, as ſoon 
as he cou'd, becauſe the Prince of Liege had iſſued 
out an Arreſt againſt him. In ſhort, he left us, and 
as ſoon as it was Night march'd off; and before Day 
he was beyond that Prince's Territories. Much leſs 
Time indeed wou'd have ſufficed, for that Principa- 
lity is ſo cloſely girt with Neighbouring States, that 
Refuge is within the Reach of a few Hours. His 
Lady, his Siſter, and ſome other Ladies went to bid 
him adieu, and we went with em. But he was al- 
ready gone. He was hardly clear off the Town 
when a Troop of Liegeois Soldiers came to aſk for 


him at his Lodgings. We defir'd to ſee their Or- 


ders, and found them ſo ſpecial and fo rigorous, that 
we fancy'd the Prince muſt be ſurpriz d into ſuch a 
Procedure, for here were no Traces left of the hu- 
mane and benevolent Temper of his Highneſs. We 
amus'd the Soldiers as much as we cou'd, that the 
Baronet might gain Ground. We made them 
ſearch through every Chamber of the Inn, and they 
did not quit them till they had fix'd their Seal up- 
on his Trunks and thoſe of the Ladies; and their 
Chiefs wou'd have put them under Guard too; but 
beſides that their Orders did not contain that Cir- 
cumſtance, we all declar'd that we wou'd die rather 
than ſuffer ſuch an Infult. The whole Town was 
allarm'd at this Violence offer'd to Strangers. All 
the Inhabitants murmur'd, inaſmuch as they were 
ſenſible that nothing tended more to the Diſrepute 
of the Waters, and they were juſtly apprehenſive 
that Strangers wou'd come no more. They 9 
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the firſt to preſs the commanding Officer, to mode- 
rate the Rigour of this violent Order, and to facili- 


=_ the Baronet's Eſcape and the Security of the La- 
es. | 


And the Thing too that occafion'd all this Buſtle 
was but a Trifle, which to be ſure was magnify d 
to his Highneſs to wreſt from him ſo violent a Re- 
ſolution againſt a Man of Dignity. It will ſurprize 
you to hear that this Extremity of Rigour was only 
in Order to revenge a Peaſant's Dog. Sir B — 
went to the Caſcade at Cao, with his Family, and his 


Dog as uſual follow'd him. This Dog was ſet upon 
in the Road by that ofa Peaſant which was paſſing 


by. Sir B .call'd to the Peaſant to call off his 
The Boor did nothing but laugh and ag- 
gravate the Dogs, and the Eng/;b Dog was torn to 


Pieces. The Baronet threaten'd to fire his Piſtol, ' 


and ſeeing that the Clown * at him, and was 
of . demoliſhing the Lg Dog, he fir d in- 
and ſo. true, that he kill d the Country man's 
Dog without hurting his own. The furious Fellow 


immediately ran up to the Baronet, and endeayour'd 


ta knock him o'th” Head with a Fork. And ſeizing 
his Bridle did his utmoſt to diſmount him. Sir 
B drawing his Couteau de Chaſſe, ſwore he'd 
wound him if he did not quit him, and really did 
give him a Cut a-croſs his Hand. The Clown 
inding himſelf wounded and diſarm'd, heartily 
curs'd the Engliſbmar, and threaten'd him with 
the Prince of Liege. What anſwer the Baronet made 
I don't know; but that Wretch carry'd his Com- 
3 to Liege, and accus d the Engl; Gentleman of 

ving ſpoke diſreſpe&fully and contemptuouſly of 
the Prince. In any other Court they would have 
Gre the 9 and examined the Fact before 
they puniſh'd it. Vet the Council, upon the ſingle 
Depoſition of the Peaſant iſſu d out an Arreſt e 
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the Knight Baronet. It was ſpecify'd that he ſhould 
be conducted to Liege, with his Hands and Legs 


ty'd; and without timely Notice the Order had been 


rigorouſly executed. The only wrong Step of the 
Knight in this Aﬀair, was the not endeavouring to 
huſh it up by giving a few Guineas. But 'tis the 
general Foible of the Exgliſb to be unſeaſonably te- 
nacious, while they uſeleſly throw away Guineas by 


We were canvaſing this Affair very buſily, when 
one of the Inhabitants came to inform us privately, 
that there was an eſſential Error in ſeizing the Bag- 
gage, which annulPd the Seizure, and that the Ladies 
were at Li . We thank'd him for his Intelli- 
gence, and after we had conferr'd her, we 


advis'd *em to ſet out the next Day. 'They agreed. 


to it, and we left them to procure Vehicles. The 
Abbeſs who was going too, offer d to take em in 
her Coach, and to put her Servants in the Ladies 


Chaiſe, and thus all was concluded on. We retir d 
to take ſome Hours ef Reſt, and as ſoon as it was 


Day we mounted to eſcort 'em. All that were 
Engliſh at Spa were with us, and we form'd a very 
numerous Caravan, ſtrong — to defend our 
Ladies againſt all the Militia of Lie in Caſe of an 
Attaque. In two Hours we conducted em beyond 
the Principality of Lizge, and after having wiſh'd 
em a Ss] ourney, we return'd toward Spa. Par- 
ticularly I took Leave of the Abbeſs, who charg'd 
me to make new Acknowledgments to the Ducheſs. 


and the Reſt of the Company for the Pleaſures ſhe. 


had receiy'd from us. Sir B 's Adventure 
diſturb'd our Adieus a little, and in ſome Meaſure 
alleviated our too tender Reflections at the Departure 
of ſo amiable and ſo virtuous a Perſon. It was Noon 
when we came to Spa, where our Ladies were anxi- 


ous about the Succeſs of our Journey, as being ap- 
prehenſive 
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prehenſive of ſome Rencounter. The Count onſy 
took a haſty Morſel, and took Leave of the Ladies 
to 7 too. They made him promiſe to met em 
at Bruxells, or at furtheſt at Calais, where they 
propos d to embark. The laſt Article he agree'd 
too: But as the Marquiſs and I were both obliged to 

uit the Ladies at Bruxelles, we tenderly embrac'd 
the Count, wiſhing him more Happineſs than he had 
yet experienced, and he took the Road to Aix, tha 
he might reach Colagne next Day. | 


- After Dinner, we went to condole with the La- 
dies the Lofs of the Abbeſs and the Count, and we 
made a great many Reflections on two Characters 
ſo amiable and ſo unhappy. We were exceedingly 
vex'd too at the Baronet's Adventure, as it had de- 
priv'd us of the mutual Tenderneſs we ſhou'd have 
diſcover'd at parting. To divert ſome Part of our 
| Diſquiets, we reſolv d to viſit the Caſcade next Day, 
and ſent a Servant over Night to beſpeak our Din- 
ner ; for without that Precaution there's great Ha- 
zard of finding nothing. He had Orders to go to 
Stavellb, a little City about three Quarters of a 
League from the Caſcade, the only Place where any 
thing can be found. We ſent a Guide with him, 
for Rar he ſhould loſe his Way, and order'd him to 
meet us next Day at Coo, to tell us what Inn he 
had retain'd. 


We ſet out at four in the Morning by Way of 
Geronſtere. When we were near the Fountain we 
turn'd off to the left, by a Way cut through the 
Wood. Of all the Roads round Spa, I met with 
none more uncouth or ſolitary. Coo is about three 
Leagues from Spa, and I don't know that we ſaw 
three Houſes upon the Road. *'Tis ſo ſavage in 
ſome Places that it inſpites a ſecret Horrour, which 
nothing but good Company can divert, Within a 
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varter of a League from it, the Way is ex 
— and we cautiouſly diſmounted, and the 
Tak alighted even by the Coachmens Advice. 
"Tis a ſhelving Way on the Side of the Mauntain, 
interſpers d with Rocks. It is ſo narrow that there 
is not half a Foot of Ground from the Track, ſo 
that if the Wheel ſhou'd fly aut never ſo little, or 
the Horſes make a falſe Step, the Coach wou'd 
tumble down into a very deep Vale. Luckily for 
the Timorous, part of the Precipice is cover d by 
ſome Shrubs at the Border of the Road. Beſides 
the Attention to it is taken off by an Impa- 
fience to ſee the Caſcade, the Noiſe of \ which is 
heard at a great Diſtance. After that Mountain, 
another occurs more acceſſible, and we help'd the 
Ladies into their Chaiſes again, to travel up it 
more at their Eaſe. At Length we gain'd the Croſs 
at the Summit of the Caſcade. Therewe faund the 
Man we had diſpatch'd the Night before, and he 
aſſur'd us we had paſs'd all the bad Road. We 
alighted to view this Water-fall, and we did not 
regret the Fatigue of the Voyage. It is really worth 
ſeeing. We handed the Ladies towards it. The 
Caſcade is form'd from the Collection of Waters, 
which drain down from the ſuperiour Mountains, 
and in this Place compoſe a pretty large Stream. 
"The Point of a Rock divides it into two Arms, which 
have worn themſelves two Channels round the Rock. 
Over each Arm 1s built a homely wooden Bridge, 
not very ſtrong, coverd with Earth, Branches of 
Trees and Pebbles. The Noiſe of the Water rolling 
beneath, and the View of the Precipice it rolls down 
inſpire a pardonable Fear; 1 when it blows 
hard, when the Spray forms a perfect Miſt all around. 
Nor can I comprehend the Raſhneſs of thoſe who 
drive over thols tottering Bridges. Our Ladies 
trembled as they walk'd over, and durſt not ap- 
proach the Point of Rock which ſeparates the two 
Streams, 
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Streams. One of them is more rapid than the other: 
both ſeem to make ſeveral Falls, uſe the Rocks 
which wy — _ are ting vs that Ine- 
1 elights the „in 7 e View of 
— fette Caſcades m different Shapes, and 
abundance of little Sheets of Water, infinitely more 
beautiful than Art can imitate. This Torrent falls 
about fifty Foot, and forms a kind of Lake at the 
Foot of the Rock, which is carry'd off in a Rivulet, 
coverd with Froth at leaft a Quarter of a League. 
This Water ſerves to turn a Mill at the Foot of the 
Rock, and the Miller's Houſe is the only Habita- 

tion viſible in this Wild. | 


Mir. Lakeaſk'd the Ladies to walk down, in Order 
to take a better View of the Caſcade. We left our 
Horſes and Machines at the Croſs, and we went 
down towards the Houfe. The Miller conducted us 
to a Rock oppolite to the Water-fall, and offer'd to 
give it a Violence as after great Rains. In ſhort, he 
went with his Boys upon the Bridges, and open'd a 
fort of Dam which he had made of Planks, F aggots, 
Buſhes and Earth, in order to fill the ſuperiour Ba- 
ſon. They had hardly removed thoſe Faggots with 
their Forks when the Torrent enlarg'd ſel? and roll'd 
down a foaming Sea, perfectly like an enraged Ocean, 
In ſome Places the Jet d eaux are broken againſt fo 
many Points of the Rock that they repreſent a Wheat 
Sheaf; and in ſpight of the frightful Noiſe which at- 
tends the Fall of theſe Waters they afford a curious 
View. The Miller, to give us all the Pleaſures of 
the Place, took a Dog of his that was inur'd to the 
Exerciſe, and plung'd him into the Stream. We 
-loſt Sight of him for a Moment, but in a Moment 
'we ſaw him again at the Bottom of the Water-fall, 
and he came to fawn upon us, and beg a Recom- 
"pence. Immediately one of the Miller's Men ſtrip- 
ing himſelf naked except his Drawers, call'd to us 
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from the Bridge, and then threw himſelf into the 
Stream of the Caſcade. We ſaw him tumble and 
roll in the Foam at Bottom, and after Swimming 
there a Minute, he came to know if we had an 
further Commands for him. The Ladies ſurpriz d, 
as we were, at the Apility with which he ſhot for- 
ward without hurting himſelf, chid him for expc 
ſing himſelf ſo for a little Profit. He told us he had 
been-us'd to it from the Age of ſeven Years, and had 
never been hurt, becauſe the Water liſted him over 
the Stones. We all gave him ſome ſmall Moneys, 
and our Ladies amus'd themſelves ſome time with 
confidering the Rapidity of the Waters, which ap- 
pear'd the more extraordinary to them, as none of 
them had ever ſeen a Caſcade, except my Lady, 
who had ſeen that of S. Chad. However ſhe ac- 
knowledg'd that that artificial Caſcade was abun- 
dantly inferiour in Beauty to this of Coo wild as it 
was, hecauſe this was the Production of pure Nature. 
I confeſs I was not of this Opinion, which appear d a 
little ſtrain'd to me. But that's the Temper of the 
Englißb, upon the Extream in every Thing. We 
queſtion'd the Miller about every Thing which re- 
garded this Caſcade. He' told us that the Fall of 
Waters, ſuch as we then ſaw it, was infinitely leſs 
than in Winter, eſpecially when the Snow diſſolves, 
which ſoon happens in thoſe Regions, by Mgans of 
the Vapours iſſuing from the Minerals. In the mean 
Time, ſays he, when abundance of Snow or Rain 
has fallen, the Waters which tumble down here 
make a frightful Noiſe, and the Runibling of it is 
heard even at Spa, tho' at three Hours diſtance. Tt 
was eaſy enough to believe him from the Noiſe it 
then made, which forced us to ſpeak very load in 
Order to be heard. All this is a Trifle, fays. Mr. 
Lale; and as much Admiration as this may deſerve, 
it is not comparable to the Caſcade form'd by the 
Rhine near Schaffouſe in Switzerland. That g ver 
| throws 
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throws itſelf down a Precipice into another Channel 
fixty Foot lower than the upper one: and this Fall 
of Water forms five different Caſcades at the Bottom 
of the little Town of Lan The Middle one 
—. between two Rocks, like two great Supporters 

eaten through by the continual Current of the 
Water. The River rolls down immenſe Sheets of 
Water with prodigious Rapidity, and the Foam 
rais d by the Fall ſubſiſts for ſeveral Leagues, and 
that Caſcade has ſomething ſo majeſtick, that when 
I paſsd that Way, a Mr. Lake, I cou'd not 
help admiring-it. The great Inconveniency of it is 
the horrible Din it makes: for at Laufen, where I 
ſtaid to Dine, I cou'd hardly hear what was ſaid to 
me. And yet the People of the Place are ſo us'd.to 
it, that they can hear a Pin fall, and ſpeak no louder 
than in other Places. Tis true, ſays Signor Graxi- 
ani; and I was ſtruck with the Roar, and the Aw- 
fulneſs of the Caſcade of Schaufou/ſe, tho? I had often 
ſeen thoſe of Tawerone and Fraſcati. Your Caſcades, 
Sir, in ah, ſays the Ducheſs, I have heard are 
very much adorn'd, and indeed Art ought to em- 
belliſh theſe Extravagancies of Nature. Your Re- 
flection is exceeding juſt, Madam, reply'd the Sig- 
nor, with Regard to Fraſcati; where Art and Na- 
ture have exerted themſelves to produce whatever 
can charm the Eyes or Ears. 'There the Elements 
of Air and Water are fo reconciled, that they join in 
the Production of every thing that's charming. A- 
mong other Things there is a Saloon, call'd 4poll's 
Hall, where the Air, by the Weight and Preflure of 
the Water, which falls with Impetuoſity from the 
Summit of that artificial Caſcade, makes a ſet of 
Organs play, and imitates the ſound of ſeveral me- 
lodious Inſtruments. This delightful Place, which is 
look'd upon as an enchanted Spot, formerly charm'd 
Cicero, and part of his Works bears the Latin Name 
oF it, which js now vaſtly diſus d. 


Beautiful 
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Beautiful as it is, ſays Mr. Lake, I prefer the 
Caſcade of Triwoli in the Territories of Rome: it is 
more Simple and more Natural, and there is ſome- 
thing more Grand in the Simplicity of that than in 
all the ornamental Magnificence of Fraſcati. In my 
Opinion, the Rocks which ſurround 1t have ſome- 
thing venerable in them; and the? I defy Superſti- 
tion, I felt myſelf ſeiz'd with a kind of Awe at the 
Sight of thoſe Rocks, and the Cavities which the 
Waters had eaten into them, and which they ſay 
was the Retreat of the tenth Sybil, call'd Sybilla 
Tybertina or Albunea. It is true that the {talians, 
no Offence to Mr. Graxiani, have a particular Ta- 
lent of magnifying the Wonders and Antiquities of 
their own Country. They ſhew'd me, for Example, 
the Ruins of a Wall, the Compaſs of which is till 
viſible, which they told me was the Den or Temple 
of that Sybi//. Tis no wonder if the Idea of Divi- 
nity, attach'd to it by the Ancients, contributes 
greatly to the Reputation of the Caſcade. In Truth 
it is very handſome and very high, ſays Signor Gra- 
2:ani; and one wou'd not believe, that the River 
Teverone whence it is produced, cou'd furniſh ſo much 
Water: Without doubt, Sir, continu'd he, you faw 
the famous Lake juſt by it, which is very extraordi- 
nary ; for tho' *tis not extreamly large, tis fo deep 
that it has never yet been ſounded. The Water is 
ſulphurous, and there are abundance of little Iſles in 
it, which float about as the Wind directs them. The 
People upon the Spot call them little Barks, becauſe 
a Man may ſprit them about as they do Boats. 


Yes, I ſaw it, ſays Mr. Late. I was carry'd too to 


a little Brook which iſſues from it, and which is 

ſtrong of Sulphur, and for that Reaſon I ſuppoſe is 

call'd So/forata. I believe too that wherever there 

are Caſcades, there are mineral or ſulphurous Waters 

not far off: this here is one Inſtance; and if I mi- 
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ſtake not, there are ſome near the Cataract on the 
Rhine in Swztzerland. 


. 

Do they drink thoſe Waters for their Health, ſays f 

the Ducheſs, or bath in them? They bath in them, a 
Madam, reply'd the Halian, particularly for Wounds a 
or Sores. Thus, ſays the Marquiſs, Providence has , 
ſent the Cure as well as the Evil, and every Region p 
has its peculiar Medicine. But I can't help admir- 2 
ing, ſays he, that theſe Beneficial Things give us N 
Pleaſure too. For theſe Caſcades are charming, if Þ 


J may judge of others by this of Coo. One more 
we have in Tah, ſays the Signor, which is very 
beautiful; tis the Caſcade 4e Marmore, three Miles 
from Terni. The River Veligno throws itſelf from a 
Rock at leaſt a hundred Foot in perpendicular Height. 
So vehement 1s its Rapidity, that the Spray occa- 
fion'd by its breaking againſt the Stones, flyes up 
twice the Height of the Rock. 


All that theſe Gentlemen have ſaid of their diffe- 
rent Caſcades, ſays my Lady, puts me in Mind of 
the Cataract in the Nile, ſome Leagues from its 
Source, which a 5 pretends to have diſcover'd in 
travelling through Aby/inia, and his Relation of 
which I have formerly read. Tis a noble Diſcovery, 
I aſſure you, ſays the Marquiſs, and the moſt am- 
bitious Conquerors in former Days in vain made it 
the Object of their earneſt Wiſhes. Nay, they tell 
you that Cæſar wou'd have been better pleasd with 
diſcovering the Source of the Nile, than he was with 
ſubduing Rome. If Ambition is a Requiſite towards 
that Diſcovery, reply'd my Lady, I fancy a Jeſuit 
has the beſt Pretenſions to it. But be that as it will, 
"tis, if I miſtake not, Father Lobo, a Portugueſe Miſ- 
fionary, who pretends to have diſ hs, „ at the 
[ Foot of a Mountain in the Kingdom of Goyame, two 
1 little Springs, which run a good Way under N 
| and 


3 — rr — 


[ 195 ] 


and among Ruſhes, and at the Diſtance of ſome 
Leagues form a Brook, which ſoon ſwells by the 
Acceſſion of ſeveral others which it gathers in its 
Courſe. He adds that this Rivulet trayerſes a Lake 
with ſo much Rapidity, that the Waters of the Ri- 
yer are diſtinguiſhable from thoſe of the Lake, which 
is very leng; and in ſhort that the Mie, when diſ- 
engaged from the Lake, throws itſelf down a ſteep 
Rock, and makes the moſt beautiful Sheet of Water 
in the World. But what I was taken with in his 
Relation, was that the good Father tells us this Sheet 
of Water forms a kind of Liquid Arch tranſparent as 
Cryſtal. Tis true he has not mention'd the Height. 
Tis plain that he ſounded the two Sources of the 
Nile and meaſur'd them accurately. But he makes 
his liquid Arch large . to paſs underneath; 
and aſſures us with an Air of great Sincerity, that he 
fat under it without wetting himſelf, and that he 
reſted there to enjoy the which that Water 

ives, 3 which he was delighted with moſt 
beautiful and vivid Colours from the Reflection of 
the Sun's Rays, like thoſe of the Rain-Bow. Faith, 
Madam, fays Mr. Lake ſmiling, I fancy while the 
Sun was buſied in painting the Water, the good Fa- 
ther diverted himſelf with the Invention of his Diſ- 
covery, for methinks the Lines ſeem tao bold. His 
Cryſtal Arch and immenſe Sheet of Water ſavour of 
the Hyperbole. O pray believe the Jeſuit, I adviſe 
you, ſays the Ducheſs, rather than go to ſee it: we 
have at preſent a Journey of more Concern to make, 
that is immediately to ſet out for Stawel, for all 
theſe fine Sheets of Water are not worth one Table 
Cloth. It was really near Ten: we handed the La- 
dies to their Chaiſes, and after we had rewarded the 
Miller and his Servants for their Trouble, the Ladies 


took Coach, we mounted, and in leſs than half an 
Hour we reach'd Stave/o. 
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'Tis a little City very plain and melancholy, and 
in any other Place wou'd be eſteem'd but as a Town. 
It is ſituated at the Bottom of the Mountains, upon 
A little River call'd the Rech, which has its Source 
ſome Leagues off below Limbourg. We alighted at 
the City of Lzege, the beſt Inn in Appearance, tho' 
bad enough too. After a little Refreſhment we went 
to walk in the City till Dinner was ready. It was 
ſoon ſuryey*d, as conſiſting chiefly of a great Square 
very proper for a Fair, but with no Beauty or Splen- 
dour. Thence we viſited the Abbey which is very 
conſiderable. The Abbot of it, who is a Monk, has 
the Title of Prince of the Empire, and is call'd his 
Highneſs, What's extraordinary 1s, that as thoſe 


Monks make no Proof of their Nobility, and that 


the Abbot is choſen from among their own Corps, 
it has ſometimes happen'd that the Prince of Stawe/ 
has been the Son of a Peaſant in the Neighbourhood, 
and that his Highneſs has had Brothers, Uncles, and 
Nephews, who have look'd upon it as their Right to 
enjoy the College Farms by his Favour. Theſe 
Monks of the Order of St. Bennet, are extreamly 
rich, and their Abbey has a large Diſtrict, and makes 
but one Houſe with the Abbey of Malmidy, which 
is but about a League diſtant, and the Prince of Sa- 
wel is Abbot and Adminiſtrator of that too. They 
pretend that their Abbey is the oldeſt of the Order, 
The Buildings of it are very fine. The Palace of his 
Monkiſh Highneſs is prodigious large. His Table 
and that of his Officers are diſtin, and his Equi- 
page is neat enough. We did not ſee him: he was 
gone to hunt, as they told us, in a diſtant Part of his 
Juriſdiftion. They aſſur'd us he was very polite, 
and oyerjoy'd to ſee Strangers, whom he receiv'd in 
the genteeleſt manner. His Monks were leſs de- 
ſerving of that Character. The Marquiſs ſent in 
he Compliments of the Ducheſs and the 9 
an 
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and defir'd to ſee the Prior, or any ſuperiour Officer of 
the Prince , but they did not think fit to appear. 
Poſſibly they were afraid we wanted a Dinner; for, 
it ſeems, in the Prince's Abſence, they are not very 
fond of Strangers. They ſent a fat Father to re- 
ceive us, a Man without Breeding or Converſe. He 
ſerv'd us for a Guide to ſhew us the Church, which 
has Nothing extraordinary. Yet it's neat enough, and 
the whole Roof is painted tho' clumfily. The Choir, 
where the Monks chant, is extreamly neat, and the 
Altar extravagantly rich. *Tis of maſſy Silver, 
loaded with little Images and Gothick Ornaments 
gilt and enamel'd. The upper Part of the Altar is 
Gold, as they told us, as well as the Shrme of the 
famous St. Remacle, Patron of their Abbey. How- 
ever we cou'd not ſee them, tho' they uſually ſhew 
them to Strangers. The Monk our Guide, told us 
that for ſome I ime they had hid the Golden Table 
of the Altar and the Shrine of the Saint, to ſecure 
them from Robbers and the Bohemians, who ravag'd 
the Country unmercifully. He ſhew'd us a Dozen 
of them hanging on the Abbey-Gallows, which ſtood 
in fight upon a neighbouring Hill; and he told us that 
within ſix Months they had ſtoPn from the Churches 
in the Neighbourhood above two hundred Chalices, 
Pyxes and other Veſſels of Gold and Silver us'd in 
Maſs. For theſe Reaſons, he further told us, that 
the Prince had order'd the Concealment of all that 
was moſt valuable in the Abbey, and that only his 
Highneſs and two or three of the Seniors of the Con- 
vent knew where they were hid. He ſhew'd us ſome 
Relicks, and a filver Buſt which enclos'd the Head of 
ſome Saint, whoſe Name I have forgot, and the 
Miracles of which he related very copiouſly. Then 
he led us into a Subterranean Church, where there's a 
miraculous Image, very antique and very ſooty from 
the Lamps and Tapers continually burning before it. 
lle ſhew'd us too the Spot where their Saints lay in- 
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terr'd, and ſome other Things of that Sort. Thence 
he uſher'd us into a little Mead upon a Level with 
that miraculous Cavern, and conducted us to a ſort 
of Cloſet built ſeparately. *Tis a kind of Pavilion 
upon four Pillars, within which ſtands an old iron 
Croſs, held in great Veneration by them. The De- 
votion with which he paid his Adoration to it, ob- 
lig' d us to enquire after it. He anſwer'd us, that it 
was the Croſs of St. Lambert, and that the Croſs was 
fx'd in the Spot which he had choſen for Mortifi- 
cation, and that he had been taken out cover'd with 
Snow. A long Tale he told us upon that Subject, 


which we cou'd make neither Head nor Tail of. The 


Ladies, not very curious about it, continu'd their 
Walk, and went into a Garden, the Gate of which 
was open. As ſoon as the Monk perceiv'd it he ran 
after them, bawling out that Women had no Admit- 
tance there; and as they pretended not to hear him, 
the Brute flew upon them, and taking my Lady by 
the Arm, whirl'd her round with a Violence, which 
exaſperated Mr. Lake, even to injurious Language. 
The Ducheſs demanded to ſpeak with the Prior, and 
make her Complaint to him ; but no Body came, 
and we went away very much diſſatisfy'd with our 


2 


Viſit. 


We return d to our Inn, where we found a very 
good Dinner. There we indulg'd in Fiſh, for we 
had not taſted it ſince we came to Spa. Whether 
is owing to the Scarcity of it, or that there is only 
freſh Water Fiſh, or its inconſiſtency with the Regi- 
men of the Waters, it is ſeverely baniſh'd the Table, 
and every Body eats Fleſh, except ſome zealous Ca- 
tholicks who faſt on Fridays only. The Servant we 
ſent before us to Szawels, order'd ſome Trouts and 
Crawfiſh to be catch'd, and very fine ones we had. 
We reveng'd ourſelves at Dinner with railing on the 
anmannerly Monk, and agreed to ſpread the Fo 
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of his brutal Behaviour upon every Occaſion ; well 
uaded that if his Abbot was as polite as we had 
eard, he wou'd teach that Frocatt to behave him- 
ſelf in a better Manner, and to ſpeak at leaſt with 
more Reſpect to Women of Quality. | 


Towards the Concluſion of Dinner, the Hoſteſs, 
ſuppoſing we us'd to drink mineral Water with our 
Wine at Spa, offer'd us ſome from a Fountain near 
Stavelb, which they look upon as the Rival of Pou- 
hen cali'd Chevron, from a neighbouring Village. 
We had heard our Phyſician ſpeak of it, and tho' 
he did not ſay much in Praiſe of it, and had affur'd 
us that Mr. Chrouet diſapproy'd it, yet we had the 
Curioſity to taſte it. I can't tell whether we were 
in the Right on't, but we fancy'd that in a ſtrange 
Place we ought to ſee and taſte every Thing extraor- 
dinary. The Woman brought us two Bottles well 
ſeal'd up, and cry'd up the Vertues of it, telling us 
that abundance of Perions ſent for it, and found Be- 
nefit from it. The Truth of it is, that Merchants of 
little Honefty in this Canton have ſent abroad whole 
Ventures of it under the Name of Spa Water, the 
Seal of which they have fraudulently counterfeited : 
and nothing leſs than a Connoiſſeur or a Chymiſt 
can diſtinguiſh them. The Tafte of it is the fame 
with that of Pouhon ; nay, tis ſomething more deli- 
cate and delightful. Its Acid, tho' lighter, has ſome- 
thing penetrating in it, and in Appearance more en- 
livening, and as it knits more abundantly, which the 
Vulgar miſtaking for the mineral Spirit, were at firſt 
prejudiced in Fayour of it. But that Partiality is worn 
off, ſince it has been diſcover'd that thoſe little Blad- 
ders are only Particles of Air incorporated with it, 
which make the Tranſportation of it the more difh- 
cult, becauſe the Bottles muſt be kept uncork'd the 
longer. In Conſequence of this Obſervation, what- 
ever good Qualities we allow to this Water inthe Foun- 
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| tain, it loſes *em all in the Carriage, becauſe the mine- 
ral Spirits, on which all its Merit depends evaporate, 


The Publick, enſlav'd to Novelty, was however 
1mpos'd on for ſome Time, and the Waters of Spa 
were on the Brink of Deſolation ; when the Inhabi- 
tants of Sa alarm'd at the Encroachment of their 
Neighbours, cited the Fountain of Chevron before 
the dread Tribunal of the Phyſicians at Liege. The 
Faculty aſſembled extraordinarily to conduct the Pro- 
ceſs in Form, and at lat, on the ſeventh of October 
1711, it was gravely condemn'd as injurious, nay, 
as deſtructive; as may be inferr'd from the Terms of 
their Decrce, which ran thus. 


The Declaration of the Phyſicians of the College of 
Liege, againſt the mineral Waters of Chevron. 
October 7th, 1711. 


A E the Phyſicians, conſtituting the ſaid 
College, do declare that the Waters 

* of Chevron are more diſcolour'd by the Nut Gall 
% than thoſe of Poubon at Spa, which is owing to a 
* ſharp vitriolick and fixed Salt, with which they 
are more impregnated than thoſe at Spa, which 
* have a Salt of Mars temper'd with ſulphurous 
Particles, whereby the Activity of the Salts is re- 
ftrain'd; and this we conceive advantageous to 
them, having had daily Experience that the moſt 
vitrioliz d Waters, where the Acid is predomi- 


« nant cannot be ſafely taken by thoſe whoſe Lungs 
are affected, or in Caſes of Catarrhs, or in any 
other Caſe, where a Corroſive Acid can be pre- 
judicial, &c.” 


This was a malicious Thruſt, ſays my Lady, but 
did not the Waters of Chevron . from this Sen- 
or 


as the Phyſici- 


tence: which ſeems null to me, 
| ans 
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ans at Lizge are both Judges and Parties, there's: 
Room for” Exception? Really, Madam, reply'd 
Mr. Lake, it Mr. Chrouet may be credited, there's' 
an Error in the Fundamentals; for he pretends that 
after Analyzation he found no more Vitriol in theſe 
Waters than in thoſe of Spa ; and I have heard that 
he's amaz'd at the Fondneſs which the Doctors of 
Ziege diſcover for Vitriol, in fancying they find it 
where it is not to be found. But tho? he reaſons 
upon different Principles, he agrees that the Spa Wa- 
ters infimtely ſurpaſs thoſe of Chevron, and inſiſts 
upon it that they have two Thirds more of the ſame 
Minerals. Secondly, that the Salts exceed in Strength 
as well as in Quantity. Thirdly, that they abound 
in a moſt valuable Sulphur. However, Mr. Chreuet 
is more favourable than the Liege Doctors: for he 
declares the Waters of Chevron not hurtful, but only 
leſs beneficial; and. for that only Reaſon I have heard 
that he preſcribes them to nobody. Let us drink 
no more of them then, ſays the Ducheſs, for fear 
of a Quarrel with the Springs at Spa, which have 
agreed with us hitherto ſo well. We took the Ad- 
vice and roſe from Table. As it was yet too early to 
return, and wedid not know how toemploy ourſelves 
in that little City, where: there was nothing to be 
ſeen, Mr. Lake propos'd a Viſit to Malmidy, which 
is but an Hour diſtant, where there is a magnificent 
Abbey too, dependant on that of Szawe/o, and ſubject 
to the ſame Abbot. But my Lady oppos'd it, as re- 
membring the Inſult ſhe had met with in the Morn- 
ing. However we call'd our Coachmen to know 
whether the Time wou'd allow that little Trip; but 
whether they had a mind to ſpare their Horſes, or 
whether the Road was really too rough, they refus d 
to drive us thithers unleſs we wou'd lie there; ſo we 
dropp'd it. And then not knowing how to divert 
ourſelves, we call'd for Cards and fat down to play. 
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Two Deals were hardly paſs'd when we ſaw com- 


ing into our Inn, and another juſt by, a Troop of 


Men on Horſeback and Women in Chaiſes, follow'd. 
by Numbers of Horſes, Sheep and Swine ; and the 
whole Troop look'd ſad and dejected like People 
ſnatch'd from ſome fatal Misfortune. Our firſt Con- 
jecture was that they were Families eſcap'd from ſome 
Fire, and we order'd our Servants to enquire. They 
return'd in a Moment, and told us that they were 
People who had been bitten by mad Dogs, and from 
the Abbey of St. Hubert where they had been cut in 
Order to their Cure were returning towards Cologne, 
whence they came. The Germans more than any 
other Nation, have an extraorxginary Faith in the 
Efficacy of St. Hubert, The famous Abbey of that 
Saint is in Luxembourg, in the midit of the Ardennes, 
upon the Frontiers of the Duchy of Bouillon, and. 
the Biſhoprick of Liege, that is, about eight or ten 
Leagues from the little City Stawe/o where we were. 
What we had heard on ſeveral Occaſions concerning 
the Miracles of this celebrated Pilgrimage, made us 
quit our Game to inform ourſelves in Perſon of the 
Particulars of it; and we were half inclin'd to make 
a Journey thither. If our Departure from Spa had 
not been fix d, we had certainly viſited fo famous an 
Abbey, to have had a nearer Inſight into the cele- 
brated Superſtitions, exercis'd there. For beſides 
that the Monks pretend to cure or prevent Madneſs 
in Man and Beait, they have another Relick which. 
drives away and deſtroys Rats. Founded probably 
(fays my Lady) upon the Conformity hetween the 
two French Words: Rat and Rage. But the Appre- 
henſion of her Grace, that ſhe ſhou'd make my Lord 
Duke uneaſy, as he was to ſtay for her at Bruxelles, 
put a ſtop to the gratifying our Curioſity. Inſtead 
then of going thither we queſtion'd this Troop, 
whoſe Mistortune we firſt condoPd to win upon _ 

and. 
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and gain their Confidence. Beſides, it had not been 
ſaſe for us to rally their Simplicity while their Heads 
were full of a Miracle whoſe Efficacy they had juſt 
experienced: and there was Room to dread that 
they wou'd have let looſe upon us Hereticks, a more 
fatal Rage than what they had been cur'd of. They 
told us that about the end of laſt Juù, a mad Dog 
had paſs'd through their Village, and made miſe- 
rable Havock among their Cattle; that he had bit 
abundance of Horſes, Cows, Hogs and Sheep, and 
even Poultry; and that after eight Days the Maſter- 
Cock of their Yard, which had receiv'd a Bite was 
run Mad. They told us that this Cock flew upon' 
ſeveral People of the Houſe, ſcratch'd them and 
fetch'd Blood of them with his Beak ; and that thoſe 
he had wounded having Reaſon to dread the fad Con- 
ſequences of his Biting ,, had been with St. Hubert 
with the Beaſts that had been bitten too, to be cur'd,: 
after they had wiſely procur'd the Reſpite from thoſe: 
in the Neighbourhood who had themſelves been for. 
merly cut at St. Hubert's. In Order to be convin- 
ced of the Nature of the Bite, we aſk'd theſe good 
People how they knew that the Dog which bit their” 
Cattle was bony None of them pretended to have 
ſeen him; but all agreed in their Report, that from 
ſufncient Teſtimony they knew the Dog was mad, 
and they deſcrib'd him as thoſe Animals uſually ap- 
pear. It was a black lean Dog, ſay they, that 
travers'd the Country, and without purſuing any 
certain Road, ſometimes ſtopping ſhort means, Fox of 
and running againſt every 'Thing in his way without 
turning back. His Tail was clapp'd between his 
Legs, his Ears flag'd, his Eyes look'd evil and ftruck 
Fire, and he faſten'd indifferently upon Man ard: 
Beaſt. They told us too, faid thoſe good People, 
that the Creature's Tongue hung out, and that his 
Mouth and Noſtrils were full of Foam and Slaver,, 
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that he continuall ted, and nobody ever ſaw 
him eat or — 2 4 


This Deſcription, which certainly correſponded 
to a Creature ſeiz'd with Madneſs, left an Impreſſion 
of Horror in us, which was encreas'd by the Con- 
ſternation with which they made the Recital. The 
Ducheſs aſk'd them if any of their Troop had felt 
any Symptons of Madneſs before they went to St. 
Hubert. They ſhew'd us a Girl in whom they 
fancy'd they ſaw ſome Appearances of Diſtraction: 
the Chief of which, in their Opinion, were that ſhe 
begun to have an Averſion to Water, and to be 
pleas'd with hearing Dogs bark, and ſometimes to 
1mitate them too; and for that Reaſon they all took 
the Reſpite as ſoon as poſſible, and ſet out for the 
Abbey of St. Hubert, to reach it before the Expira- 
tion of the Term. They applauded their own Pre- 
caution the more, becauſe as they inform'd us, a 
young Fellow in their Neighbourhood dy'd miſe- 
rably of this ſad Diſtem per tome Weeks ago. The 
Circumſtances, as they related them, were ſo extra- 
ordinary as well as faithful, that I fhall remember 
them as long as I live. This young Fellow a Rela- 
tion of one in the 'Troop, they told us, was about 
twenty Years old, He was paſſionately fond of 
Dogs, and play'd with the krit he met; fancying 
that an Animal fo faithful to Man, cou'd not Qom-- 
municate that horrible Diſtemper. He had often 
been told that he might experience it at ſome 'Time 
or other, if he continu'd to play ſo incautiouſly 
with Dogs; unhappily,. ſaid thoſe good People, the 
Propheſy was too true. A Dog, not yet apparently 
mad came in his Way; he play'd with the Dog, 
and was ſlightly bit in the Face. He contented him- 
{elf with dreſſing it as a common Wound, and re- 
ſus'd the Reſpite, whatever Inſtar ces his Relations 
made. In the mean Time, every Bedy expected 
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what really happen'd, and ſhunn'd him as if he had 
had the Plague. A little Feaver which attack'd 
him about a Month after, gave a Suſpicion that the 
Diſtemper was begun to fhew itſelf, and tho” his 
Senſes were ſtill entire, they bound him in his Cham- 
ber and gave him the Reſpite in ſpight of him, his 
neareſt Relation begging it in 1:15 Name, as the Prac- 
tice is with Regard to Infants. His Feaver continu'd 
with great Thirſt, and as they beliey'd the Diſtem- 
per ready to deelare itſelf, and as no Body durſt ap- 
roach him for fear of being bit, they procur'd every 
Body in the Neighbourhood that had gone through 
the ere of Cutting and the holy Scarf, and 
they forced him into a Cart towards the end of Fuly 
laſt, and ſo convey'd him to St. Hubert. As ſoon 
as he ſet his Foot within the Territories of the Ab- 
bey, he fell into a ſtrange Diſtraction; he deelar'd 
himſelf mad, he howld and bark'd like a Dog, and 
would neither eat nor drink; he ſtrove to bite thoſe- 
that came near him, he ſuffer'd ſtrange Convulfions, 
and cry'd out that he ſaw Spectres; his Voice was 
hoarſe, he had an utter Averſion to Liquids; and 
when any was offer'd him, he ſaid he ſaw Dogs ready 
to devour him. In ſhort, he expir'd the next Day 
in all this Torment, leaving his Conductors in great 
Amazement at the Power of St. Hubert, who had ſo 
viſibly puniſh'd the Incredulity cf that young Man. 
For, added they, his Madneis was ſo extream that 
his viſage reſembled that of a Dog, and his Nurſes 
obſery'd that when his Urine was ſettled, the Sedi- 
ments had the Figures of little Dogs in them. This 
ridiculous Imagination wou'd have made us laugh 
upon another Occaſion; but as it was the Sequel of 
ſuch horrible Circumſtances, we Sigh'd at the Sim- 
2 of thoſe poor Wretches, and the unhappy 
ate of the young Fellow, who in all Appearance 
was driven to Madneſs by the very Means deſign'd 
to prevent it: but we deferr d our Reflections till _ 
cr 
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ther Time, to purſue the Enquiry into the Formali- 
ties obſery'd by theſe honeſt People. 


Mr. Lake, as 2 as our Ladies, what was 
meant by the Reſpite they ſpoke of, aſk'd them the 
Meaning of it, and how that Ceremony was per- 
form'd. The Man among them that ſeem'd the beſt 
vers'd in the Ceremonial, thus explain'd it. When 
any one has been bitten by a mad Animal, and by 
means of ſome reaſonable Hindrance cant't make his 
Appearance at the Saint's Church in the Ardennes, 
he muſt, as ſoon as poſſible find ſome Body that the 
Cutting and the holy Scarf has been apply'd to, and 
muſt beg the Reſpite of him. The 'Term of this 
Reſpite is only forty Days: but at the Expiration of 
that Time it may be prolong'd forty Days more, 
and ſo indefinitely, till the reaſonable Pevention, ſuch 
as Family Affairs, Time of War, or the Weakneſs 
of Infancy or Age is remoy'd. They fall upon their 
Knees before the Perſon formerly cut, whether Man 
or Woman, as the Repreſentative of the great St. 
Hubert, and they beg Reſpite from Madneſs. Then 
the Perſon making the Sign of the Croſs on the pro- 
rate Patient anſwers thus. I give you Reſpite 
<< for forty Days in the Name of God, of the bleſſed 
« Virgin Mary and the glorious St. Hubert.” If 
the Perſon is of tender Years, or incapable of ex- 
preſſing himſelf, as was the young Man we ſpoke of, 
the neareſt Relation may beg it in his Name. But 
this Reſpite continues but forty Days, unleſs they re- 
new it, or go in Perſon to St. Hubert of the Andennes, 
whoſe Monks only have the Privilege of granting 
2 Reſpite of ſeveral Vears; which, ſays he, they do 
to Infants not old enough to communicate. This 
Ceremony, added he, ſuſpends the Effects of Mad- 
neſs, which wou'd otherwiſe diſcover itſelf within 
forty Days, and ſo much ſuffices for undertaking the 
Journey conveniently. How then, ſays tne Du-- 
chels,, 
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cheſs, is it requiſite to communicate in this Cere- 
monial? Yes, Madam, ſays he, and that for nine 
Days after having been cut in the Church. There 
are abundance more Things to be obſerv'd, added 
he, and if any one of them is neglected, through 
Contempt eſpecially, the Miracle does not take Ef- 
fect. At the ſame Time the Man pull'd out of his 
Pocket, a printed Bill, which the Monks gave them 
at their Departure, and which contain'd Inſtructions 
for their Conduct. As each of them had one, he 
left his with us, which I have inſerted in theſe Me- 
moirs. 


The Manner of performing the Neuvaine of St. Hubert. 


I. The Perſon bit by any mad Creature, and de- 
firous of being cured, or preſerv'd from Madneſs, 
muſt confeſs and communicate nine Days ſucceſ- 
hvely. 


II. He muſt lie alone in clean white Linen, or 
go to Bed with all his Cloaths on. 


III. He muſt drink out of a Glaſs, Cup, or ſome 
other particular Veſſel, and muſt neither ſtoop his 
Head when he drinks, nor drink at Springs or out 
of a River. . 


IV. He muſt drink nothing but red Wine, Cla- 
ret, or white Wine, mix'd with Water, or only fair 
Water. 


V. He may eat white or brown Bread; Male 
Swines Fleſh of one Year old or more; Poultry of 
one Year old too or more; Fiſh that have Scales, as 
red Herrings, Carp, &c. and Eggs; and every 
Thing muſt be eaten cold. 1 
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VI. He muſt not comb his Head during forty 
Days. 


VII. The tenth Day after having been cut, his 
Bandage muſt be untied by ſome Prieſt, it muſt be 
burnt, and the Aſhes thrown into the Pond of ſome 


VIII. Every Vear he muſt celebrate the Feaſt of 
St. Hubert, which is the third of Nowember.. 


IX. If at any Time afterwards he receive a Wound 
from any mad Animal, he muit obſerve theſe In- 
junctions for three Days only, unleſs there be a Ne- 
ceſſity of reviſiting St. Hubert. 


X. Lafily, he ſhall have Power to grant a Ref- 
pite of forty Days, to all Perſons wounded or other- 
wiſe infected by mad Animals. 


My Lady having liſten'd to all theſe Articles, 
aſk'd with Aſtoniſhment, whether they all follow'd 
theſe Preſcriptions regularly. The honeſt. Man re- 
ply'd, that if the leaſt Point were omitted, they not 
only became raging, but that too in the moſt ſnock- 

ing Manner imaginable ; and that inſtead of neglect- 

ing the minuteſt Article they even added to them : 
that for Inſtance, to avoid the Temptation of drink - 
ing out of Rivers or Springs, they durſt not look 
upon them ; but when any occurr'd in the Road 
they immediately turn'd away their Eyes when they 
could not ſhun them. Heſhew'd us too a Wallet, in 
which they carried the appointed Proviſions, to 
make uſe: of when they baited ; and ſome of them, 
in ſhort, were amazingly circumſpect in following 
their Rubrick. They ſtood up, and ſhut their Bins 

Without. 


[ 209 ] | 
without daring to make the leaſt Inclination of their 
Head when they drank. 


Signor Graziani, who had hitherto been filent, 
'd the good Folks to explain to us the Cutting 

and the holy Bandage, which they did very willing- 
ly. Says one of them, when we arrive at the Abbey, 
we enquire for the Monks to beg their Miniſter. 
We ſhew our Certificates from the Curate, or the 
principal Prieſt of the Place we come from, and even 
Certificates authoriz'd by the neareſt Judge to the 
Place of our Habitation, to atteſt the Biting of the 
mad Creature; and after the Monks have examin'd 
theſe Teſtimonials, and the Name of the Perſon who 
ranted the Reſpite is ſpecify'd, one of them con- 
docs the Pilgrim into the Place deſign'd for the Ce- 
remony. He makes ſome ſhort Prayers, after which 
he takes the Box, in which is preſery'd the Scarf of 
the Saint. 'Then he makes a little Incifion in the 
Forehead of every Patient, and puts into the Wound 
a little bit of the holy Scarf, pronouncing the Name 
of God, of the Virgin Mary and the glorious Saints 
and he binds up the Forehead with a Ban which 
muſt be worn nine Days. And what is aſtoniſhing, 
ſays the honeſt Man, is, that this Scarf remains un- 
diminiſh'd, though if all that has been cut from it 
for many Ages were collected , there wou'd 
be enough to make a Dozen {ſuch at leaſt. And 
what is more ſo, Sir, ſays he, is that it does not rot, 
notwithſtanding the Dampneſs of the Church, which 
deſtroys all the other Ornaments of it in a little Time. 
Its Incorruptibility is ſtill more apparent in that the 
Bit of it which is put into the Patient's Forehead re- 
mains entire, without being thrown out by the 
Wound, as uſually happens to other Tents, as in- 
deed the ſmalleſt Particles of foreign Subſtances are 
thrown out of other Wounds by the Energy of Na- 
ture. All thus is prodigious, ſays the Signor, — 
when 
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when the Scrap of Scarf is inſerted, are the Patients 
then ſafe, and may they return? Yes, ſays the ho- 
neſt Man; as ſoon as the Ceremony is finiſh'd the 
reverend Fathers give to every Man that has been 
cut a printed Billet like that you have ſeen, and ex- 
hort the Pilgrims to a rigorous Obſervance of it du- 
ring their Journey ; for every one is at Liberty to re- 
turn, provided he can find Means of communicating 
every Day upon the Road. But moſt of them per- 
form the Newvaine upon the Spot. The Ducheſs 

g'd to know what the holy Scarf was. The 
Marquiſs explain'd to her in Exgliſb, that it was a 
ſtuff Band narrow, which the Romi/h Prieſts 
wear upon their Neck during divine Service, ſome- 
thing like the Scarf which Canons and the King's 
Chaplains wear in Exgland. For had we drop'd a 
Word of the Exgliꝶ Miniſters, the good People wou'd 
have talk'd with us no further, and perhaps have 
puniſh'd us too for our Curioſity. But as did 
not know we were Proteſtants they continu'd to re- 
count to us the Miracles of the holy Scarf, and 
pretty ones they told us: of which this is the Sum- 


They with telling us that St. Hubert was 
Son to the Duke of 4quitain (for the Legends make 
the Saints of thoſe Times all illuſtrious Men.) Hubert 
was brought. up at Court, and liv'd accordingly: he 
was particularly fond of Hunting, and frequently 
follow'd that Diverſion in Time of divine Service; 
that is to ſay he was a Deiſt. One Day as the Chace 
led him deep in the Ardennes, and he was perplex'd 
how to regain the Road, he ſaw a large Stag come 
towards him with a Crucifix, the Wood of which 
was twiſted. And he heard a terrible Voice which 
threaten'd him with Hell, unleſs he alter'd his Courſe 
of Life. Hubert was converted and became a Prieſt, 
after having placed his Wife in a Convent. * 
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he went to Rome, and while he was there it was re- 
veal'd to Pope Sergius, that St. Lambert Biſhop of 
Mafiricht was murther'd, and the Angel which 
brought him the News, put under his Bolſter the 
Croſier of the deceas'd Biſhop, with Orders to con- 
ſecrate St. Hubert in his Place. Meſſages from Hea- 
ven were ſo frequent in thoſe Days, that the Legends 
_— you a whole Legion of Angels, on the moſt 
infignificant Errand. The moſt abſurd Whim, the 
molt ridiculous Dream, in the Saints of thoſe Days 
of Darkneſs, were always the effect of Inſpiration ; as 
their Hiſtorians tell us. So Pope Sergius did not he- 
fitate a Moment what was to be done, but when he 
awak'd executed what he had dream'd; and during 
the Ceremony the ſame Angel brought from Heaven, 
a glorious Scarf from the Virgin Mary with a little 
Compliment to St. Hubert, to this purpoſe. © Hu- 
gert, the Virgin Mary ſends you this Scarf, as a 
«« perpetual Sign of your abſolute Power over De- 
„ mons, and all Creatures either mad or venomous.” 
This is the wonderful Scarf, ſays the Man, 
which has been preſerv'd io many Ages. He told ua 
further, that St. Peter deſcended from the higheſt 
Heaven to make his Preſent to St. Hubert, which 
was a golden Key, in imitation of which was made 
another, and with this laſt they mark the Beaſts ta 
be cur'd of or preſerv'd from Madneſs. 


Here, the Marquiſs rons'd himſelf (who-had hi- 
therto filently liſten d) and with a ſerious Air ſaid ; 
this is very true, for in the Abbey of St. Hubert, E 
myſelf have ſeen the paſtoral Staff of St. Lambert: 
tis an Ivory Croſs, ſtill preſerv'd there, and to be 
ſure for very good Reaſons. I have ſeen the Cere- 
mony of Inciſion too, and all that you have heard 
from that honeſt Man, falls vaſtly ſhort of what was 
told me. They told me that the Virtue of the ſacred 
Stole was ſo great, that it's communicated to all that 

| approach 
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approach it. I ſaw ſeveral Wafers, Medals, Gold 
and Silver Rings, Chaplets, Crucifixes, and other 
little . devotional Moveables touch'd with it, and 
ſold to the Pilgrims, by means of which the Bearer 
of them wou'd be ſecure from the Bite of mad Crea- 
tures. I made ſuch a Purchaſe too, ſays he, with a 
malicious Leer; for every Body that goes there muſt 
buy ſomething ; and tho' 1 was never cut, and have 
travelled in ſeveral Countries, yet I was never bit 


by a mad Dog. 


Oh! to be ſure, Sir, fays. the Countryman, the 
Preſervative is infallible, But, ſays my Lady, I 
. they don't give Bits of the Scarf to Beaſts 
which are brought thither ; that methinks wou'd be 
a Profanation of ſo miraculous a Relick. No, no, 
Madam, reply'd the Peaſant, they only mark them 
with St. Hubert's Key; tis of Iron, which they heat 
red hot, and apply to the Place where the Creature 
has — > and when the Bite can't be found, the 
burning 15 apply'd to the Head, and in the me- 

| of Man it has -not' bien known 'that thoſe 
have run mad. Nay further, ſays he, if by 
Omiſſion of any of the Articles preſcrib'd, it happen 
that Madneſs overtakes any of us, it will never be 
ſo violent, as in thoſe who have not been cut; and 
ſuch is the Virtue of the ſacred Stole, that we ſhou'd 
die e without feeling the Torments of Mad- 
neſs, or without biting any Body. But I thought, 
ſays the Ducheſs, that no Perſon was ever mad after 
he had been with St. Hubert. That's true, Madam, 
ſays the Peaſant, however, where Faith is wanting, 
or any of the Injunctions contemptuoufly omitted, 
then the great St. Hubert ſeverely puniſhes thoſe 
Wretches, but in this Life only; for as he grants 
them a gentle Death, they have time to confeſs. 
In like manner, ſays he, they that have obtain'd the 
Reſpite are ſometimes ſeiz'd with Madneſs, _—_ 
* without 


L 213 ] 
without a lawful Excuſe they defer their Pilgrimage 
till the Term is expir'd ; and it is then a viſble Pu- 
niſhment ſent by the Saint to avenge the Contempt 
of his Power. Believe me, Madam, purſued he, 
fince you are ſo near, you had beſt go thither, or 
you may be forced to make a longer Journey ſome 
time or other. The Ducheſs anſwer'd him kindly, 
that this Time it was im poſſible, becauſe ſhe was ob- 
lig'd to go away immediately ; but if ever ſhe came 
again to Spa, then poſſibly ſhe might viſit St. Hu- 
zert. The honeſt Man advis d us to it very earneſtly, 
and concluded with deſiring us to buy ſome little 
Cornets and other ſuch filver I rifles which he had 
brought from thence: and as we ſaw he had a mind 
to ſome of our Money, and beſides as he defery'd 
ſomething for his Information, Mr. Graziani pur- 
Cchas'd for us all, and gave him a Guinea, and that 
was double the Value of the Baubles. Then he di- 
{tributed them nos us, and each put the precious 
Bargain among the Knick Knacks which he brings 
from Spa. Ihe whole Troop made a great many 
Vows for our Welfare, and we wiſh'd them à good 


Journey. | . 


This Converſation had been pretty long, and our 
Coachmen had told us it was ] ime to return, We 
return'd into the Hall one Minate, where we made 
melancholy Reflections on the credulous Simplicity 
of theſe poor People. But as the Coachmen preſs'd us, 
my Lady, who had a Mind to reaſon upon Madneſs, 
and thoſe pretended Preſervatives, invited us to ſup 
with her after our Return to Spa, on condition that 
the Marquiſs wou'd tell us all he had formerly ſeen 
at St. Huberts, that Mr. Lake wou'd explain, and 
every Body give their Oxznion. The Party was ac- 
cepted, and even Signor Graziani, to whom of all 
the Company our Arguments mult be leaſt agreeable, 
diſcover d a ſtrong Deſire of hearing theſe — 
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Facts canvaſs'd. The Ladies took Coach, and out 
we ſet. Our Coachmen did not drive round by the 
Caſcade, becauſe it was an Hour out of the Way, 
but took the direct Road to Spa, which is much plea- 
ſanter and ſhorter. We arny'd there in three Hours, 
for it wanted of Eight when we enter'd the Town. 


At our Arrival we found our little Abbot, who 
came to hand the Ladies out of their Chaiſes. He 
expreſs'd a good deal of Concern that he had known 
Nothing of this little Journey, and made ſome gen- 
teel Complaints to my Lady for having conceal'd it. 
We were ſorry for it too, for except his Indiſcretion, 
which my Lady's Leſſons at Chaud Fontaine had in 
part cured, he was very diverting. We begg'd his 
Pardon, and indeed it was more owing to Forgetful- 
neſs than Defign, that it was not communicated to 
him. My Lady, to comfort him, invited him to 
ſup with us, making an Apology for her want of 
Proviſion. But, ſays ſhe, as our Party is rather a 
Pretence for a little Chat, than any view of eating, 
I don't doubt but you will play your, Part. Then 
we told him part of what we had ſeen at the Caſcade 
and Staweh, and found him y vers'd in all 
that relates to the Cures of St. Hubert, which he 
Plainly call'd Superſtition. And in ſhort, he was 
the moſt incredulous little Prieft with Regard to his 
Religion that ever I ſaw. Tho! he did not love the 
Fanſenifts with whom he was educated, tis plain a 
uw many of their Maxims and Opinions ſtuck by 

im, which are abundantly more reaſonable and in- 
telligible than the greateſt Part of what the 5 
and other Doctors teach. He begun to ſpeak with 
ſo much Warmth againſt the Reſpite, and the other 
Ceremonies of the Pilgrimage to St. Hubert, that 
we promis'd ourſelves a great deal of Pleaſure in his 
Converſation. Courage, Abbot, fays my Lady, 
collect whatever you know upon that es 
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keep it for our Deſert: I'll go and fee if there's any 
Supper for you. She went in a-doors with the Du- 
hk and the two Ladies her conſtant Companions, 
and we took a Turn in the Square. 


There were abundance of Perſons unknown to us, 
becauſe a great many were come from Liege and 
thereabouts, who come always towards the Conclu- 
ſion of the Seaſon; for as they are in the Neighbour- 
hood they have leſs to fear than Strangers, in caſe 
the Autumn Rains ſhou'd deface the Roads. How- 
ever nothing can be worſe contriv'd, becauſe they 
let ſlip the moſt delightful Seaſon : but as they have 
ſeveral Times been mortify'd by the Egli, who 
aſſume the Direction of the Pleaſures at Spa, the 
Liegeois prefer INN and Liberty in their Di- 
verſions to the noiſy Pleaſures of Exgliſb Parties. In 
the mean Time, tis a Loſs to the Publick, for of all 
Women in the World, I think none are more ſprights 
ly than thoſe of Liege. I ſpeak of thoſe which have 
had any Education. They all love Muſick, Dan- 
cing and Diverſion; to ſee them, you'd fancy they 
trod upon Air, and were always. ready to begin a 
Minuet. Among others, the two Ladies R 
were pointed out to us, two as lovely Women as can 
be ſeen, and indeed they paſs for the two fineſt Wo- 
men in Liege. We heard them ſing an Air in two 
Parts, with every Grace and Charm imaginable 
beſides that theſe Siſters have an Air of Sweetneſs and 
Majeſty, which are ſeldom found together, We la- 
mented that we had but a Day to remain at Spa, fo 
many Delights we ſhou'd have promis'd ourſelyes in 
their Company. We ſaluted them, and found them 
as polite as beautiful. But my Lady's Servant co- 
ming to tell us that Supper waited, we quitted thoſe 
Ladies to rejoin our own, | | 
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As ſoon as weenter'd we fat down at Table. And 
for a haſty Supper it was a very el one; it was 
a Spa Supper, that is en Ambigu, however no de- 
licacy that the Place afforded was wanting : we had 
Heath Cocks (which in that Country are excellent) 
and a Boar Paſty. We were going to mention the 
amiable Ladies of Liege that we had ſeen: but my 
Lady's Head was fo full of St. Hubert, that after 
having drank ſome Glaſſes of Wine, ſhe recommen- 
oed the Subject of Madneſs, and begg'd Mr. Lake's 
Opinion of that Diſtemper, and whether it were 
natural to Man, ſo as to ariſe in him, independently 

of all contagious Bites, 5 8 


Madam, anſwer d Mr. Lake, your Queſtion is 
perplexing enough, and an Anſwer to it requires a 
greater Knowledge in Phyſick than I am Maſter of; 
and you have fix d upon me for Satisfaction, perhaps 
to create a new Hereſy in the School of Salernum. 


Beſides, my Sentiments are a I ttle ſingular in this 


Point, and very different from vulgar Prejudices, 
*Tis generally beliey'd that Madneſs is a Diſtemper 
ſo peculiar to Dogs and Wolves, that it never ſeizes 
Man but by the Rte of ſome mad Creature. This 
I take to be an Error, and that Madneſs may ariſe 
from the internal Principles of Corruption, which 
are in Mea as well as in Dogs; and I look upon 
that Diſtemper as the Conſequence of a ftrong Diſ- 
= to Melancholy, which attacks the whole 

yſtem, principally the Brain, but by Degrees, 
Nay, tis my Opinion, that by an early Prevention 
Accidents of that Sort wou'd be more uncommon 


and leſs fatal. Nothing is more common than to 


ſee melancholy People turn mad. In my Opinion, 
Melancholy is the firſt Degree of Madneſs. When 
they don't in good Time cure this pernicious Incli- 
nation, the melancholick Humour degenerates into 

Phrenly ; 
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Phrenſy; Phrenſy troubles the Imagination and turns 
into Fury, and every Body knows there's but one 
Step from Fury to Madneſs, it being really Madneſs 
tho in a leſs Degree. 


Further, Ladies, the Philoſophers are agreed that 
every fatal Poiſon may be * in the human 
Body, as well as in thoſe of Brutes. It has been 
found too the moſt dangerous Poiſons are producd 
in the Body of Man, and that in this Point his Na- 
ture does not differ from that of Serpents and Vi- 
pers. But not to enter into a Detail, not very a- 
v in our Circumſtances, let us conſider the 
mall Pox, the Plague, the Leproſy, mali t Fe- 
vers, and the Multitude of Miſerĩes a Man is ſubject 
to from himſelf. Tho' theſe Diſtempers are conta- 
gious, yet tis certain they are natural to him, and 
have the Seeds of them within him. Precaution is 
ſometimes uſeleſs, and we daily ſee People attack d 
by them in the moſt private Retreat, in the pureſt 
Air, and where thoſe Diſtempers were unknown, 
till Perſons had been thus attack d. The ſame me- 
thinks may be ſaid of Madneſs, ſince it has hap- 
pen'd more than once that it has ſhew'd itſelf in 
People without the previous Bite of any Animal. 
Nay, I remember to have heard of a Child at the 
Breaſt, ſeized with Diſtraction, tho' it was not 
known he had been near any mad Creature: and in 
the natural Hiſtory there are ſeveral parallel Ex- 
amples of People grown up to a more advanced Age, 
in whom this Malady has appear'd without an 
Communication with Man or Beaſt that was mat 
Some Authors pretend that the Service-Trees and 
Corneil-Tree will occafion Madneſs; and they relate 
ſeveral Inſtances of People who have catch'd this 


Malady by ſleeping under the Shadow of thoſe - 


Trees, of a Wool Carder that run mad with 
beating his Wool with a Corneil Stick. They tell 
VOL. II. L us 
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us of ſome Herbs too to which they impute the ſame 
Power, but that I doubt. But be that as it will, 
Ladies, as my Principles are founded upon conſtant 
matter of Fact, I think I can evince to you that 
Madneſs is natural to our Conſtitution, and is almoſt 
always . with Phrenſy; as the Body 


and Mind are diſcompos d by the Fermenta- 


tion of melancholick Humour, which ſpreads itſelf 


through the whole Man, and principally ſeizes on 
the Brain. Bilious and melancholy Conſtitutions 
too are more ſuſceptible of Venom in general, and 
of Madneſs more than of any other fort. Lean 
People whoſe Blood - veſſels are more large are, like- 
wiſe more in Danger than fat People whoſe Veſſels 


are ſmaller. 


However, Sir, ſays the Ducheſs, Brutes are more 
biect to Madneſs than Men; and it ſeems the pe- 
tar Malady of Dogs. I agree with you, Madam, 
reply'd he; and it's reaſonable that Dogs ſhou'd be 
Moſt ſubject to it, becauſe they are moſt ſubject to 
Melancholy and never ſweat: This Deficiency of 
Perſpiration hinders their Blood from purging itſelf 
by this natural Way, and by Conſequence load it 
with groſs Particles which diſturb it ; and when they 
ferment and are not thrown off, they infe& the Sa- 
liua, and the is thrown into a Feaver, which 
leads him to Madneſs. Beſides every Animal has 
its peculiar Malady. Swine, for Example, are of all 


Animals moſt liable to the Leproſy, and the Rea- 


s are well known. But that is no Reaſon why 
Men, whoſe Complexion reſembles in ſome Meaſure 
that of thoſe Animals, ſhou'd not be ſubject to the 
ſame Diſtempers. All the World allows the Lepro- 
ſy tq be Nr The Precautions which Moſes 
preſcrib'd to the Jes to know and avoid the Le- 


proſy, and his ſevere Prohibition againſt eating Pork, 
which is ſo ſubject to it, did not however ne 
| Fa at 
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that Diſeaſe from ſpreading, becauſe the rau, d. 
ther from their Sluttiſhneſs, or from the Heat of their 
Climate, had in em the Principles of it. 1 

Ladies, Madneſs may be confider'd as ſomething 
like the Leprol' 1 for each is common both to Man 
and Beaſt: And Man and Beaſt may mutually com- 
municate it to each other, tho" the Seeds of the Cor» 
ruption be in the Compoſition of both. | 


Eyery Bcdy 1 Mr. Lake's Opinion, a and 2 
e — he 5d it clear! 
Pleaſure. in liſtening to him 1 us all ' Ur reſs oe 
jections: Only. the Ducheſs aſk'd one Queſtion. 
If, ſays ſhe, Madneſs is natural to Man, as you ſup- 
poſe, Sir, how happens it, that in the Acceſs of that 
terrible Diſtemper, the Madman borrows the Qua- 
lities and Diſpoſition of a Dog, that he barks, howls 
and bites? Give me Leave, Madam, ſays he, to 
obſerve that there are two ſorts of Madneſs; the one 
a Native of our Conſtitution, and form'd within us; 
and the other accidental, communicated' by 2 
Blood, the Slaver and Bite of a mad Animal, or 
ſometimes only by the Dread of thofe Animals. 
conjecture, added he, that the kind of Madneſs 
mention'd is not attended with thoſe horrid ſymp- 
toms which you talk of; but in the other fort of 
Madneſs that the Madman ſhou'd bark, bite, and 
howl, ſeems to me very natural and an eaſy Conſe- 
quence of the Diſturbance in TA i * 
is part of the Diſtemper. 


To make my Meaning clear, purſued Mr. Lake, 
A ought to explain to you in what manner I conceive 
to be communicated to a Man by the Bite 

* mad Dog. When a Dog flies upon a Man and 
bites him, ſome of the Slaver or Saliva which hangs 
about his Teeth and Throat eſcapes him. This Sa- 
liva is certainly venomous ; it even contains all the 


L 2 Malig- 
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Mali of the Dog's Diſtemper; for as he does 
not — and perſpires but little, the ſaline corro- 
five and burning Particles which occaſion all the 
's Diſeaſe impregnate the Saliva. Hence the 
Saliva becoming very active and ſubtle, penetrates 
the wounded Part, and mixing with the Blood cor- 
rupts and infects every Part of the human Body, — 
carries its Poiſon quite through it in an 
Even the Brain ſoon catches the Infection, oe 
the Imagination diſturb'd'by its Idea of the Danger, 
contributes to the Evil and ſometimes creates it. In 
the mean Time the Diſtemper does not immediately 
ſhew itſelf; its Progreſs is gradual; and there 3 
been ſome in whom it has not broke out in ſeveral 
Months, nay in ſeveral Years after the Bite. Ge- 
23 Felt, the Bite of any enrag'd Animal is 
ID its Sa/zva venomous; one can hardly 
dun ef it without Horror. Then judge, Ladies, 
what an Impreſſion it muſt make in a Man's Mind 
to receive a Bite from an Animal 8 
be mad. The Remembrance of all the fri 
en has 8 By. — 
Orles magination; 47 
* Madneſs can't be cur'd without SM iracle, 
makes an indelible Impreſſion in his Brain. The 
Fancy preſerves this fatal Print, and at the leaſt In- 
= ſition which the Body ſuffers after the Bite finds 
diſturb d, and thinks it a Symptom of Mad- 
wes and ſo makes the Diſtemper incurable which 
ou'd really Pref pun eg the Man be cur'd 
of "thinking himſelf or going to be mad. 


- Methinks, Sir, fays Signor Graxiani, you allow 

à great deal to the Force of F ancy, and according 
to your Principles, Madneſs with all its Horrors 1s 
nothing but an imaginary Diſtemper. If it were 
ſo, it wou'd not be contagious, as it certainly is. Be- 
* reren 
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be extended to Brutes. I don't pretend, Signor, te 
make Madneſs merely an imaginary Diſtemper, 
anſwer'd Mr. Lake. I only ſay that Imagination 
has a great Share in it, in accelerating andaugment- 
ing it, and in giving Riſe to almoſt all its hornble 
Symptoms. I aſſert no more than Experience has 
demonſtrated. The inconceivable Force of Imagi- 
nation diſcovers itſelf daily in the Oddities of Nature, 
and in thoſe unaccountable Marks which Women 
with Child imprint on the unborn Infant, tho' tis in 
ſome Meaſure a Body quite different from that of the 
Mother, and inform'd by a diſtin Soul. No Body 
is ignorant of the terrible Effects which an exceſſive 
Fright is capable of producing. The Imagination 
frequently, nay almoſt always buſies itſelf with the 
Object which ſtruck it in that Inſtant of Terror, and 
the Remembrance diſcompoſes the Mind as often as 
the Idea is recall'd. Charles the Second, one of 
our Kings, continu'd Mr. Lake, retain'd ſo lively an 
Impreſhon of his Father's Misfortunes, that he 
fainted at the Sight of a drawn Swerd., And, ſays 
the Marquiſs, we had a King of France, that cou'd: 
not bear the Sight of a Cat, and even trembled if a 
Cat was in the ſame: Room with him, tho he did 
not know it: and they tell you that this Weakneſs 
was the Effect of a Fright which he had met with 
in his Youth. As to Mr. Graziani's Objection with, 
Regard to Brutes, Imagination has an EffeR on them. 
too, and in ſeveral places Eggs are ſhewn with va- 
riety of odd Figures on the Shell. That is true, 
ſays Mr. Graxiani, and I did not-recolle@-it; in 
our Country is a wondrous Egg, on the Shell of 
which is the Figure of the Sun with his Rays in 
Relief, and we are aſſur'd that it was laid in an 
Eclipſe. However I can't believe the Imagination 
in Brutes ſo extenſive as in Men, who are capable 
of Reflection. | TS” EIT | 
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Neither do I aſſert that, anſwer'd Mr. Lake, but to 
ſick to our Subject, that is, what regards Madneſs 
in Men, I conceive that the Venom communicated by 
the Bite of a Brute, by the Fervor it occaſions in the 


Blood, awakens the Imagination already difturb'd, and 


that the Barking of a Man ſeiz'd with Madneſs, is the 
Efſfect of a real Delirium. Diſorder'd by the Idea of 
the Dog that had bit him, and terrify d by a ſtring of 
Stories Which he has heard, and which the Prejudices 
of Infancy and a natural Horror of this Diſtemper 
aggravate to an Appearance of Truth; ſhock'd b 

the Precautions us d with Regard to him, or whic 

they foree'him' to take, as in the Caſe of the un 
happy young Man we heard of at Stawelo; I ſee 
nothing wonderful if ſuch a Man in his Delirium 
fancies himſelf a Dog, if he hows, barks and bites. 
Every Delirium has ſuch wild Symptoms leſs or 
more; and it's no more aſſoniſhing when a Man 
fancies himſelf a Dog, and imitates the Actions of 
one, than to ſee ſo many otliers believe themſelves 
Wolves, | Horſes, Mules; and ſome have imapin'd 
their Legs of Straw, their Belly of Glaſs, their Body 
of Wax, and have ſpoke and acted correſpondently 
to thoſe ridiculous Ideas for whole Months and Years. 
And yet theſe are the natural Effects of a Diſtemper 
ſo well known by the Name of Lycanthropy, and 
which in my Opinion is a ſpecies of Madneſs. If 
we may holieve Pliny, only taſting the Brains of a 
Bear will occafton this Alteration in the Head. How 
often are we imposd on in our — by our Ima- 
gination? For my Part, I confeſs I have dreamt 
more chan once that I was dead, and when no Body 
wou'd come to my Enterment, I have myſelf car- 
ry'd my own Corpſe to the Grave. I have known 
ſeveral that dreamt they were Birds, and that they 
flew in the Air. In theſe Circumſtances, during the 
Dream, we feel the ſame Affections as if we were 


really what we believe ourſelves to be. There is fo 
awe 
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little Difference between a Dream and a Delirium 
that a Delirium is only a Dream prolong d. Be 
that as it will, it will always be my Perſuaſion, that 
if People were leſs afraid of Madneſs, it wou'd be 
leſs terrible and more eaſy to cure. Believe me, 
Ladies, the poor young Fellow mention'd to us at 
Stavels fell a Sacrifice to popular Prejudice, and I 
am aſſur'd they drove him into Madneſs, merely x 
telling him he wou'd be mad; and the Reſpite whic 
they forced upon him, caus'd that terrible Acceſs 
they mention'd to us, which too, I ſuppoſe we may 
abate by one half. 


The whole Com agreed in the Juſtneſs of 
the Parallel, and the Solidity of Mr. Lake's Reaſons, 
and they made a little Pauſe to drink fome Healthr, 
and reaſon upon the various Effects which a diſor- 
der'd Imagination produces. My Lady told us a 
very pleaſant Story of an Exg/j/5 Nobleman that 
fancy'd he had Frogs in his Belly, and pined away 
with this Conceit. She told us that his Valet ge 
Chambre artfully cured him by putting ſome yourg 
Frogs into his Cloſe Stool one Day, when his Ma- 
ſter had taken Phyſick, and the Exglibman firmly 
beliey'd he had voided them. This Story, ſays ſhe 
the Hero of which I know, helps me to enter into 
Mr. Lake's Reaſons ; but I can't yet well conceive 
why all thoſe who are evidently mad, have ſuch an 
unconquerable Averſion to Water and other Liquore, 
and that if the green Wound be but waſt'd with fair 
Water the Diſeaſe is incurable. Here we muſt apply 
to Mr. Lake again — after he has empty d his Glaſs. 


The dreadful Thirſt, reply'd Mr. Lake, and the A- 
verſion to Water, almoſt always inſeparable from thoſe 
who are ſeiz'd with Madneſs, 1s perhaps the moſt 
difficult Phenomenon to be explain'd in this Diſtem- 
per. Thus it is accqunted- for. Poſſibly between 

OS Water 


[ 224 ] 


Water and the Venom that occaſions Madneſs there 
may be a particular Antipathy ; ſo that the Water 
may drive the Venom from the Extremities to the 
nobler Parts, and may therefore make the Venom 
more fatal. Poſſibly too Liquids may irritate the 
Pain of the Patient, by diluting and agitating the 
venomous Salts, with which his Throat and Stomach 
are replete. For my pert, I take this Averſion to 
Water to be a diſtint Malady, c: 1d Hydrophoby, 
which ſometimes comes alone, and almoſt always 
attends upon Rage, and in both Caſes I'impute this 
to Imagination too. Nay, now, ſays the Ducheſs, 
Mr. Lake is a well Wiſher to Imagination. [ 
fancy, Madam, he is not miſtaken, ſays the Mar- 
quiſs: for I have heard of a Woman in a Hydro- 
— that is to ſay, ſhe had taken an Averſion to 
Water and Liquids, only for having remain'd a 
whole Night by a River's ſide where ſhe had fall'n 
aſleep: her Fright when ſhe awaked, gave Wa- 
ter ſuch. an Appearance of Horror to her, that ſhe 
dy'd of Thirſt; nor cou'd they force her to take down 
any Liquid: and ſurely this Abhorrence to Water 
was nothing but the Effect of the Woman's Imagi- 
nation, ſo deeply had ſhe been affected by the Dan- 

r ſhe was in ſo near the River. One Proof, con- 
tinu'd Mr. Lake, that this Averſion to Water is ow- 
ing to a diforder'd Brain, is that the generality of 
Hydrophobicks ſeiz'd with Madneſs fancy they ſee 
Dogs ready to tear and devour them. Yet, Ladies, 
I preſume, you are ſatisfy d that no Dogs are there 
but in Imagination. 


True, ſays the Abbot, but I'll lay a Wager theſe 
Ladies will aſk you why theſe Patients always ſee 
Dogs preferably to ſo many other Animals, and that 
among all the terrible Phantoms which a heated I- 
magination is ſo expert in forming, it ſhou'd con- 


ſtantly fix upon mad Dogs. Very well, Mr. Abbot, 
TAIT) thank 
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thank you for drawing up the Objection. Twas 
puzzling about it. 1 - at that, Madam, re- 
pl y'd Mr. Lake, for I thought I had prevented it: 
ut Pl] anſwer it again. I had the Honour of men- 
tioning to you the Force of 1 in pre- 
ſerving the Impreſſion from the Bite; but belles 
that it is not impoſſibl ethat the enyvenom'd Saliua of 
the Dog, inſinuating itſelf into every Part of the 
Body, may,. by the Fermentation it excites, contri- 
bute to the Entertainment of that Fancy, and to the 
continual Recollection of the Idea of that Dog, 
which at firſt made ſuch an Impreſſion, May we 
not even ſay, that the Poiſon kaving circulated 
through all of the Animal, parta 
ſort of its Subſtance; and that this Subſtance incor- 
porated with the wounded Man, may fax his Ima- 

gination upon the Obje& of his Trouble, and place 


the Image of it pry before him ? In this Caſe 
the Miracle ceaſes, and it will no longer aſtoniſh us 
that a Man in that Condition ſhou'd ſee Dogs in the 
Water, or fancy himſelf changed intoa Dog, by help 
of the broken Repreſentations the Water may form, 
eſpecially if the Surface be diſturb'd, This is fo 
true, that we are told of a Philoſopher bitten by a 
mad Animal, and perceiving the Acceſs of the Di- 
ſtemper, which diſcover'd itte by his Averſion to 
Liquids, collected the Remains of his Reaſon, which 
was almaſt extinct, and judg'd that his only Remedy 
was what he ſhunn'd. The Appearance of a Dog 
which he ſaw in the Bath he was going to enter he 
eonſider'd as the Impoſture of a hurt Imagination, 
becauſe there is no Relation between a Bath and a 
. He beliey'd he ought to proceed; and by an 
Effort of Judgment worthy his Ehiloſophy he threw 
bhimſelf ſuddenly into the Bath, and there plunging: 
himſelf till he loſt his Breath, he ſwallow'd. ſa much 
Water that it cur'd him. The great Quantity of 
Water which he drank. undoubtedly blunted. and: 


in ſome 
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earried off the venomous Salts exprefs'd in this yigi 
lent Agitation. 


But if this Averſion to Water is a Diſturbance of 
the Brain, and if Madneſs follows from it, it ſeems 
to follow, ſays my Lady, that Madneſs is incurable: 
or the Patient muſt go to St. Hubert, whole imagi- 
nary Power muſt cure a diforder'd Imagination. 
Don't laugh at it, Madam, fays the Abbot: I am 

fure that this ridiculous Faith in the Virtue of the 
Saint, performs all the Miracle of the Cure; and as 
the good People return from them in full Confidence 
that they are cur'd or preſery'd, their Brain reſettles 
and is recompos'd: Water appears Water to them, 
and they look for no Dogs in it. When the Cauſe 
of their Fright ceaſes, their Spirits regain their 
Tranquility, and the Fervency of their Blood abates.. 
In the mean Time, ſays Mr. Lake, how powertul 
ſoever Imagination may be in this Diſtemper, if a. 
mad Animal had fetched Blood of me I wau'd not. 
truſt myſelf for a Cure. What wou'd you do then, 
fays the Ducheſs? There are very effectual Reme- 
dies, Madam; as ſoon as the Man perceives himſelf 
bitten, the ſureſt is to apply Scarrifications and Cup- 
ping Glafles, and to cut out the Parts neareſt to the 

ound. This Operation hinders the Progreſs of the 
Venom, which the Saliwa of the Beaſt had commu- 
nicated; and the Blood flowing in Abundance draws 
out the Poiſon with it. Burning the Wound is very 
ſaſe. The hot Iron attenuates and diſperſes the ve- 
nomous Particles. But the chief and infallible Re- 


% 


medy is to plunge the Patient in the Sea, 


In ſeveral Parts of Zafp, ſays Mr. Graziani, they 
are cur'd by freſh Water Baths only, and they are 
perſuaded that freſh Water is ſufficient to carry off 
the Poiicn, by means of Eyacuation by Urine. In 
Normandy, added the Marquiſs, the Peaſants have 
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no other Remedy but ſucking the Blood of the Wound 
to extract the Venom, and then they rub it with 
Salt, and tie a little Pad of Linen very hard upon it; 
and I have been aſſur'd that with theſe Precautions 
no Accident has ever happen'd. In Holland, where 
St. Hubert is certainly in very little Eſteem, they ne- 
ver fail of being cur'd of and preferv'd from Madneſs 
by effectual Potions and Fomentations. I have heard 
of a ſovereign Remedy, purſued the Marquiſs, diſtri- 
buted by a Peaſant of the Village of Feravert in Friſe, 
with infallible Succeſs. The States of that Province 
having enquir'd into and prov'd its Efficacy, bought 
it of his Widow, publiſh'd it in Print and diſtributed 
it gratis, for fear the Secret might be loſt at the Wo- 
man's Death. She was call'd Hykes Botes, if I don't 
miſtake, and the States of the Province gave her a 
Penſion, as a Counterpoiſe to the Sale of her Remedy. 
I have ſomewhere a Copy of it printed at Lewarde, 
with the Edict of the States to make it authentick. 
There was in it Treacle, Rue, and ſeveral ſtrong 
Herbs, all eaſily found, and equally beneficial to 
Man and Beaſt. In truth, ſays my Lady, it muſt 
be confeſo d that the States are abundantly more vi- 
gilant for the publick Good than the generality of 
Sovereigns; and I think the Care and Generoſity of 
the States of Friſe in ſo uſefully conſulting the pub- 
lick Safety cannot be ſufficiently commended. All 
this does not invalidate my Syſtem, ſays Mr. Lake, 
becauſe every Preſervative reſettles the Patient's Ima- 
ination, and prevents the Operation of the Poiſon. 
ſides, dipping in the Sea cures the aread of Water, 


and by the Fright or Sprprize felt in Dipping pro- 


duces a falutary Revolution. 


Well, Mr. Abbot, fays my Lady, what will you 
ſay to us of the Remedy of St. Hubert? That it's a 
piece of Superitition, Madam, antwer'd the Abbot, 
and the moſt idle and ridiculous of all Superſtitions, 

L © a Piece 
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2 Piece of Grimace to cheat the People and decoy 
them to this ine under pretence of Piety and 
the Notion of a Miracle. But, Mr. Abbot, do you 
conſider what you ſay, ſays the Italian, little ac- 
cuſtom'd to hear a Prieſt with ſo much Liberty? 
Yes, Sir, ſays the Abbot, I have conſider'd, and 


| What I have the Honour to tell you is only after our 


Divines of Paris; the Sorbonne has condemn'd the 
Ceremonies of the Newwvarne; and in the Caſes of Con- 
ſcience by Mr. Ste. Beuve printed by Approbation, 
it is formally decided that the Uſage of the Nen vaine 
and the Reſpite are vain, ridiculous and entirely ſu- 

r{titious. In ſhort, ſays he, the whole Miracle is 

unded on the Virtue of the Scarf, which they pre- 
tend an Angel brought to St. Hubert, while Pope 
Sergius ordain'd him Biſhop in the Room of S. Lam- 
bert;. and this is a Fable falſe and ridiculous ; 
for expert Chronologers have prov'd that St. Lambert 
ſurvivd Pope Sergius ſeven Vears, the latter dying 
in 701, and St. Lambert was not aſſaſſinated till 708, 
Thus the Hiſtory of the Scarf is exploded. And, ſays 
the Marquiſs, whenfl was at St. Hubert's, they did not 
ſo poſitively aſſert to me the Origin of this ſacred 
Stole: whether the Monk that ſhew'd me ſome Scraps 
of it believ'd nothing of it himſelf, or was aſham'd 
to tell me ſuch a Tale, he ſpoke of it as a pious Be- 
lief. Its incorruptibility and undiminiſh'd Conti- 
nuance give further Room for Doubt, continu'd the 
Abbot : for of all Miracles I ſuſpe& none more than 
thoſe that go through the Monks Hands. Who can 
aſſure us, ſays he, that a new Stole is not ſubſtituted 
in the Place of the worn out old one? For in ſhort, 
this pious I reaſure is in their Hands, and I bave 
been certity'd that they ſhew to Strangers a Bundle 
or Rell of Stuff, but won't ſuffer them to untold it. 
Right, fays the Marquiſs, you put me in mind cf 
what they told me when 1 was there; that a Pope's 
Nuncio, going to examine it, was puniſh'd for his 
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Rafhneſs by a ſudden Trembling all over his Body, 
which held him till he withdrew his Hand from 
thoſe precious Rags. 


The Precaution is prudent, ſays the Ducheſs, to 
ſtop the Inquiſitive. They have a great many other 
Precautions, Madam, reply'd the Abbot: the num- 
ber and ni of their Articles to be obſery'd are 
only deſign'd to fkreen their Saint, and throw the 
Fault upon the Negligence of the Patient in Caſe he 
is not cur'd; and they are ſo. numerous that a Few, 
accuſtom'd as he is to Ceremonies, may y fail 
in the Obſervance. They have taken Care too to 
give Notice that the Cure is not infallible, eſpeci 
when the Perſon has been bit in the Head. ſides, 
we are not ſure that all who go thither are cured: 
nay, there are Inſtances of ſome whoſe Madneſs has 
return'd in ſpight both of Reſpite and the Pilgrimage. 
Neither are we ſure that every Dog is mad that is 
thought ſo, nor that all who are bit wou'd run mad, 
ſince ſome happy Complexions are leſs ſuſceptible of 
poiſonous Contagion than others are; and in others, 

magination helps towards the Cure. And that is 
not aſtoniſhing, for beſides what Mr. Lake has ob- 
ſerv'd with Regard to Imagination, every one that 
applies to St. Hubert flatters himſelf with the Idea of 
a Miracle wrought in his Favour; and this Idea is 
too nearly related to ſelf Love not to inſpire a per- 
fe& Confidence and aboliſh every Fear. As to the 
Reipite and the Inſertion of the Stole by way of 
Preſervation, tis all likewiſe a Trick; for all thoſe 
that go to St. Hubert, have no Revelation that they 
wou'd ever have been bitten; and it's more than pro- 
bable that by much the Majority of them wow'd 
die quietly in their Beds without this Precaution. 
But be that as it will, ſome parts of the Neuuaine 
are very injurious to Religion. The nine Commu- 


nions, for Example, are ſomething profane, in al- 
Fn lowing 
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-- oe 1 
. lowing abundance of Profligates a Right to demand 

the Euchariſt. Tis true the Monks of St. Hubert, 
for twenty Tears laſt paſt have ſoften'd theſe Articles 
by a Comment more tolerable; but it wou'd be ad- l 
vantageous to the Honour of Religion and their pre- 
tended Miracle to ſuppreſs them : and it's aſtoniſhing 
that the Biſhop and the grand Vicar of Liege have 
ſolemnly approv'd ſo ſhameſul a Juggle, notwith- 
ſtanding the Complaints and Cenſures of the Divines 
at Paris. For if the Miracle be infallible, of what 
Uſe are theſe ridiculous Precautions, which make it | 
conditional? If the firſt congmunion has been regu- 
larly made, the ſequent Confeſſions are all Grimace: 
and if that Communion is ſacrilege (as it muſt have 
been where ſo many Reprobates preſented themſelves, 
before the laft Explanation of the Articles) is it not | 
Blaſphemy to ſay and believe that God will confirm | 
that Communion by fo conſiderable a Miracle. Be- 
lieve me, Signor Graxiani, tis one of the common | 


uackeries of Monks; and this is not the only one 
which thoſe of St. Hubert practiſe, who ſubject Man 
to Pride and the divine Power to Contempt: for ſure 
tis tempting God to call for Miracles from him by 
arbitrary Signs, ſuch as the Stole and the Keys of | 
St. Hubert. 


J perceive, ſays the Marquiſs, Mr. Abbot has no 
Faith either in the Miracle of Rats, from which 
they pretend that the whole Territory of St. Hubert 
in the Ardennes is exempt. Ah! Sir, reply'd the 
Abbot, I die with Shame that theſe idle Tales have 
reach'd you. Believe me, Sir, rex{onable People 
look. upon this Miracle as the moſt ſhameful Super- 
ſtition in the World. For the Monks pretend that 

rinkling in a Houſe a few Crums of Bread which. 
they have blefſs'd in Honour of their Saint, all the 
Rats will barit that taſte them. They ought 
to bluſh at this Profanation of their — 
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Well, for my Part, ſays my Lady, Tam not fo in» 
credulous as the Abbot, for I ſuppoſe the Monks 
put ſome ſtrong Rats-bane in the Bread, which de- 
ftroys thoſe Animals. That may be, Madam, ſays 
Signor Graziani (who began to yield to ſo many 
Reaſons) but I am really aſtoniſſi d that they dare 
cover their Tricks with Religion. 


Sir, reply'd the Marquiſs, the Monks find their 
Account in it; and without this Veneratien to St. Hu- 
bert, their Abbey had never been ſo powerful as it is. 
Wou'd you believe that this Abbey finding itſelf ſo 
rich, ſet up for Sovereignty towards the end of the 
Sixteenth Century; and in this Pretenfion- had the 
Pride to refuſe their Appearance in the Aſſembly of 
the States of Luxembourg. But Philip the Second, 
whom it concern'd, and who, with all his Devotion, 
knew neither God nor Saint where his Intereſt was 
in Agitation, ſoon brought them to Reaſon. He 
order d the Procurator General of the Province to ſeize: 
their Temporalities. The Abbot appeal'd from 
thence to the grand Council of Malines, and there 
12 againſt his Sovereign. But he got 1 — 

y it, and cou'd not recover his Revenues till he ha 
ſhamefully ratify'd all the Proceedings of the Aſ- 
ſembly, and given Security for his Appearance for 
the future. 


Methinks, ſays the Ducheſs, tis Pity it's ſo late, 
now we are fo deep in Reaſoning. For my Part,, 
Madam, anſwer'd my Lady, I'm not tired: all that 
theſe Gentlemen have faid I thought very agreeable. 
and (thanks to their Arguments) I think myſelf as 
ſecure from Madneſs as if I had been with St. Hu- 
bert. I am ſorry we are going to ſeparate: I thou'd 
have gain'd knowledge from Mr. Lake, and Devo- 
tion poſſibly from the Abbot. Let us break up then, 
ſays the Ducheſs, for 1 have a horrible Dread of a 
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knowing Devotee : beſides, I fancy we muſt retire, 
as we intend to take our Leave of Pauhon to mor- 
row ; and I don't know whether our Converſation 
has not diſguſted Mr. Graziani. Not at all, Ma- 
dam, reply'd the 7ta/ian. I have improv'd by it, 
and liſten'd to it with a great deal of Pleaſure. Be- 
ſides, ſays he pleaſantly, there's Mr. Abbot will 
give me Abſolution if he has made me an Infidel. 
The Ducheſs rifing, made him a little Compliment 
on the Reaſonableneſs of his Sentiments. My Lady 
wou'd have kept us longer, but every Body roſe. 
However ſhe drank our abſent Friends to us, the 
Count 'and Abbeſs; then we drank to our good 
Journey, and took our Leave of her to wait on the 


Ducheſs Home. 


As it was a little late, and all of us thought of 
our Departure, we did not meet at Powhor till about 
eight o' Clock. There we took Leave of all our 
Acquaintance, and theſe Adieus are perform'd at 
Spa with an Appearance of extraordinary Fondneſs. 
We went too to ſee our faithful Friend Sir Sa/peteur. 
But his Houſe was ſo full of People, and he ſo buſy 
in making of the Accounts of thoſe who were going, 
that we deferr'd our Adieus till the Afternoon. We 
diſpens'd our little Gratuities to the Women of Pou- 
hon, where more 1s uſually given than at other Foun- 
tains, becauſe People drink there moreabundantly and 
longer than elſewhere. We ſent for the holy Wo- 
man too, the Agent for the good Capuchin Fathers, 
and we gave her, what we deſign'd as our common 
Preſent to them. Mr. Lake added to it a piece of 
Gallantry : for ſeeing a Peaſant bring a Boar to Mar- 
ket, he gave him a Guinea for it, and graciouſly 
ſent it to the reverend Fathers, with ſome Battles 
of Burgundy which remain'd of his Proviſions. A- 
bundance of Strangers wao don't like the Wine and 
Beer at the publick tiquies, have it in ** 
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from Liege; and Mr. Lake who wou'd not want any 
thing, had provided himſelf plentifully, and the 
Remains ſuited the Gout of the Capuchins perfectly. 
At this Price, the good Fathers eafily comforted 
themſelves for a little Raillery ; and I think they 
were pretty well paid: neither were they ſlack in 
coming to make their Acknowledgements. 


As we walk'd in the Street, the Abbot made us 
obſerve at the Coffee Houſe Door a Gentleman of a 
fine Appearance and well dreſt. We gaz'd at him 
with Surprize, becauſe till then he had appear'd to 
us as one of thoſe Miſanthropes or Hypocondriacks 
{ent to the Waters as the laſt Remedy. And in- 
deed his Viſage claim'd the Waters more than any 
Body's. He was large, lean, yellow, and his Eyes 
ſunk, and till then quite negligent of Dreſs. His 
Hair uncomb, his Hat over his Eyes, a wild Air, 
and always undreſt tho? in rich Cloaths. He avoided 
all Company, never came to the Fountains but to 
drink, walk'd apart attended by a Valet and a Foot- 
man who never quitted him. His Miſanthropy had 
ſo gain'd upon him that he lodg'd apart in a Houſe, 
where he eat by himſelf, and had his Victuals dreſs'd 
by his Valet (for tis cuſtomary at Spa for the Hoſt 
to find Utenſils when the Lodger takes a Quarter ;) 
in ſhort, he liv'd in ſo ſolitary a Manner, that I don't 
know whether he ever ſpoke to any one Soul; and 
every Body regarded him with Compaſſion. He was 
a French Man, and notwithſtanding his Melancholy, 
had an Air of Faſhion, which made him reſpected. 
He had ſeen no Body all the Seaſon, and all that we 
had learn'd of him, was, that he was call'd Mr. 
Raincourt, and conceal'd his real Name. The 
Change we obſerv'd in him ſeem'd ſo prodigious, 
that we doubted whether it was the ſame Man. 


Is 
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Ts it poſſible, ſays my Lady, that the Waters can 
have perform'd this Cure? it wou'd be a Miracle. 
I muſt know the Truth on't before I go: if I was a 
Man I wou'd go and ſpeak to him, tor I can't bear 
to be ignorant of any thing ſo wonderful as his Alte- 
ration. In ſhort, his Countenance was open, his 
Eyes enliven'd, his Complexion clear, and his whole 
Perſon reform'd. Nay, he ſeem'd defirous of mak- 
ing Acquaintances: for as he ſaw the Ladies had 
their Eyes upon him, he faluted them with a very 
we Grace. His Bow threw us again into our 

ubts, and to clear them up, Mr. Lake offer'd to 
accoſt him with a Pretence that we had laid a Wager 
about him, and accordingly he went up to him. 
He made his Compliments to him, and told him 
that the Ducheſs and thoſe Ladies had laid a Wager 
(which he explain'd to him) and refer'd the Deciſion 
to him. The Cavalier received the Meſſage politely, 
and approach'd the Ladies very genteelly. I am 
ſorry, Ladies, ſays he very gallantly, that the firſt 
Time I have the Honour to ſpeak to you, you 
lay me under a Neceſſity of diſpleaſing one of 
— by the Deciſion of your Wager. No matter, 

ir, ſays the Ducheſs, I beg you'll decide it. We - 
can't conceive you are the ſame Man we have ſeen 
ſo melancholy theſe two Months. The Compaſſion 
we felt for your Condition, gives us a Right to a po- 
fitive Anſwer; and the Lofer will gain enough in 
learning fo miraculous: a Cure. Then, Ladies, an- 
ſwer'd the Cavalier bluſhing, T am the ſame Man: 
the ſame you have ſeen ſavage, forlorn, abſent, and 
Hypocondriack ; I did not know myſelf, and am 
the firſt to laugh at the Condition I have been in. 
I own my Cure, and the Return both of my Reaſon 
and of my Health to Poubon. Every Body congra- 
tulated him with a great deal of Sincerity. But my 
Lady aſk'd him whether the Cauſe of his DT 
might 
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might be known. There was no Occafion to bs 
urgent, for a Man recover'd from an IIlneſs is never 
more delighted than when he has an Occafion of 
relating his paſt Evils. He told us that his Malady 
was in the Liver. I never cou'd explain it, ſays he, 
and the Phyſicians themſelves were puzzled about it. 
In the mean Time my Illneſs continu'd three Years. 
It was the Reſult of violent Grief, and begun with 
ſo cruel a Reſtleſſneſs, that I paſs'd whole Months 
without ſleeping. My Weakneſs join'd to the con- 
tinual Remembrance of the too juſt Cauſe of my 
Diſquiets threw me into a real Melancholy. I loſt 
my Stomach and cou'd get no Reſt, and had a Diſ- 
taſte to every thing. They bled me often, which 
unloaded my Brain and clear'd my Senſes : but it 
did not laſt long ; my melancholy got the better, 
and fix'd itſelf as was ſuppos'd in my Liver. I con- 
tinually felt exquifite Pain in my Bowels, and a 
burning Heat which nothing cou'd afſwage. Some- 
times I cou'd hardly breathe, and fell into faintin 
Fits, which they ſaid were as dangerous as pai 
In this Condition I had ſometimes an infatiable Ap- 
petite, and at others ſo ſtrong a diſguſt that nothin 
cou'd entice me. The Bile diffus'd itſelf through 
my Body, and you might have ſeen ſome Marks of 
it here, ſays he, for it is but a Month ſince my Com- 

lexion has begun by little and little to recover itſelf. 

ou may imagine, Ladies, continued he, that my 
Mind was not much at Liberty during theſe Ills. 
The Object of my Diſquiets was continually before 
me, and made my Life inſupportable, and I avoided 
all Commerce with Man, that I might indulge my- 
ſelf in my Griefs. I grew frightfully lean, and my 
Life and Reaſon were both in Danger. All the 
Phyficians in Paris were conſulted, and the Diffe- 
rences in their Opinions aggravated my Trouble. 
Some fancy'd, from the Fits and Palpitation of the 
Heart which ſometimes ſeiz'd me, that 1 = = 
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Excreſcencein the Heart; which they call'd Poſhpns, 
if I remember right, and they declar'd my Caſe incu- 
rable. This anſwer brought me no great Conſola- 
tion, and the leſs becauſe the Duke D' Albert was 
lately dead in the ſame Circumſtances, which was 
not diſcover'd but by opening his Body. Others 
conſider d only the Heat of my Bowels, and the con- 
tinual Pain I felt there, and more judiciouſly deter- 
min'd that the Diſeaſe was in my Liver. The Vi- 
ciſſitudes of my Appetite, my Reſtleſſneſs, the Diffu- 
ſion of the Bile, which ting d me all over, even to 
the Eyes, confirm'd their Opinion; but I found no 
Comfort in it. Nay ſome were of Opinion that I 
had an Abſceſs form'd in my Liver, and propos'd 
to me a 'Tryal of the famous Operation perform'd a 
little before on Mr. Le Blanc in the ſame Caſe. Tho 
that Operation ſeem'd at firſt as happy as it was 
bold, not to ſay raſh, yet Mr. Le Blanc died ſoon 
after, and ſome thought his Death the Reſult of 
that Operation. I had ſtill Remains of Underſtand- 
ing enough to reject this Propoſal, and I reſoly'd to 
wait for Death, which I contmually ruminated upon. 
Theſe black Ideas ſo changed me, that when I re- 
collect the Condition I was in, I can hardly com- 
prehend it. However I paſs'd three Years in this 
cruel Situation, and ſhou'd have continu'd in it ſtill 
perhaps, if a Phyſician of Poictiers had not advis'd 
me to come hither. He accompany'd me himſelf 
hither about the end of laſt April, and ſtaid here near 
two Months with me. He made me drink the Wa- 
ters of Poubon regularly, and led me ſeveral Times 
to Chaud Fontaine, and without any other Purgation 
than thoſe Baths and thoſe Waters, he retriev'd 
me ſo far as not to deſpair of my Cure. Jo the 
Pouhon Waters he join'd a Powder which he bragg'd 
of as very effectual in removing the Obſtructions of 
the Liver; I ſoon perceiv'd its Effects. The Hu- 
mour which occaſion d my Illneſs, went off by dif- 

| erent 
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ferent Ways, and inſenſibly I found myſelf better 
and without Pain. When my Phyſician ſaw my 
Cure likely to advance, he left me here to continue 
the Regimen he had preſcrib'd me. It is a very 
ſimple one : the only Part of it which appear'd hard 
to me, was the Taſk he impos'd on me of runnin 
every Afternoon, and fatiguing myſelf with climbin 
the Mountains. Nay, he made me remove prodi- 
gious heavy Stones, to evacuate the Humours by 
Sweat, or any other way, by means of this painful 
Exerciſe. He ſuffer d me to drink but two Glaſſes 
of Wine in a Day, Pouhon Water was my only 
drink even at Victuals. And at Night I eat nothing 
but Rice or Gruel. I ſoon found all the good Effects 
of this Regimen, and was aſham'd of my Miſan- 
thropy. ITho' 'tis above a Month ſince I have found 
myſelf better, I cou'd not reſolve to frequent pub- 
lick Companies before, becauſe I thought I muſt be 
inted at. Butan important Piece of News, which 

received eight Days ago, having compleated my 
Cure from the Foundation, by ſuppreſſing the fad 
Cauſe of my Malady, has enabled me to break 
through that falſe Shame; and before I appear again 
in the World, I have taken Courage to appear again 
at Spa. I ſuppoſe, Ladies, I ſeem uncouth enough 
and in the Air of the laſt Century. 


Not at all, Sir, ſays my Lady, and we found ſo 
little of that Air in you, that we cou'd not believe 
you to be the ſame Man. We all congratulated his 
uncommon Recovery, and took a fincere Part in his 
Reeſftabliſhment. He receiv'd our Compliments in 
a very handſome Manner, and expreſs'd to the Ladies 
a lively Senſe of the Honour they did him in inte- 
reſting themſelves in the Return of his Health. 


My Lady, believing his Malady the Reſult of an 
unhappy Paſſion, faid to him ſmiling, that = — 
ev 


. 

liey'd his Heart was as much diſorder'd as his Liver, 
or that the Diſtemperature of the one had infected 
the other. Perhaps, Sir, my Requeſt is indiſcreet, 
ſays ſhe to him, but methinks in order to judge of 
your Recovery, and to congratulate you as we ought, 
you ought to acquaint us with all the Cauſes of your 
— Indeed, Sir, ſays the Ducheſs too, the 
Singularity of your Cure gives us {© ſtrong a Curioſity 
to hear all its Circumſtances, that 1 ſancy you won't 
be able to defend yourſelf from relating all that re- 
rds it. We won't preſume to inſiſt upon it: but 
if the Recital is not painſul to you, we ſhall be over. 
Joy'd to hear it. I can tell you too, that ſince we 
have been at Spa our whole Employment has been 
that of recounting, our Adventures one to another. 
J ſhan't refuſe, Ladies, to communicate mine, an- 
ſwer'd he ſighing, if you have the Patience to hear 
them. The Cauſe is too glorious to me to be diſ- 
ſembled among the Ladies. We were all charm'd 
with this Overture, and the Marquiſs, who was very 
impatient to hear this Hiſtory propos'd to the Ladies 
a Walk at the Capuchins to be more at Liberty. 
We drank each of us another Glaſs at Pouhon and 
went to the Garden, We placed ourſelves in the 
great Walk at the Top, and there Mr. Raincourt 


told us his Story. 


The Hiſtory of Mr. de Raincourt. 


F you ſuſpect, Ladies, that Love was among the 
Cauſes of my Malady, you gueſs right, and I 
ſhou'd be to blame not to make a Confeflion which 
has nothing in it but what is honourable. Tis true, 
that hitherto my Affection has not been ſucceſsful, 
and I have experienced only the Caprices of Love, 
tho at preſent I have ſome hopes of Recompence. 
I am the only Son of a Father, whom 1 ow 
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foon, and who, with a Fortune ſufficient to live with 
Diſtinction in my Province, left me at his Death a 
great many Law Suits as an eſſential Part of his 
Eſtate. I was but twenty two Years old when I 
loſt my Father, and I had been two Years Cornet in 
the Regiment of C ] quitted the Service at my 
Father's Death, and after having allow d ſome Time 
to the juſt Tears which I ow'd him, I was forced to 
labour with my Mother the Arrangement of our 
Affairs, which had juffer'd a good deal by my Fa- 
ther's Fondneſs for the Law. Among thoſe he left 
behind him one was not indifferent to me. The 
Poſſeſſion of Leonora was attach'd to it, a very 
amiable Relation of mine, with whom I had been in 
ſome ſort educated, and whom I tenderly loy'd, 
The Union of our Hearts founded upon the Confor- 
mity of our Sentiments, had prevented the Conſent 
of our Parents. I lov'd my dear Couſin from her 
Infancy ; but as I grew up, I ſoon perceiv'd that Blood 
and Nature were not the ſole Agents in me, and that 
my Tenderneſs for her was more active and reſpect- 
ful than the Friendſhips of Infancy generally are. 
My little Couſin too felt the ſame Sentiments, for as 
ſoon as Time had unfolded thofe beauteous Lines 
which ſtruck me at firſt, and thoſe Sentiments of 
Honour and Generofity which compoſed her Cha- 
rater, ſhe ſhun'd my Eyes, ſhe bluſh'd if by chance 
we two were together, and we were often ſilent when 
we found ourſelves alone, tho we had long deſfir'd 
that happy Opportunity. Many Times I had a a 
Mind to entertain her with my growing Paſhon, but 
its Baſhfulneſs ſuppreſs'd the Declaration. I had 
ſcarce Power to tell her I lov'd. One Day however 
I broke Silence, and begg'd my lovely Couſin to 
explain her Sentiments with Regard to me, and to 
accept the Aſſurances of my eternal Eſteem. At 
thoſe Words Leonora bluſh'd and figh'd, and imme- 
diately riſing, quitted me abruptly, but * — 
Or 
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Words, if you love me, my dear Raincosrt, don't 
oblige me to make the ſame Confeſſion Be con- 
tented with my Efteem, tis all I can grant, and you 
have it all: my Heart and Hand are in my Father's 
Diſpoſal. If I were Miſtreſs of both Adieu, 
ſays ſhe, avoid me. Theſe Words, which ſhe 
pronounced with Steddineſs, taught me, that the 
ſevere Virtue of my dear Leonora was ſuperiour to 
her Sentiments of innocent Tenderneſs in my Benalf; 
and I perceiv'd that to pleaſe her, I muſt indulge 
her Delicacy. In the mean Time all my Precau- 


tions cou'd not conceal my Paſſion from our Families: 


I own'd it to my Father, and engag'd him to de- 
mand my dear Couſin for me. She had leſs Fortune 
than Virtue, and her Father was paſſionately defir- 
ous of a rich Match for her: and this ſeem'd to his 
Gout. But the falling of the Bank Bills, was a Barr 
- to our Union. My Father had ſome Years before 
bought a conſiderable Eſtate, and they that had fold 


it, taking the Advantage which the Bank then gave 


them, had a Mind to purchaſe the Land again b 
Equity of Redemption, and to pay for it in Ban 
Bills. My Father refus'd to accept the Bills, which 


were upon Record, and the Uncertainty of this Pro- 


ceſs made Leonora's Father ſuſpend his conſent, who 
declar'd poſitively that he wou'd not give me 
his Daughter unleſs this Cauſe were gain'd : becauſe 
if it were decided againſt us it wou'd make a conſi- 
derable Change in my Fortune. You may imagine, 
Ladies, that this Anſwer was not very agrecable to 
me: but thoſe Hopes Which are the Refuge of thoſe 
in Love and at Law hinder'd me then from too ſe- 
verely reflecting on this avaricious Father. Mine 
dy'd in theſe Circumſtances; and as ſoon as I cou'd 
with Decency, my Mother made me go to Paris, 
loaded with Recommendations for the ſolliciting this 
Cauſe, upon which the Succeſs of my Love depended. 
I took Leave of Leanora, and at parting we made 
: 12 l 
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repeated Vows of an inviolable Tendernefs: for 
| while our Paſſion was encourap'd by our Parents, 
this amiable Couſin had been lels leryd towards me, 


and had even told me that ſhe was in an uneaſy 
Situation, © 265 


As fan's as 1. was at Paris I gave myſelf up ,en- 
tirely to the purſuit of my Cauſe. — as it, 
was the Integrity of my Judge ge gave me great Hon 
However, that I might reproach myſelf with 
thing, I pradently made uſe of my 22 
tions as fron requir d. I went every Morning 
to the Palace, and every Day to viſit a certain Num- 
ber of Counſellors; and to repay the Fatigue of thoſe 
Employments, I went after Dinner a L Hotel de 
Moufquetaires, to look for ſome Friends of my Pro- 
vince, with whom I paſs'd the reſt of the * more 


agreeably. 


One of chem tatroducd me to the Acquaintance 
of a very handſome Woman who liv'd at Marais, 
She had been two Years the Widow of a Couniel- 
lor, and was not thirty. She was a charming: 
brown Woman, and had not ſuffer d much by the 
Sorrows of Widowhood. I ſoon found that ho de- 

eeasd had coſt her no more than Tears of Ceremony. 

By her funeral Orations which ſne ſometimes made 
on him, it was eaſy to judge that if ſhe had not 
livd well with him, ſhe was not diſpos'd to live 
better with a Second. However, as ſhe had as much 
Wit as Coquettry, ſhe knew how to hide under an 
honeſt Prudery thoſe Liberties ſhe allow'd at her 118 
Houſe. Seven or eight young Fellows frequented 1 
her Houſe, and were receiy'd there under the Name | 
of Relations. I was the only one admitted for Pro- ns 
tection. As ſoon as ſhe enerfived the Grounds of id 


my Suit, the Juſtice of my Cauſe, gave this beauti- 
ful Widow an ample x "iN Playing her. 
VOL, II. Charms 


ut how dear did I pay her for her 


\ Succeſs of a Cauſe which wou 
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Charms and her Wit. In two or three Convezſas. 
tions. ſhe ſeem'd to me better vers d in my Affairs 
than myſelf, and ſhe promis d me all her Credit; 
her Rank, her Alliances, and her Merit gave her a 


. and at firſt I confeſs ſhe really {ery'd me. 
good Offices 


The Agreement of ſo many Rivals, that came to 
her every Day without Jealouſy, tho' equally well, 
receiv'd, at firſt gave me ſome Suſpicion of her Con- 
duct. However I did not endeayour to clear up 
that Point. An Officer, you know, Gentlemen, 
ſays he, does not uſually trouble his Head about 
that: beſides, as in Law, Suits every Thing ſerves, 
and the Eyes of a fine Woman eſpecially in France, 
enlighten the moſt obſcure Cauſe, I 1mprudently. 
reſolv d at any Price to retain hers, in my Cauſe. 
T knew'but one Method, which was to feign a par». 
ticular Attachment to her. Vet J heſitated in this 
Point, for fear of appearing unfaithful to my dear 
Leonara. But the Advantag ge I foreſaw. from the, 

Couſin, ſoſ 1 — 4 
my beauteous Couſin, ſoſtend my R ce. I 
7 ag my Heart and its e FO only 
charming Object of my Love, I reſelvd to 2 
the Widow, much more through Intereſt. than Ten- 
derneſs, perhaps through Indolence too, Sick 
of ſolliciting, it ſeem d to me moxe certain and plea- 


ſanter to remit my Affairs into the Hands of a hand- 


ſome Woman, and to purchaſe her Patronage with 
a, few ſtudied Sighs, than to go eternally from Door 
to Door to follicite, Judg es, ſometimes inacceſlible . 

and always auſtere. This ſeem'd at leaſt the ſhorteſt 
Method, and moſt conſonant to my Temper. That 
of the Widow ſpard me the Expence of a ſolemn. 
Declaration, and I made mine without much Cere- 
mony.. She made a Jeſt of it at firſt, and eyen ral- 
Ml me upon it: 1 repeated it on all Occaſions — 


| 3 | 

I cou'd with Deceney; and in a few Days I perſua- 

_-=_ my Paſſion, or at leaſt to be in Doubt 
t it. | 


I perceiv'd it plainly by the new Intereſt ſhe took 
in my Cauſe. She continually talk'd to me of it, 
and under Pretence of not obliging the reſt of the 
Company with her Converſation, ſhe took me afide 
to a Corner of the Window. Like a Man of Gal- 
lantry I made the moſt of theſe Tete a Tetes, and 
never parted from her without new Vows of that 
ardent Paſſion which I diſſembled for her. In the 
mean Time I ſaw that we were both in an Error; 
ſhe, in believing my Paſſion ſincere; and I, in think- 
ing 1 made no Engagement with her. Whatever 
Difference there may be between Love and Gallan- 
try, the Tranſition from one to the other is ſo eaſy, 
that very often there is but one Step to make. My 
Widow was ſo artful, that I almoſt run into the 
Snare. Forgive me this Confeſſion, Ladies, in Con- 
ſideration of the long and cruel Penance I have ſuf- 
fer'd for it, to expiate the momentary Infidelity 
which I was almoſt guilty of to- Leonora, with no 
View but to haſten the Poſſeſſion of herſelf. The 
Scruples which I entertain'd at a nice Juncture with 
Regard to my Conduct, made me ſhun ſome part 
of the Snare. Happy! cou'd I have foreſeen it 
ſooner. However, I thought I ought to purſue the 
Route J had taken, and as my Love for the Widow 
was methodical as it ought to be for a profeſs'd Co- 
quette, I had room left for Reflexion. And reflect 
J did upon the Confidence ſhe repos'd in me with 
Regard to the Paſſion which the Prince of: 
(Ambaſſador from at Paris) had for her 
even while her Huſband was alive. | 


The Particulars which ſhe related to me, confirm'd 
me in my Opinion that I moy'd too flow for her 
M 2 Bent 
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Dent to Gallantry. But I had no Room to doubt it 
after the Anſwer ſhe one Day made me. Core little 
Reproaches I was making her; which 1 thought 
myſelf oblig d to make her, to maintain the paſſio- 
nate Character J had aſſum'd, in Order to promote 
| my Suit. And thoſe Keproaches turn'd upon her 
Þ Equality of Sentiments with Regard to all her regu- 
= lar Viſitors, and that ſhe made no Diſtinction be- 
tween the Energy of my Paſſion and the little Cares 
of others. You are an Ingrate, fays ſhe to me; 

4 jf I don't explain myſelf ſufficiently, my Induftry 

« in your Affairs {peak plain enough. Do you 

< think, added ſhe, that my Reputation ſuffers no- 

thing, when the World ſees me continually ſol- 

« liciting the Cauſe of a Cavalier of your Age. 
„Nis already talk*d among the Friends of my late 

« Huſband, that I only wait the Concluſion of your 

Suit to give you his Place. Nay, I don't know 

« what I might do if you were more prudent, were 

4c it only to ſilence them.” This was full enough 

for me, and I ſaw the Drift of her Advances. In 
the mean Time, I myſelf had advanced too far to 
retreat. I contented myſelf with thanking her with 
an Air of Perplexity and Confuſion, which ſhe un- 
derſtood as a Mark of Diſcretion, as the reſt of the 
Company had their Eyes on us. 


The firſt Reflexion I made on this Declaration 
was, that it was a plain Trap. Whateyer good O- 
inion I had of myſelf, in an Age when young Fel- 
2 always rate themſelves beyond their Worth, yet 
I never conceiv'd myſelf capable of making ſuch ra- 
pid Conqueſts, eſpecially among the Ladies of Paris, 
who have a thorough Contempt of the Provincials. 
Beſides the uncertain State of my Affairs, which ſhe 
was intimately acquainted with, placed me abun- 
dantly beneath the iplendid Situation ſhe was in. 
However, unable to make a certain Judgment of 
| n 
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her Heart, becauſe that of a Coquette is an inextri- 
cable Labyrinth, I thought it beſt to leave the Wi- 
dow in her Perſuaſion of my Paſſion, and to obſerve 
the Progreſs of hers with Caution. My ſole View 
was to make Advantage of it, to haſten the Deter- 
mination of my Suit, the Secret and the Papers re- 
lating to which I had incautiouſly entruſted her with. 
This was an Indiſcretion, Ladies, which I can't 
conceal from you, becauſe it gave Riſe to thoſe juſt 
Griefs which occaſion d my Diſtemper. 


But while I avow my Weakneſſes, continu'd Mr. 
Raincourt, it is but juſt, Ladies, that I acquaint you 
too with the ſecret Reproaches of my Heart, while 
I was prodigal of my Vows to the Widow. I was 
ſenſible of my double Dealing in feigning a Fondneſs 
which was entirely mercenary. I blam'd myſelf 
for impoſing on a Woman, ſince a Tenderneſs is due 
even to Follies in that Sex ; and if any Thing cou'd 
excuſe me *twas that I only prevented a deſigning 


Coquette. But the moſt importunate of my Scruples - 


concern'd the dividing my outward Expreſſions of 
Tenderneſs between her and Leonora. I had no ſooner 
ſaid a ſoft Thing to her, but my Heart reproach'd 
me with robbing Leonora. I even bluſt'd at the 
Proſtitution of my Vows, which were ſo much the 
lawful Due of my dear Couſin. If Leonora heard 
me, ſaid I to myſelf, what wou'd ſhe conclude of 
my Conſtancy and Fidelity; ſhe whoſe Letters are 
ſo tender? What wou'd ſhe fay were ſhe to know 
that I have taken a Pleaſure in entertaining a guilty 
Paſſion for a Woman ſo much her inferiour in Me- 
Tit and Virtue? Cou'd the Integrity of my Intenti- 
ons excuſe the Appearances of my Infidelity ? The 
frequent Return of theſe Reflexions expiated the 
Guilt of my Procedure, and I panted for the Con- 
cluſion of my Suit to recover myſelf adroitly from 
the Hands of this artful Woman. | 

M 3 Theſe 


— ·—ꝛ , 
" — 
— 


15 
t 
a! 
| 
U 
j 
* 
1 


—— te UG A eee vo OO — ——— — — — — 


[ 246 


Theſe Conſiderations forced me to a ftill greater 
Obſervance of her, that I might ſpy an Occaſion 
of handſomely retrieving my Papers, and of break- 
ing with her. So I viſted her as uſual. I play'd 
and ſupp'd with her as others did, without her ſhew- 
ing any Diſtinction in my Favour. Nay, I was a 
little leſs importunate to diſcover the real Secret of 
her Sentiments towards me, and of her Conduct to- 
wards others. Alas! Ladies, mine towards her ſhew'd 
my want of Experience, and I was then ignorant of 
what I have but too perfectly learn'd ſince, that a 
Woman of her Character has more Artifice than the 
moſt artful Man can keep Pace with. All I cou'd learn 
by obſerving my Widow, was that within a few 
Days ſhe was become more ſad, more thoughtful, 
and leſs alert than uſual. And for ſome Time I was 
her Dupe, in imagining that in ſpite of my ſelf I had 
fix d the Heart of a Coquette. But if this Notion flat- 
ter'd my Self- love, it alarm'd my Foreſight, for when 
I reflected on the Conſequences, I foreſaw nothing 
_—_— However I thought I might aſk her the 

on of her Melancholy. Immediately ſhe put on 
an Air of Openneſs to deceive me by a pretended Con- 
fidence in me. And after ſome Ceremony ſhe told me 
with a myſterious Air, that her Melancholy proceeded 
from an immenſe Loſs ſhe had juſt ſuffer d by Bank 
Bills, and Stock which her Factor had been robb'd of in 
the Tumult which happen'd in N Street. 
I faw ſo much likelihood in her Story, that I never 
doubted it, eſpecially at a Time, when all Paris from 
the Vine · dreſſer tothe Prince were mad after the Bank. 


This Adventure, the eſſential Circumſtances of 
which ſhe artfully conceal'd, while ſhe exaggerated 
the Conſequences of it, really touch'd me. I condol'd 
with her, and endeavour'd to comfort her; and in 
the Height of my fine Speeches, this eſcap'd = 


— 
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* If Iam fo happy as to gain my Cauſe, I expect to 
be in a Condition to repair your Loſs.” I imagin'd 
Gratitude exacted this of me; and befides that 1 
ſhou'd have thought myſelf too happy to get rid of 
her ſo cheap, tis a-common Cuſtom at Paris to make 
ſome Preſent to theſe Sollicitreſſes that ſell their Cre- 
dit to the firſt Comer. Alas! Ladies, I ran into 
Misfortune, Where I meant only to make Compli- 
ment. Who wou'd believe that Expreſſion muſt coſt 
me my Leonora, and that the perfidious WMO. took 
Occaſion from it to ruin me? If I was indiſcreet, 
permit me, Ladies, without complaining of an ami - 
able Sex which I refpeR, to ſay the Widow's Perfi- 
dy was beyond Precedent. I am apt to think no 
Man was ever ſo ſeverely puniſhed for a diflembled 
Paſſion as I have been. Be that as it will, the art- 
ful Widow taking me 'at my Word, anſwer'd me, 
with a feign'd Air of Tenderneſs: whatever be my 
Circumſtances, Sir, I ſhou'd always be fatisfy'd were 
I fure of your Heart. The Thruft was the more 
home, as it was unexpected. However, I anſwer'd. 
her, that ſhe need not doubt her Power over a Heart 
in which Gratitude alone wow'd do every thing ſhe 
cou'd expett from her own extraordinary Merit; but 
that ſhe muſt impute the Moderation of my Defires 
to a too reſpectful Paſſion. In ſhort, not to ſhock. 
her, I was going to pour out Proteſtations, and per- 
haps Oaths, if Heaven which had ſo much Grief in 
ſtore for me, had not imterpos'd to preſerve me from 
Perjury. For in ſhort, Ladies, it was as difficult 
for me to feign a Paſſion which I did not feel, as it 
was to conceal that I felt. Nay I have been amaz'd . 
twenty Times that I was ſo long able to act m 
Part with ſo diſcerning a e 09mg Perhaps to hi 
my Trouble, I might have been too prodigal of my 


Promiſes; or perhaps that very Trouble in my Soul 
might have laid it open o ſome unguarded Expref- 
4 


ſon. Happily for me, 6 


deliver'd to her in A 
myſte · 
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myſterions Manner, deliver'd me too from this In- 
treague for this once, and ſhe diſmiſs'd tke Company 
under pretence of important Affairs. | 


As it was now late, and the Opera in all proba- 
bility too far adyanc'd, I prapos'd to the Muſqueteer 
my Friend, to ſpend an Hour with me at the Bapt:/? 
Coffee Houſe, and accordingly we went. There we 
heard of nothing but the Seizure of the unfortunate 
Count 4% Horne, whoſe tragical End is known all 

over Europe. We learn'd there that diligent Search 
was made for one of the Accomplices who had el- 
cap'd ; at the ſame Time that they were upon the 
hunt for ſeveral Adventurers of different Countries, 
whom the Bank had drawn together to Paris. 'T has 
piece of News awaken'd our Reflexions on the Wi- 
dow's Melancholy, on the myſterious Letter ſhe re- 
ceiv'd, which might be a Caution, but above all on 
the abſence of the Marquiſs of B, who had not ap- 
pear'd at her Houſe for ſome Days, tho' one of the 
moſt aſſiduous. We communicated our Suſpicions; 
I acquainted the Muſqueteer with the Confidence 
the Widow had repos'd in me, and we made no 
Doubt but the Marquiſs was one of the People ſought 
for, becauſe he had often mention'd to us. the Count 
de Horne, and had undertaken to introduce him to 
the Widow. My Friend told me in his Turn, that 
the Widows, Melancholy tcok away all remains of 
Doubt, becauſe he knew the Marquiſs was the great- 
eſt N and firmly believ'd they liv'd together 
in a very familiar Manner. And he advis'd me to 
watch the Tendency of theſe Affairs a little before 
1 repeated my Viſits, for fear of being involv'd with 

4 . | 


'The Advice was certainly prudent, but I cou'd 
not poſſibly purſue it. My Cauſe now at its Criſis 
Joon cali'd me to her; and as I had tco much de- 
2 855 | pended 
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pended on the Widow in ſolliciting the Judges, ſhe 


was in ſome meaſure Arbiter of my Cauſe. Beſides, 
the face of Affairs was chang'd. I had receiv'd News 
of my Mother's Death, who was carry'd off in three 
Days by a malignant Feaver. The Situation of my 
Affairs wou'd not even permit me to pay the lait 
Duties to her. I was oblig'd to communicate this 
to the Widow, becauſe the Suit was now to be car- 


ry'd on in my Name only, whereas before my Mo- 


ther had a Share in the Cauſe. The deep Mourning 
I had reaflum'd, ſerv'd as an Fx:ute £ 

ſence. My Grief was ſo natural and fo obſetvable, 
that the beautifal Widow muſt be contented ; in 
ſhort, my Affliction was ſo lively, that I cou'd not 


refrain Tears even in her Preſence. Beſides my Loſs”, 


of a moſt endearing Mother, my dear Leanara loſt 
a Conhdante, and my Hopes a ſtrong Support: 
'twas through her Hands I wrote to that amiable 
Relation, who tenderly eſteem'd my Mother for my 
Sake; and my Mother impatiently wiſt'd the Mar- 
riage, comforted by her Counſels the gentle Leonora 


for the Injuitice of her Father's Sentiments. That 


generaus Maid wrote to me to comfort me- in our 
common Loſs, with renew'd Aſſurances of her con- 
ſtant Eſteem. But, whether the Widow thought 
my Tears as inſincere as tloſe ſhe had ſhed for her 
Huſband, or willing to take Advantage of my 
Trouble, ſhe reminded me of the Offer J had made 
her, and which, fays ſhe, I receiv'd as an inv iolable 
Engagement, and ſhe deſir'd me to ratify it in Writ- 
ing, offering to ſubſcribe too on the tame Condi- 
tons. . 


So unjaſt and fo ill tim'd a Propoſal made me 
tremble, and I cou'd ſcarce reſtrain my Indignation. 
Then I clearly diicerrd all the Conſequences of my 
Impradence4;n truſting her with thoſe importaiit Pa- 
pers which made her Miſtreſs of my Fate, Imme- 

AM 5 diate]: 
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diately forgetting thoſe Sentiments of Gratitude 
which her firſt Cares had inſpir'd me with, I reſolv'd 
to hazard all rather than compleat the Meaſure of 
my Folly by ſigning an Engagement equally fatal 
to my Love and my Honour. However I contented 
myſelf with civilly telling her, that © my Situation. 
* was too precarious to blend her Fortunes with 
mine; that Decency during the Days of Mourn- 
ing oppos d what ſhe demanded; and that in ſhort, 
<«*twou'd be a ſort of Inhumanity to engage a 
« Heart overwhelm'd with Sorrow, which too might 


prove an unhappy Omen.” 


| Inſtead of calming the Lady, theſe Reaſons drew 
down a Tempeſt of Reproaches, which deſpight in- 
ſpir'd under the Appearance of affected Tenderneſs. 
I remain'd ſilent and did not interrupt her but by 
Jears and Sighs, which I pay'd to my Mother's 
Death and the Remembrance of the tender Leonora. 
I perceiv'd the Traitreſs took the Merit of thoſe Tears 
to herſelf; her Rage abated; but my continued 
Coolneſs and Silence ſoon undeceiv'd her. Then 
throwing off all Conſtraint, ſhe flew into a Fury, 
which made her vomit a thouſand Imprecations a- 
inſt me, repeating every Minute that her Favours 
were all beitow'd upon Ingrates ; that the Marquiſs 
of E had undone her, but that ſhe was leſs ſen- 
fible of that Loſs than of my Perfidiouſneſs. I was 
thinking of retreating when this wretched Scene 
ended in a fainting Fit occaſion'd by her Deſpair. 
J calFd Aſſiſtance: her Woman ran at the Noiſe, 
and her Concern for the Condition her Miſtreſs was 
in hindring her from taking Notice that I was there, 
ſhe dropp'd an incautious Expreſſion which juſtify d 
the Muſqueteer's Suſpicion of a nearer Intimacy be- 
tween the ſugitive Marquiſs and the Lady. Nothing 
| hinder'd but my Eyes might have ccnyinced me; 
but that wou'd have been too malicious, and the Re- 
| | | yenge 
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venge too bloody: I left then her Woman Liberty 
to fender her infamous Miſtreſs thoſe Cares which 
Decency forbad me, and which were beyond my 


Knowledge. 


I ran immediately to my Coach, and with a De- 
ſign of weighing this Adventure ſerenely, I order d 
my Coachman to drive the Road to Vircemmes. A 


foon as I faw myſelf at Liberty, I revolv'd every 
Circumſtanee, and the more I reflected, the mort 


J applauded my Reſolution. Recollecting my Ideas 
agam, I plainly perceiv'd that this Lady had not 


intereſted herſelf fo particularly in my Affairs, but 
to cover the Infidelity of the Marquiſs, whom pro- 


bably ſhe had found tardy. A Provincial, a young . 
Beau, ſeem'd cut out for a Dupe. But with all her 
Coquettry, cou'd ſhe be to learn that an Officer ſeE- 


dom marries, and that the Contract ſeldom takes 
Place till he has done with Amours ? From theſe 


Ideas I return'd to my firſt Fears about my Papers. - 


She has them, fays I to myſelf, and I have no Ac- 


knowledgement of it, fo that ſhe may ſuppreſs 
chem; and infallibly ſhe Il do it to revenge the Shame 


ſhe ſuffer d in my Prefence. *Twou'd be uſeleſs to 
demand them. If I loſe my Papers, the Loſs of 
my Cauſe is inevitable; and what's worſe, I muſt loſe 
my Leonora too. No matter, ſays I again: If my 


Indifcretion deprives me of the Fruit of all my vir- 
7 had rather facrifice my Love than 


tuous Sighs, 
my Fidelity. Ah! my dear Leonora, I cry'd out 
in this Tranſport, if I muſt loſe yon, you ſhall. 


know at leaſt that *tis for having been too faithful to- 
you. And yet, who knows, added I, whether in. 
tegard to my Diſcretion, the perfidious Widow may- 


not affect a feign'd Generoſity? A Coquette has all 
her Paces : perhaps ſhe'll endeavour to retain me at 
that Price. Shall I ſee her again or no? Irreſolute 
how to proceed, E drove back to my Lodgings. 

| N 6 Ther- 
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There I found a Note from my Attorney, to in- 
form me that it was Time to produce the Papers re- 
I:ting to my Proceſs. In ſhort Circumſtances preſs'd, 
Bank Bills ſunk every Day. Nay the Court ſeem'd 
willing to aboliſh the whole Paper-Syſtem; and if I 
loſt my Cauſe, I ran a Hazard to fee my Hand full 
of Bills not worth a Shilling in Lieu of a fine Eſtate. 
Inſtead of haſtening the Proceedings, if the Cauſe 
went againſt me, I might negotiate theſe Bills and 
fave ſome Part at leaſt. In this Opinion I reſolv'd 
to ſenda Note to the Widow, to re-demand my Pa- 

rs of her, for I cou'd not with Decency return to 


| her fo ſoon after the Accident that had happen'd. 


I waited two Days for an Anſwer. At laſt it came, 
and ſhe ſent me Word very conciſely, that ſhe knew 
nothing of what I demanded. This Anſwer aſto- 
niſt'd me, but J did not at firſt perceive the whole 
Villany. Far from imagining that I was to under- 
ſtand her literally, I had a Notion *twas an Artifice 
to recall me, in Order to make the laſt Effort on 


my Inſenſibility. Her Behaviour authoriz'd this 


Opinion, and I thought it ſo well founded, that next 
Day I went to her about Noon to repeat my De- 
mand. I conipos'd my Looks, and ſhe affected a 
good deal of Tranquillity, and talk'd with me about 
the News of the Town. Tir'd with this general 
Converſation, I conducted it gently to the Point of 
my Law Suit, and from thence to my Papers, which 
I begg'd her to reſtore. Cou'd you believe it, La- 
dies, the Traitreſs maintain'd ſhe had never had any 
Papers from me. 1 made a ſeſt of her Anſwer ; but 
whatever I cou'd fay, ſhe reſolutely perſiſted in her 
Denials. I begg'd, I offer'd to give her a Note for 
ten Thouſand Francs, if ſhe wou'd give up the Pa- 
rs; but I cou'd not prevail either by Entreaties or 

y Threats. Such an odious Piece of Villany threw 


me into Leſpair; the ſole Idea that I was upon the 


Brin k 
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Brink of loſing Leonora, rais'd my Rage to ſuch a 
Pitch, that I cou'd hardly reſtrain it. However, I 
contented myſelf with giving her ſome Marks of my 
Indignation-at the Menace the had the Impudence 
to make, that was, that ſhe wou'd have me thrown 
out of the Window ; and away I went, with a Heart 
big with Rage, and curſmg the Widow and her 
2. | 


Immediately I went in ſearch of my Muſqueteer 
that introduced me, to acquaint him with her Trea- 
chery. The poor young Fellow was ſo aghaſt that 
he cou'd ſcarce believe me. He wou'd fain have had 
us return immediately to force her to make Reſtitu- 
tion, and with a Piftol at her Throat oblige her to 
reſtore this important Box of Writings. The Project 
certainly ſhew'd a true Friend and a brave Muſque- 
teer: but it was a little too ſlippery, and in all my 
Deſpair I had ſtill Reaſon enough left to reject a De- 
ſign which wou'd have brought us to the Scaffold. 
Nay, I cou'd hardly hinder my Friend from under- 
taking it alone, and proving by that, that in intro- 
ducing me, he never intended to expoſe me to ſuch 
terrible After-claps. We ſpent part of the Day to- 
gether reaſoning upon this Piece of Villany. I left 
him to go to my Attorney, and conſult him upon 
the Meaſures to be taken in order to make her ac- 
knowledge the Receipt of my Box. But he deſpair'd 
of it when he knew that I had neither Note nor 
Witneſs; for he beliey'd as I did, that a Woman 
who has ſatisfy d her Oaths to her Huſband will ſtick 
at no other Oath. He advis'd' me to write continu- 
ally to this ill Woman, and to get {everal People to 
ſpeak to her about my Papers, particularly the 
Muſqueteer ; in hopes that in her Anſwers, ſhe 
might drop ſome Expreſſions which the Law might 
faſten on. But the cunning Widow anſwer'd none of 
my Letters, and ſteddily deny'd the Fact * 
0 t 
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that mention d it, even to Threats of demanding 
Reparation. ? | 


In the mean Time, Leonora (whom I had ac- 
7 with the fad Turn of my Affairs, to draw 
her new Aſſurances of Kindneſs at all Events} 

sd me extreamly to neglect Nothing, becauſe 
er Father, tir'd with the Tediouſneſs of à Suit 
which was more precarious than ever, was concert- 
ing a Match for her with a young Gentleman in the 
Neighbourhood, who was become very rich by ſuc- 
ceeding to a great Eſtate. But while my dear Les. 
nora ſent me this dreadful News, ſhe aſſur d me too 
that nothing ſhou'd force her to it but the abſolute 
Commands of a Father, to whom ſhe ow'd a bound- 


leſs Reſpett. 


Judge, Ladies, what Grief I felt in reading this 
Letter, in a Situation whence I had ſo plain a Pro- 
ſpect of my Misfortunes; and methought 1 read 
my Sentence even from my Leonora's Hand. As 
this lovely Maid was extreamly virtuous, ſhe might 
well ſhew a Repugnance to a Match founded upon In- 
tereſt. But her Delicacy gave me no Room to think 
her capable of reſiſting her Father's Orders. This 
Conſideration oblig d me then to reaſſume my Suit, 
and to leave no Stone unturn'd to determine my 
Fate. But I took Pains to no Purpoſe, and even de- 
ſpair d of Succeſs. One Day when 1 was extreamly 
fitio'd with ſolliciting, and to unbend myſelf had 
been to ſeek my faithful Muſqueteer, we appointed 
to go and ſup together at a Villain's call'd Cheref, not 
far from my Lodgings. We took a Turn in the 
Wood of Boulogne, and in the mean Time I ſent 
Orders about Supper. We ſat down at Table ve 
late, and as we ftaid a great while to diſcuſs my Ad- 
venture, it was near two when we retir d. I lodg'd 

.n 
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in Bu/ Street, and the Muſqueteer muſt go over 


againſt me to his Quarters. We. were on Foot, 


and my Man carried a Flambeau before us. We 


had not gone far in the Street, when we were at- 


tack'd by five Men all Strangers to us, who yet de- 
manded Reparation for an Injury which they did 
not think proper to explain to us. We did nat give 
them Time for it. We both drew our Swords and 
22 ſeveral Thruſts by the Light of the Flam- 
u, which my Man had left burning in the Street. 
The poor Fellow frighten'd to ſee ſo many againſt 
us two, run away crying out Murder as loud as he 
cou'd bawl. My Friend perceiving the Match un- 
equal, and that we had to do with Aſſaſſins, cry'd 
out Help me, Muſqueteers, the King's Guards, help. 
But was in vain, becauſe all the Coffee Houſes Were 
ſhut up, and we were in Danger of dying by the 
Hands of theſe Wretches if the Patrole had not made 
them take to their Heels. Their coming was v 
ſeaſonable, for my Friend had receiv'd a Wound in 
his Arm, which made him unable to defend himſelf. 
Our Aggreſſors had likewiſe receiv'd ſeveral Wounds, 
and my Friend fancy'd he ran one of them through 
the Body, and the Body was found next Day in a 
neighbouring Street, where he certainly dropp'd in 
making his Eſcape. We made ourſelves known to 
the Officer of the Guard ; he us'd us very politely, 
and convey'd us to my Lodging, where I took in 
my Friend to dreſs his Wound. 'The Landlord 
vouching we were Men of Honour, the Officer made 
his Compliments of Condolence and retir'd. The 
firſt Notion of the Muſqueteer was, that we were ob- 
lig'd to the Widow for this Favour, and indeed it 
was too likely. My Man too told us he thought 
he recollected the Voice of one of her Servants. 
But what ſtrengthen'd our Opinion was, that the 


Fellow told us that he had for ſeveral Days ſeen 
the Widow's Men often ſauntring about my Ledg-- 


ings ; 
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ings; and that every Night he met one of them at 
Cheret's Door, who came up to him and invited 
him to go and drink with him; and as my Servant 
excuſed himſelf, on the Neceſſity he lay under of 
waiting at Table, it was plain the other gave his 
Miſtreis Notice of our Appointment. Theſe Traces 
were enough for me, but inſufficient to found an Ac- 
cuſation againſt her. However, my Friends advis'd 
me to quit Paris for ſome Time, for fear that wick- 
ed Woman ſhou'd make ſome new Attempt, at a 
Time when Aſſaſſinations were ſo frequent in the 
midſt of Paris, that in one Week twenty ſeven mur- 
_ Bodies were found in the Streets and the 
ver. 


Tho' this Method was dangerous to my Affairs, 
yet my Safety made it neceſſary, tho my Love per- 
ſuaded me to it more than my Fears. It was eight 
Months ſince I had ſeen Leonora; and as her Letters 
were leſs frequent, I was afraid ſo mercenary a Fa- 
ther as her's might at laſt have forced her to give 
her Hand to my rich Rival. I was all Impatience 
to ſee that dear Couſin again, nor cou'd I have ſup- 
ported ſo long an Abſence, without the Hopes of 
one Day poſſeſſing her. The approaching Ruin of 
Affairs made it a Matter of great Importance to my 
Heart to be aſſur'd of her's. I return'd then into 
Province, and went directly to viſit Leonora and her 
Father. He receiv'd me very cooly, and without 
giving me Time ſcarce to ſpeak to his lovely Daugh- 
ter, baited me with Queſtions about the Situation of 
my Suit. I conceald from him the Loſs of my Pa- 
pers: but it was in vain to diſſemble my Fears, he 
was inform'd of all by Correſpondences from Paris, 
as Leonora told me; and he gave me to underſtar d 
that ſince my Affairs were ſo precarious, I muſt 
think no more of his Daughter. judge, Ladies, 
how ſevere a Stroke this Sentence mut give to a, 

ET ; conſtant 
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conſtant ſincere and afflicted Heart. I ſtrove to make 
this mercenary Parent eaſy with regard to my Law 
Suit; and whether he was aſham'd of his Avarice, 
or had a mind to behave with ſome Decency to a 
Relation whom he had deſign'd for his Son in Law, 
he made me ſtay to dine — paſs the Day with him. 
Opportunity of entertaining Leonora was ſcarce e- 
nough ; but as ſoon as I found myſelf alone with her, 
1 threw myſelf at her Feet to renew my Vows. 
Can it be poſſible, ſays I, fair Leonora, that Re 
ſpect to a Father can make you unfaithful? Have 
*« you ſo little Virtue as to perjure yourſelf and ruin 
** ſo tender and fo reſpectful a Lover? Speak, dear 
Leonora, ſpeak. Am not I the ſame I was fix 
* Years ago? Is it true that you love me now 
as much as you did then? Such Conſtancy, ſuch 
LTenderneſs, and ſo many Sighs, have not they 
been able to balance the ill Fortune which pur- 


* ſues me? My Ruin reſolv'd on, Death eſcap'd, 


the unavoidable Loſs of my Cauſe for my Fide- 
lity to you in refuſing a Sigh for any other but 
* you, in ſhort ſo many Sacrifices, and they but 
© the Shadow of thoſe I am ſtill ready to make for 
your Sake, don't they give me ſome Right in 
* your Heart? Pronounce, Leonora, pronounce my 
* Fate. Whatever Sentence your lovely Mouth 
„ decrees, aſſure yourſelf I ſhall be always faithful; 


„and if Violence forces you into another's Arms, 


* my ſad Soul ſhall always preſerve its barren Ten- 


derneſs, as you have always been the Object 
* of my Vows, I ſhall never ceaſe to pour them 
6 out for your Happineſs.” In pronouncing theſe 
Words I melted into Tears, and my Sobs diſabled 
me from further Speech. The virtuous Leonora 
ſigh'd on her part, and with her Eyes bath'd in 
Tears ſpoke thus tenderly to me. I am neither 
« perjur'd nor ungrateful, my dear Raincourt. 1 
have promis'd you my Eſteem, and you haye al 
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my Tenderneſs. But if I am a faithful Lover, E 
* am an obedient Daughter. Suffer me to make 
my Love and Duty coincide. I depend upon a 
Father, and my Reſpect to him is the only Rival 
© you: have to fear. Believe, at leaſt ſo long as 
your Proceſs continues, I'll find Occafion from the 
*© Uncertainty of it to prove my Fidelity: in ſhort, 
* whatever may happen don't reproach me with 
© Inconſtancy.” Here, Leonora gave me her 
Hand, and as I atdently preſs'd it between mine, 
her Father came upon us. The Tendernefles in 
which he found us engaged, teaching him to fear 
his Daughter might be contracting herſelf in the 
moſt ſolemn Manner, gave him a Diftruſt which 
produced all my Misfortune and Vexation. He 
paſs d the reſt'of the Day in my Company without 
quitting me a Moment; and when I took Leave, He 

gnity'd to me, that I ſhou'd do him a Pleaſure to 
fee his Daughter no more, and forbad me his 
Houſe. I conjur'd him to remember his Engage- 
ments with my late Father, and at leaſt to wait the” 
Concluſion of my Buſineſs : but he was inexorable, 
and I found my ſelf oblig'd to renounce the Sight of 
Leonora. It was even difficult to hear from her, 
—— to my Letters were in very cautious 

erms. 


The Chagrin which this Change occaſion'd in me, 
fix'd itſelf io deep, that 1 fell into that Melancholy 
which you ſaw me in. Every thing was irkſome to 
me, and after having paſs'd ſome Months in that 
Condition, I return'd to Paris, with the Deſign of 
meeting Death there. My Belief that I ſhou'd not 
eſcape the Fury of the Widow, delighted me, be-- 
cauſe TI eſteem'd it a Pleaſure to die a Martyr to my 
Fidelity. Beſides, I cou'd not bring myſelf to live 
fo near her without ſeeing her, and the Liberty of 
going thither which was allow'd my Rival before 
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my Eyes, was a continual Torment to me. I re- 
viv'd a little at Paris, and ſollicited the Determina- 
tion of my Cauſe. Alas! it happer'd but too ſoon ! 
IT was caſt as I foreſaw, and that juſt when Bank 
Bills were at their loweſt. Leſs ſenſible of this Miſ- 
fortune than of the Loſs of my Leonora, T gave my- 
ſelf up to the moſt frightful Deſpair. I reproach'd 
myſelf with my Folly in placing myſelf ſo much in 
the Power of the Widow, who drew all this Miſ- 


fortune on me. I was even ready to undertake _ 


thing againſt her: but as I was ſo much to blame, 
reſolv'd to puniſh myſelf. I wrote to Leezora a ſor- 
rowful Adieu, and with my Letter ſent her privately 
a Donation of my remaining Fortunes; begging 
her at leaſt to remember the unhappy Raincourt. 
Alas! Ladies, in my Trouble I had finiſſd my Mi- 
ſeries by a frightful Crime, if my Man had not 
appriz'd the Muſqueteer of my Diſtraction. That 
faithful Friend came to lodge with me, he lock'd 
up all my Arms, and during a whole Month quitted 
me neither Day nor Night. 


In the mean Time, the tender Leonora, who had 
receiv'd my Letter, was in a Condition of no more 


Tranquillity. My Deſpair mov'd her, and piquing 


herſelf upon Generoſity, ſent me back my Donation, 
bidding me, if it was not too late, to preſerve a Life 
which was dear to her; and comforted me, beg- 
ging me to expect every thing from Time and her 
Conſtancy. This Letter aſſwaged my Fury, but 
my Melancholy had already got the Aſcendant. I 


fell into a mortal Languor. Always full of Leonora, 


I ſpoke to her, I wrote to her, I call'd to her eve 
Moment like a diſtracted Creature; I renounc'd 
Commerce with Man, I ſhunn'd the Ladies, I took 
an Averſion to all Diverſion, even that of Reading, 
and I ſaw no Company but my faithful Muſqueteer. 


This frightful Condition degenerated at laſt into a 


real 
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real Diſtemper: I was attack'd with thoſe exquiſite 
Pains I had the Honour to mention to you: and 
whenever the ' Medicines which my Friend forced 
me to take, procur'd me any Reſpite from Pain, I 
employ'd it in aſſuring Leonora that I dy'd faithful. 
But the ſevere Orders of her Father were ſuch a Barr 
to our, Correſpondence, that I durſt write to her but 
three Times in the two laſt Years. Her inhuman 
Father preſs'd her from Time to Time to give her 
Hand to my Rival. He had Merit, and I had 
Room to fear that at length my dear Leonora —_— 
yield to his Tenderneſs and the Sollicitations of her 
Father. Alas! 1 wrong'd her much. The virtuous 
Leonora preſery'd her Heart for me, as I have fince 
learn'd from publick Report, and as ſhe herſelf has 
inform'd me. The conſtant Maid, finding her Fa- 
ther tenacious of his Right, and that ſhe cou'd not 
revail to make choice of her Huſband, begg'd the 
iberty of renouncing Marriage. She feign'd an 
Inclination for a Convent : the Father, on the other 
Side ſeem'd to conſent, to puniſh his Daughter. He 
thought to tire her out; while Leonora rely'd on her 
Conſtancy and future Events. Twas in theſe Cir- 
cumſtances, that after three Years Languiſhment and 
Pain I conſented to come here and take the Waters. 
I acquainted Leonora with it, becauſe it was ſweet 
to me to think at leaſt that her Heart concern'd it- 
ſelf in the Sufferings of mine. | 


I won't repeat to you, Ladies, what I told-you 
before of my Diſorders in Mind and Body : you have 
had Proofs of my deplorable Condition. Nay I per-. 
ceive you have done me the Honour to bewail me. 
The Alteration I have found from the Waters from 
Pouhon is ſomething prodigious; for at a Month's. 
end, I perceiv'd the Return of my Reaſon. I be- 
gun to hope a Cure of my Illneſs when I had an Ac- 
count of the Death of Leonora's Father, and that he 
| | OS acknowiledg'd 
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acknowledg'd his Injuſtice to me or his Death Bed. 


This News, by reviving my Hopes certainly ad- 
vanced the good Effect of the Waters. Immediately 


I. wrote to that amiable Perſon to let her know the 
Share I had in her Grief; and her Anſwer has per- 
fected my Re-eſtabliſhment. You have been ſo good, 
Ladies, added Mr. Raincourt, in taking a particular 
Intereſt in it, that I think I ought not to conceal 
from you the Contents of that Letter. If tis indiſ- 
creet to communicate it, I think I deſerve a little 
Indulgence: for beſides that my Heart overflows 
with its good Fortune, the Letter can derive — 


but Honour on Leonora. Here it 1s, Ladies, and - 
ou ſhall judge, if it's capable of effecting a leſs 


cle. 


Leonora' ? Anſwer to Mr. de Raincourt. 


F any Thing cou'd comfort me for the Loſs of a Fa- 
ther which I bewail inceſſantly, and ſhall long be- 
wail, it wou'd undoubtedly be the News of my dear 
Raincourt's Recovery. Your Heart knows the Motions 
of mine enough to ſupply all that I ſhou'd ſay to you in 
other Circumſtances. However, as I write to you your- 
ſelf, I will own to you that if it's poſſible to feel at once 
the Extreams of two contradictory Paſſions, no Body 
ever felt em more ſenſibly than I did at the Receipt of 
your Letter, My Heart, overwhelm'd with Sorrow for 
the Death of a Father who deſerved all my Reſpect, 
cou'd not be inſenſible of Joy at the Knowledge of 
your Cure. Ah! Icry'd out in this Combat of Pain 
and Pleaſure, Heaven 1s not willing I ſhou'd be com- 
pleatly miſerable, ſince while it took from me the 
firſt Object of my Tenderneſs, it preſerves my dear 


Raincourt for me. If what I write ſeems ill-tim'd, 


conſider you are the Cauſe of it, and that my dying 
Father, convinced of your Love and my Dye. con- 
, — 
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ſented to our Union. You conſtrain me to this (per- 
haps unſeaſonable) Acknowledgement, in telling me 
that your entire Re-eſtabliſhment depends on my Sen- 
timents with regard to you. I think I explain my- 
ſelf enough to perſuade you to forget nothing which. 
may contribute to giving me the Pleaſure of ſoon 
ſeeing you conſtant, faithful and in Health. As the 
Continuance of your Affection has always been the 
only Object which I eſteem'd in you, it is of ſmall 
Conſequence to me what your Fortune is. Adieu, 
dear Raincourt. I ſpeak of Love while I ought to 
be full of Lamentation. I ſhow'd bluſh if you did 
not go Halves with me in this ſeeming Forgetfulneſs + 
of myſelf. Think of your Re-eftabliſhment, dear 
Raincourt, and come ſoon to partake my juſt Fears 
for a Father who was mov'd at your Conſtancy, 


as is, a 
LEON ORA. 


You ſee, Ladies, continu'd Mr. Rarncourt, with 
a-Sigh which diſcover'd his Love and Tranſport; ! 
how much Happineſs I may expect from a Heart | 
ſo virtuous, ſo tender, and ſo conſtant. Judge now a 
if my Melancholy was not well founded. Cou'd 1 l 
grieve unreaſonably, when I ſaw” myſelf ſhut out | 

m the Poſſeſſion of a Perſon ſo capable of making b 
my Happineſs ? To Morrow I depart, to go and lay 
the Renewal of my Love and Gratitude at her Feet, 
to haſten by my Services and my Sighs a Union fo 
deſirable and hitherto fo craelly croſs d. 


The Marquiſs, in whom this tender Story recall'd 
the Remembrance of Emilia, cou'd not help letting 
fall ſome Tears; and ſaid to Mr. Raincourt, in a 
kind of Tranſport, you deſerve,” Sir, Leonora's Ge- 
neroſity; and tho your Grief for her Father's inter- 
poſing between you and your Happineſs was extream, u 
yet the: Conſtaney of that virtuous Maid juſtifies the £ 
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Exceſs of your-Sorrow. But, added he ſighing, tis 
not given to every Body to crown their Sighs. I 
confeſs, ſays the Ducheſs, that Leonora s Virtue makes 


the Widow mere odious to me by the Parallel I draw - 


between them; and I think they have reſpectively 
carried Vice and Virtue to their utmoſt Extent. For 
my Part, ſays my Lady, my Indignation is ſo ſtrong 


againſt that plaguy Widow that diſturb'd your Loves 
and ruin'd your Affairs, that I am amaz'd how you 
preſery'd Reaſon enough in your Trouble to let her 


quietly, enjoy the Fruit of her Iniquity. Nay, ad- 
ſhe, Sir, without deſigning a Reproof, I am 


furpriz'd how you cou'd feign a Paſſion for her ſo 


long, In my Opinion, a Woman that runs into a 
Man's Mouth, muſt raiſe in him a thorough Con- 
tempt of herſelf. I believe if I werea Man, I ſhou 

inſmitely prefer an inhuman Fair to an eaſy Beauty. 
Rigour naturally whets the Defires, while cheap 
Favours ext 
Mr. Lake, wou'd not one imagine her the greateſt 


Prude in the World? The Ducheſs interrupted the 


Converſation to repeat her Congratulations of Mr. 
de: Raincourt's Recovery and approaching Happineſs ; 
and ſaid to him agreeably, that ſhe believ d Leonora's 


Letter had been more effectual in his Cure than the 


Waters. I muſt avow, Madam, ſays he, that with- 
out Leonora my Health wou'd always have appear'd 
imperfect: but it wow'd be Ingratitude in me too to 
deny that I owe a great deal to the Efficacy of the 


Poubon Waters. As we talk'd we bent our Steps 


homewards, for this Converſation had buſy'd us till 
Dinner Time. We diſpers'd to our reſpective Tables 
after a Promiſe of meeting again at Sa/peteur's after 
Dinner. | 


Towards the Concluſion of Dinner, they brought 
us word that the Capuchins were come to wiſh us a 
good Journey, and thank us for our little * 

ot . Theſe 


tinguiſh them. To hear my Lady, ſays 
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Theſe good Fathers are full of Acknowledgements, 
contrary to the Character of other Monks who live 
by Benefactions. They even told us that of all the 
Foreigner? which come to Spa, none are ſo 
to them as the Proteſtants in general, eſpecially the 
Dutch and Engliſh; and they named ſeveral to us 
that had promis'd to ſend them ſome Salt-Fiſh and 
Herrings. *Tis true they are ſenſible of this kind of 
Preſents: and they return'd particular Thanks to 
Mr. Lake for the Refreſhment he had ſent them. 
We offer'd them ſome Wine, but they wou'd not 
drink a Drop: and to avoid it they quitted us to viſit 
the Ladies who were going too. 'Their Viſit tothe Du- 
cheſs was ſo long that they kept her very late, and 
| ſhe did not come to the Rendezvous till towards four 
© Clock. While we waited for her Grace, each of 
us ſent a Ducket to oh Phyfician at Spa, tho' we 
had ſeen him but once. But as it's the Cuſtom, and 
all his Revenue conſiſts in foreign Patients, we wou 
give him no Reaſon to complain of us. 


As we walk'd in the Street we ſaw the Ducheſs 
coming, whom we waited for to take our laſt Walk. 
We went firſt to Sa/peteur's, where Mr. Lake, who 
had been to diſcharge his little Matters at the Coffee 
Houſe, came to us. The Apothecary harangu'd us 
on the good Succeſs of our Waters, and thought pro- 
per to give us ſome Rules which he told us were ne- 
ceſſary to continue tlie good Effect of them. As they 
apear d to me very rational, and founded upon the 
long Experience and Obſervation of that honeſt Man, 
I thought they might be uſeful to the Publick. 


1. Firſt, he told us, it's proper that every one 
who drinks the Waters ſhou'd purge when he quits 
them; and to prove that he did not ſpeak for his 
own Intereſt, he advis'd us to continue the Waters 
during our Journey, and for that purpoſe to put 

| | ſome 
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ſame Bottles into the Seats of our Coaches. Every 
Stranger has a Right to carry off a Dozen without 
paying Cuſtom for them at going out of Spa or at 
coming to Liege. But he advis'd us to give Notice 
of them at the Barriers and Court of Brabant, where 
ſome little Matter is to be paid, or we ſhou'd run 
the Riſk of a bad Buſineſs. 


2. He adyis'd us not to quit the Waters all at once, 


was obſerv'd at beginning the Waters; becauſe the 
Fibres of the Stomach, accuſtom'd to diſtend them- 
ſelves to contain regularly a certain Quantity of 
Water, may relax itſelf too ſoon, and cauſe ſeveral 


for this Rule ſeem'd ſo rational that we promis'd to 
follow his Advice in every Point, and it was not 
yet too late: for according to his Maxim the Phy- 
fick is to ſucceed the entire Ceſſation of the Waters, 
in Order to cleanſe the Stomach of the Ruſt and 
Slime they may have left there. 2 


3. He advis'd us farther to obſerve for ſome Time, 
after quitting the Waters the ſame Regimen which 
is obſerv'd in the Waters: for which he gave us two 
Reaſons. The Firſt is, that the Spa Waters uſually 
operate a Month after drinking them; and Experi- 
ence demonſtrates that moſt of thoſe who haye drank. 
them, for forty Days after, are ſenſible of the ſame 


The ſecond Reaſon, which is very comfortable to 
thoſe who find no Relief at firſt, is, that they fre- 
- quently do not operate till a Month or two after- 
wards. Nay, he aſſur'd us that he had known ſuch 
Patients, who left Spa in Deſpair, becaule they car- 
ried their Diſtempers back with them, and fix 
Weeks after ſent him word that they were per- 

VCL. II. N 8 fectly 


but by , and even by ſlower Degrees than 


Inconveniencies. The Reaſons which he gave us 


Symptoms which they felt while they drank them. 
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fly cured.” Theſe two Reaſons prove, according 
to him, that the Virtue of the Waters remaining 
ſome Time in the Body, great Care muſt be taken 
not to difturb their Effect by any; Intemperance. 


If we mind Mr. Salpeteur, ſays the Ducheſs, we 
all make ourſelves ill with the Apprehenſion of 
being ſo, and never retrieve ourſelves from the Hands 
of the Faculty. We have taken the Waters by way 
of prevention, ſays ſhe, or for the {lighteſt Indiſpoſiti- 
ons, and we were to prepare. for thoſe Waters by 
previous Precautions: we took Phyſick at Chaud 
Fontaine, and now we quit the Waters we muſt purge 
again: to be ſure we ſhall want other Phyſick to 
expel the Dregs of that, and ſo we ſhall purge with- 
out end. Mighty well, Madam, ſays the good 
Man, you are pleas'd to 8 but if you reject 
my Advice you may repent it. In the mean Time, 
added he, nothing is more common than to ſee 
People, who for having neglected taking Phyſick 
after the Waters, have complain'd a Month after- 
wards of Pimples, Puſcles, Reſtleſſneſs, Itchings, 
and even ſome have had. Boils all over the Body. 
And this may happen to all you, ſays he, ſooner 
than to any Body, becauſe you have taken the Wa- 
ters a little Cavalierqy. Sitting up till Midnight is 
DO contrary to the Regimen of Spa, that nothing 
proves the Efficacy of the Waters more than to ſee 
you all in Health. I really believe he was right 
in this Point; at leaſt his Opinion is fo generally re- 
Civ d that the Liegeozs who were at Spa, look'd upon 
oar Courſe of Life as ſcandalous, becauſe we fat up 
{> late; and 'tis a Reproach which generally falls 
upon the Eng/i/p. However, Mr. Lake told us that 


h: had formerly ſeen ſome Germans there, who did 


nt come to the Springs till the Afternoon, nor 


drink the Waters till the cool of the Evening. Theſe 
Hlete- 
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Heteroclite Bobelins were, however, directed by a 
Phyſician they brought with them from Saxony, 
where they return'd perfectly cur d. There are 


fome others that take the Waters in Bed, becauſe 


they'll paſs through them no other way: ſeveral I 
have known nd benefit from them in that Manner. 


So that no general Method can beaſcertain'd; 2 
Patient ought to conſult his Phyſician, but mu 
more his Conſtitution. 

Theſe Obſervations led us naturally toaſk Salpeteur 
one more Queſtion, vis. what Time was propereit 
to take the Waters? Undoubtedly, ſays he, the 
Summer is in general, eſpecially if they are drank 
upon the Spot. The Journey is pleaſanter, the Re- 
ſidence at Spa more delightful, the Company more 
frequent, the Houſes better provided, and the Seaſon 
more convenient for running to the Fountains in the 
Morning. Nay, the German Phyſicians, added he, 
are uaded that our Waters, contrary to Oyſters, 
are only good in the Months which have no R in 
them, and have reduced that Maxim to a Proverb. 
But tis a Miſtake: you have ſeen ayoung Man here 
that has drank them four Years ſucceſſtvely without 
diſtinction of Month or Seaſon; and tis evident that 
our Springs are always alike, ided the Seaſon is 
not too Rainy. I'Il tell you farther: I ſhou'd pre- 
ſer to drink them even in Winter upon the Spot, 
becauſe I have experienced that the Bottles fil'd in 
the Depth of Winter and in froſty Weather, are 
abundantly ſtronger than thoſe fill'd'in the Summer, 
becauſe the heat of the Earth is then driven inwand, 
and the Concoction of the Minerals more perfect. 
And, ſays he, when I am commiſſion'd to ſend any 
1 Places, I always have the Bottles fill'd in 


1 


N 2 Alter 


J 268 J 


Aſter all this Erudition, we kindly thank'd Mr. 
.. ef for his Advice and his Concern for us, 
and we took Leave of him. He heartily wiſh'd us 
a good Journey and went away. The Ducheſs and 
my Lady, defir'd the Marquiſs and me to accom- 
pany them in ſome farewel Viſits they were to make 
to ſome Exgliſb Ladies ſtill at Spa; and after we had 
conducted them home again we went to our Lodgings 
to ſettle our Accounts and pack up our Things. A 
Moment after we faw the two Berlins come which 
e had order'd from Liege. We ſent the Ladies word 
of it, and immediately after Supper we went to 
know at what o' Clock they wou'd ſet out. The 
Ducheſs choſe to ſet out next Morning at fux, in or- 
der to dine at Liege, and we ſent Orders to the Coach- 
men accordingly. Then we went to the Seven & 
Clock Meadow to take a general Leave of all the 
Bobelins there. A Moment after we were there we 
heard the Hautboys and French Horns, with all the 
ruſtick Symphony of Spa, who came and placed 
themſelves in the Ruins of an old Mill. This was 
one more piece of Gallantry of Mr. Graziani, wha 
had a mind to give the Ladies this laſt Entertain- 
ment. The Muſick interrupted the farewel Com- 
liments, and there was a general Inclination to 
— a Round. Thus laſt Evening was very agree - 
able; but the Dew was ſo abundant, that the Ladies 


ſoon retired. 


Notwithſtanding this Diverſion, we went home 
very penſive. Our Departure denounced our approach- 
in tion, and I perceiv d the Marquiſs tenderly 
affected with it. Tho' he made one in our Journey 
to Bruxelles, we had but a few Days to live together. 
'The Ladies and Mr. Lake return'd to Eng/and by Ca- 


lais, where the Count was to join them; Mr. Gra- 
17. xiani 
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xiani was going to Aix; the Marquiſs was going to 
attend his Prince; and I wiſh'd I cou'd have been 
with all of them. In ſhort, tis hardly poſſible to 
find a more charming Society than that which we 
form'd. Tho” every Member of it had a diſtin 
Character, that Diverſity contributed to the Pleaſure 
of all. The Gayety of my Lady enliven'd the Gra- 
, = of the Ducheſs; Signor Graxiani's Taſte for Mu- 

ſick and Dancing diſſipated the Melancholy of the 
Abbeſs, the Count and the Marquiſs; and Mr. Lake's 
Knowledge in the Curioſities of Nature furniſh'd per- 
tual Matter of new Entertainment. And in the 
tter Part of our Reſidence at Spa, Converſation was 
almoſt our only Pleaſure. 'The Difference in Senti- 
ments and Religion found among us, did not diſturb 
our Intercourſe, of which Liberty was the Foundation. 
Every one gave himſelf up to Raillerie and Pleaſure, 
and the Charms with which each recommended what 
he ſaid, made the ſlighteſt Things agreeable to us as 
well as the graveſt. This Teſtimony methinks Lowe 
to their Politeneſs; and I flatter myfelf, that if this 
little Work falls into the Hands of any Member of 
our Society, they will conſider it as a Homage paid 
to the Remembrance of their Merit. The Names 
of thoſe illuſtrious Friends wou'd certainly have given 
a Luſtre to theſe Amuſements: but that Satis faction 
I muſt deny myſelf, leſt I betray the Confidence they 
have ſo generouſly repos'd in me. I ſhall only ſay 
that nothing proves ſo much the. real Goodneſs of 
thoſe amiable Perſons as the Sentiments of Honour, 
Compaſſion and Generoſity, which they diſcoyer'd 
towards their illuſtrious bur unfortunate Companions, 
whoſe Stories I have related. Even Mr. Raincourt 
had a ſhare in thoſe Sentiments ; and tho' he was 
known to us but at parting, and his Melancholy had 
prepoſſeſo d us againſt him, every one ſincerely par- 
took of his Joy. He * out with us, bat quitted us 
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at Liege, where the Concem of his Heart oblig'd him 
to take'Poſt. In ſhort, we ſet outthenext Day at the 
Time appointed by the Ladies, and toek the Road 
to Liege. Thio' our Jot to Bruxelles had its 
Charms too, the Reader will permit me to finiſh my 
Relation here, that I may not exceed the Bounds J 
prefcrib'd myſelf. v it 20 421 1 5 
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Some BOOKS lately printed for Warn 

and CHANDLER, at the Ship without 
Temple-Barr; and ſold at their Shops 
at the Ship in Coney-Street York ;. and 
at SCARBOROUGH SAW. 


E Payſan Par venue: or, the Fortunate Peaſant. 

Being Memoirs of the Life of Mr. a 
Tranſlated from the Original French of Mr. Mari- 
vaux, by Mr. Addiſon; in a neat Pocket Volume. 

2. The Chriſtian Turk, or, the inſtructive and en- 
tertaining Adventures of Prince Fakaya, Son to Ma- 
homet nt. Emperor of the Turks : Who loſt his Suc- 
ceſſion to the Ottoman Empire, by being privately 
bred up in the Chriſtian 1 The whole inter- 
mix'd with ſeveral delightful Hiſtories of the moſt 
illuſtrious Perſonages, and containing the greateſt Va- 
riety of Events ever yet publiſhed. In two Volumes 
120. Price 4s. The Second Edition. Tranſlated 
from the Original French. 

3. The Lite of O/man the Great, Emperor of the 
Turks, who firſt attempted tae Conqueſt of Poland, 
and the uniting that Kingdom to the Dominions of 
the Ottoman Porte. Compiled from the Memoirs of 
three ſueceſſive Ambaſſadors from the King of France 
to the Grand Signior, by Madam de Gomez ; Author 
of La Belle Aſemblie. The whole comprizing the 
greateſt Variety of extraordinary Incidents and ſur- 
prizing Revolutions that ever happen'd in ſo ſhort a 
{pace of Time, even in that fluctuating Empire. 
Taithfully IJ ranſlated from the French, by Fohr 
' Will:ams, Eſq; in two neat Pocket Volumes. trice 4 s. 
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4. La TT ERS: Containing an Account of what 


ſeemed moſt remarkable in travelling through Sævir- 


zerland, 175 and ſome Parts of Germany, &c. in 
the Years 1685 and 1686. Written by Dr. Gilbert 
Ma late Lord Biſhop of Sarum. 8wvo. Price 
45. 6d. | | 

5. A Voyage to Guinea, Brafil, and the Weft-1n- 
dies, in His Majeſty's Ships the Swallow and Wey- 
mouth. Deſcribing the ſeveral Iſlands and Settle- 
ments, Madeira, the Canaries, Cape de werd, Sier- 
raleon, Sefthos, Cape Apollonia, Cabo Corſo, and o- 
thers on the Guinea Coaſt; Barbadoes, Famaica, 
&c. in the Weft-Indies. The Colour, Diet, Lan- 
guages, Habits, Manners, Cuſtoms and Religions of 
the reſpective Natives, and Inhabitants. With Re- 
marks on the Gold, Ivory, and Slave-Trade; and 
on the Winds, Tides and Currents of the ſeveral 
Coaſts. By Jobn Atkins, Surgeon in the Royal 
N. 


. 
6. A Compendious Treatiſe on the Contents, Vir- 
tues, and Uſes of Cold and Hot mineral Springs in 
eneral: Particularly the celebrated Waters of Scar- 
orough. With Obſervations on their Quality, and 
proper Directions in drinking them. The whole 
conſiſting of what is chiefly Uleful in the Works of 
the moſt celebrated Authors who have wrote cn this 
Subject; with practical Obſervations. By John At- 
tins, Surgeon. To which are annexed, the Opinions 
of Sir Fohn Flyer and Dr. Baynard on the great Uſe 
and Effect of Bathing in the Sea. 
7. A Journey from London to Scarborough : Con- 


| taining a Deſcription of every Thing worthy Obſer- 


vation in the Road thither; and of Scarborough and 
its beautiful Situation, Diverſions and Amuſements. 
Price 15. And the Scarborough Miſcellanies, for the 

Years; 1732, 1733, 1734, &c. 
8. The Gardiner s Univerſal Calendar: Contain- 
ing an Account of the ſeveral Monthly Operations 
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Books printed for C. Ward and R. Chandler: 


m the Kitchen-Garden, Flower-Garden, and Par- 
terre, throughout the Year; and alſo experimental 
Directions for performing all Manner of Works in 
Gardening, whether relating to Sowing, Planting, 
Pruning, Herbs, Flowers, Shrubs, Trees, Ever- 
reens, &c. with the Products of each Month, in a 
ethod wholly new, taking in the whole Buſineſs of 
Gardening and Huſbandry. 12-0. Price 2s. 

9. The Compleat Fruit and Fhwer-Gardiner: Con- 
taining Directions for raiſing the moſt eurious Flowers, 
and cultivating the choiceſt Fruits. By J. Covell, 
Gardiner at Hoxton. To which are added, two new 
and curious Eſſays concerning the beſt Method of 
Pruning Fruit-Trees, ſhewing the great Diſadvantage 
of the Knife. II. A Diſcourſe concerning the Im- 
provement of the Potatoe, and the various Ways of 
preparing and drefling it for the Table. By R. Brad- 
ley, F. R. S. The Third Edition. Adorned with 
curious Figures. 840. Price 35s. 6d. bound. 

10. The Platonick Lovers: Conſiſting of original 
Letters in Proſe and Verſe, that paſs'd between an 
Engliſh Lady and an Engh/fp Gentleman in France, 
(under the borrow'd Names of Clio and Strephon;) 
who took an Affection to each other, by reading ac- 
cidentally their occaſional Compoſitions. With a 
Critical Eſſay, containing ſome Remarks upon the 
Nature of Epiſtolary and Elegiac Poetry; and on the 
moſt beautiful Paſſages in theſe Epiſtles. By the in- 
genious Mr. John Porter. The Third Edition cov- 
rected. In a neat Pocket Volume. Price 25. 


But ch] encroaching Mortal as thou art, 
Let ſtill thy Spirit have the greateſt Part; 
* You may admire me all the Ways you can; 
* Give me the Lover, but keep back the Man.” 
Clio to Strephon, p. 79. 
11. The Vocal Miſcellany; a Collection of above 
doo celebrated Songs, many of which were e 
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before Printed; with che Names of the Tunes pre- 
kxed to each Song, in wo-Pocket Volumes. — 
dic Shullings. 

N. ZB. Bicker Lal may be bad ale. Price 
Three Shillengs. 
. r 
a Sang. The Bee. The loſt Me. The Girale. 
To Mira: with the Miſcellaneous Works of Mr. 
Pope. Am Oe to Lycidas. The Candle. COR-+ 
N a very cammon Caſe. The Hen. To Fubvia 
ſnging. Conſtant Shepherd. A Suppoartable Mi 
for tune. The GHH. Mira's Picture. Cupid's Re- 
8 To Lycidas in the 
A Paraphraſe on ſome of the Qdes of A. 
macreen, being an E//ay towards the 'Tranflation of 


chat Pat. On Heppineſs. To Apoll, between the 


Author and his Friend, in the Manner | of | Herace's 
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